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upon this important matter as would insure popular sup- 


Well, we have our forest bill and our Forest Commis- 
sion and establishment, and as far as we can learn they 
have about as much practical value as the famous edict 
of the Sultan of Bagdad, which provided that no one 
should go out after dark without a lantern in his hand, 
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sary funds. If its lantern is not lighted, it is no less true 
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POPULAR FORESTRY INSTRUCTION. 


T= New York Academy of Science devoted an hour or 
- two the other evening to discussing the condition of 
the forests of this State; and the reports of their meeting 
in the daily papers has had the effect of momentarily at 
least drawing public attention again to this subject. 

Less than half a dozen years ago the people of New 
York were thoroughly aroused upon the importance of 
the forest question. It was pointed out to them that the 
Adirondacks were in great part denuded of their timber, 
that periodical fires followed the woodman’s axe, that the 
Hudson was being silted up, and that in fact a series of 
conditions had been inaugurated which would sooner or 
later result, firstly in the destruction of New York asa 
shipping port, secondly in the destruction of the fertility 
of the soil to such an extent that there would be nothing 
toship. It was urged that we were in fact going to ruin 
with a full head of steamon; and the collective wisdom 
of the people decided and gave as their verdict that 
nothing could save the country but wise legislation in- 
Volving the enactment of forest laws and the reservation 
of a State forest area, with a Forest Commission to pro- 
vide for its proper conservancy. 

Nothing could be more commendable than the prompti- 
tude with which our legislators at Albany responded to 
the popular appeal for forest legislation. They drafted a 
bill admirable in every detail, and displayed a praise- 
worthy zeal in incorporating every good suggestion in it; 
they appointed a Forest Commission, whose duty it would 
be to undertake the economic and scientiic administra- 
tion of the State forests, restock denuded areas, bring the 
whole under a high system of conservancy, establish 
chairs of forestry in our universities and colleges, and 
above all to diffuse among the people at large a mass of 
popular literature, designed to enlighten them as to the 
€conomic importance of properly conserved forests, their 
far-reaching influence upon the welfare and destiny of 
nations, the short-sightedness of the policy which would 
allow them to be sacrificed for a temporary gain, and 
cnerally to cultivate so enlightened a popular sentiment 














ject in popular style is just as great to-day as ever it 
was. We need in America some sueh practical effort as 
that successful one in France, when by means of cogent 
reasoning addressed to the masses the intelligence of the 
people was appealed to and public spirit aroused in 
favor of wiser forest adminisiration. The history of 
that movement has already been given in these columns, 
but now that academies of svience are discussing the 
forest problem, it may not be out of place to recur once 
more to the lesson afforded by France. There the caange 
of base on this forestry question was due in a large de- 
gree to the influence of one book, written specially to 
accomplish this reform. This was the prize essay, ‘‘Les 
Etudes de Maitre Pierre sur I’ Agriculture et les Foréts”— 
The Studies of Master Peter about Agriculture and 
Forests—translated under the title, ‘‘The Forest Waters 
the Farm.” 

This little work was written for the instruction of the 
horny-handed sons of toil, the small farmers of France, 
who offered the most stubborn opposition to the measures 
of the French Government for the reafforestment of the 
communal lands. That they should have offered such 
resistance was only natural, seeing that the very first 
measure of the Forest Department was necessarily to ex- 
clude all sheep and cattle from the selected areas. It was 
hardly to be expected that they would have sufficient 
insight to recognize that the effect of converting worn 
out pasture lands into forest would be to enable them to 
keep more stock, make more manure and grow more 
grain. Nevertheless in the little book the teaching, 
which is conducted on the Socratic method by means of 
a series of dialogues between the teacher and the peasant 
farmer, is an appeal to the rude horse sense of the latter, 
who finally acknowledges himself convinced. 

In his impatience of the dictation of one who is not a 
practical farmer he asserts in the language of his class 
that ‘‘the leaves (of the forest floor) are our only resource 
to make litter and manure, and it is better to deprive the 
forests of it than our cultivated fields. Let the woods 
peri-h rather than the crops.” He cannot at first realize 
that depriving the forest of its humus is depriving it of 
the essential conditions of vigorous growth and of its 
utility as a reservoir whose waters maintain the lower 
lands perennially moist; but he is gradually brought to 
the recognition of the teacher’s axiom that “a country 
without wood is a house without a roof.” 

In this country even the present generation entered 
upon so vast a woodland inheritance that the question 
of the exhaustion of our timber supply with its attend- 


properly and intelligently disposed of by adequate legisla- 
tion, goes about its business and thinks no more about 
it. Meantime the evil is being aggravated from year to 
year, and the task of reformation growing ever more Her- 
culean; but happily the general public is being slowly en- 
lightened. That popular literature which the Forest 
Commission was to have evolved out of its accumulated 
stores of knowledge has failed to appear, but the demand 
for concise practical information on this important sub- 




































by men who, whatever their general attainments, have 
no professional knowledge to guide them. 

And so there is nothing for us buit to recur to the sub- 
ject from time to time, and keep alive the public interest 
ina problem the attempted solution of which will pro- 
bably constitute the severest test of the capacity of a re- 
publican government to deal with great economic ques- 
tions, which the Governments of the United States has 
ever been exposed to. 

It is a problem that will never present itself in its true 
light until we begin to import timber from northern 
Europe, nor will the problem ever present itself in its 
true dimensions until, urged by necessity, we shall have 
determined what available materials can be substituted 
for wood. 

America entering the twentieth century with a popula- 
tion of a hundred millions, and dependent on the Baltic 
forests for three-fourths of her timber supply is a picture 
conducive to serious reflection. 


THE MARKSMAN’S HOLIDAY. 


F there is a god of marksmanship to whose honor gun 
powder is burned, a saint of the shooter other than 
good St. Hubert, surely the American Thanksgiving Day 
ought to be named in his honor on the calendar of saints: 
The reports in our rifle and trap columns show that the 
rattle of the rifle and the shotgun beat a close accompan- 
iment to the tattoo of the all-prevalent gobbler drumstick 
in marking the celebration of the day. Some of the shoot- 
ers were within ear shot of the surf beating on the At- 
lantic shore, while others looked out from their shooting 
grounds over the broad expanse of the smooth Pacific. 
Some fired close to the border of the Dominion, others 
hugged the other edge of the Republic and found good 
shooting grounds on the shelly shore of the Gulf. 

A few of the events which came within the knowledge 
of the all-pervading reporter are recorded in our pages. 
Hundreds and hundreds of other pleasant little tests of 
shooting skill were billed, in which the beautiful Novem- 
ber weather was enjoyed, and a fine appetite worked up 
for the feast connected with the day’s proper observance. 
These may not appear in print, but they were just as much 
appreciated and enjoyed as the more formal affairs with 
their medal and prize accompaniments. 

The day is growing, as is every other one of the few 
American holidays, into a date for outdocr events, 
There is always some form of open-air enjoyment fit for 
the day. Whether that day be the blazing Fourth of July 
or in the nipping Christmastide, sun and crisp frost are 
equally enjoyable if taken in the right way, and for gen- 
eral, all-the-year-through application the trap-shoot and 
the test of skill before the butts seem to stand unique 
among sports. November, with its gray skies and moist 
atmosphere, is perhaps peculiarly fitted for fun with 
powder-burning devices, and so it comes that the only off 
day in the November list is crowded with shoots of all 
manner of magnitude, making in the aggregate a grand 
outburst of noisy recognition of the civic holiday and one 
quite at variance with the ideas of its puritanical origin- 
ators. 





SNAP SHOTS. 


Aa SIZED rumpus has been raised over the 
~ ‘‘coursing” of hares on Long Island by fox-terriers, 
the hares having been taken from a pen, dropped to the 
ground in sight of the dogs and quickly killed by them. 
The purpose of this proceeding was presumably to test 
the speed of the terriers. The Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals interfered and arrested 
the participants on a charge of cruelty, and a trial 
{in a Long Island court resulted in an acquittal. 
|The qualities of “sport” and ‘‘cruelty” are so debatable 
that much might be said with reason on either side of 





ant evils has hardly received serious consideration, | the question here involved; but most lovers of manly 
the State Legislature of New York is simply trifling with | field sports will agree that if in the Long Island fox-ter- 
the question; its honorary Forestry Commission is a mere rier hare killing there is not very much of “‘cruclty” there 
toy, serving to divert the attention of the community | is even less of ‘“‘sport.” 
from the gravity of the interests involved. 
We do not intend by these remarks to cast reflections | As a complement of recent notes in the natural history 
upon the State Legislature; some, at least, of our repre- | columns of game birds invading the haunts of man, 
“sentatives at Albany who are passively instrumental in comesa story from Cairo, Ill., saying that on Tuesday, 
allowing the law to become a dead letter for all practical Nov. 13, a large deer swam the Ohio River from East 
purposes, are animated by the consideration that there is Cairo, Ky., ran up the Ohio levee and broke a large plate 
no reasonable security from the prudent appropriation of glass in the Indiana Central Railroad office. All the 
any moneys that may be voted for forest administration operators ran out of the office and the deer was killed. 

, a8 long as the department shall be controlled and officered It weighed 200lbs. 
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when he said that he had never hit anything that 
he shot at, he told the exact truth, He came into 

camp once with the story of a medicine deer he had seen, | 
a blacktail at which he had fired five times at about 

thirty steps without making it do anything but jump up 

inthe air. After the fifth shot it shook its head at him 

and walked slowly off over the hill, and he came to camp 

greatly im pressed, and said that it was his medicine, and 

that was the reason he could not hit it. But the boys 

who knew how he shot all laughedathim. He never hit 

anything.” 

“Isn't that thoroughly Indian,” said Yo, ‘his not being 
willing to take a ‘dare.’ They are just like children, as 
| have said, I suppose, five thousand times. You ought to 
have seen,” he continued, addressing the Rhymer, ‘Show 
the Chief turned Pani Puk'koats from a troublesome 
Indian into a good one. He needed just one lesson.” 

‘“‘Tell us about it.” 

‘‘When he was first enlisted Pani Puk'koats, who was 
only a boy, was in Fred Matthews’s company, and was 
constantly making trouble. Why, one time he even tried 
to fight with Fred, and was generally worthless. The 
next year the Chief had him transferred to his com- 
pany to see if he could do anything with him. After the 
men had had their arms and horses issued to them, they 
were to be drilled for a few days until they had all got a 
general idea of their duties, and it was on the occasion of 
their first drill that Pani Puk'koats learned his lesson. 

‘The men were drawn up in line, holding their horses by 
the bridles, and the Chief sat on his horse in front of the 
line and explained to them that they should count off 
one, two, three, four; one, two, three, four, and so on, 
and that when the order ‘Prepare to mount’ was given, 
each man who was number four should lead out his 
horse in front of the line, so as to make room, and then 
after they were mounted should fall back into his place 
in the line. Having made this plain to them, he had 
them count off, and it happened that Pani Puk’koats 
was a number four. At the order ‘Prepare to mount,’ 
all the other men who had counted four led their horses 
out in front of the line, but Pani Puk’koats retained his 
place without moving. The Chief said to him: 

‘**The number fours will lead out their horses, You 
are number four and you want to lead your horse out in 
front of the line as I ordered.’ 

‘* ‘Oh,’ said Pani Puk’koats, ‘I can get on my horse 
very weli here.’ 

‘The Chief had a little ordinary Indian quirt in his hand 
and his spurs on, and when Pani Puk’koats said this, he 
answered him never a word, but sinking his spurs into his 
horse he rode right at the Indian. His horse jumped so 
quickly and the line was so close that Pani Puk’koats had 
no time nor room to get out of the way. The Chief’s horse 
ran against him, knocked him down and went over him. 
I donot know whether it stepped on him or not. The Chief 
then rode round in front of the line and by that time Pani 
Puk’koats had picked himself up and was again standing 
by his horse, looking rather foolish and kind o’ feeling of 
himself to see if he was all there, while some of the 
younger Indians were giggling at him. The Chief then 
said to him in exactly the same quiet tone he had used 
before: 

‘**The number fours will lead out their horses. You 
are number four and you want to lead your horse out in 
front of the line as I ordered.’ 

‘This time Pani Puk’koats said nothing, but led his 
horse out with a prompt and cheerful step, and from 
that time on there was never any trouble with him. He 
was one of the best and most willing Indians in the 
whole command. Isn’t that a fair statement of the oc- 
currence, Chief?” 

*‘That’s just about the way it happened, Old Man.” 

“This fellow must have been a character,” said the 
Rhymer. 

‘*He was, and we had lots of others that made a heap 
of fun for us. But I guess it’s time to turn in.” 

‘Yes, so it is. Don’t put any more wood on the fire, 
Brocky. It’s after 8 o’clock.” 

A little later the lodge was dark, and the only sound 
heard was the heavy breathing of the sleepers. Yo. 
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THE MAZEPPA HITCH. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

{ want to ask you a question, and I hope you'll forgive 
ine if 1 spin it out pretty long, for it’s mighty hard for an 
old fellow like me who don’t handle a pen once a year to 
express himself so that he will be understood. 

live up here in the mountains and never go into the 
towns, haven't any books except an old copy of 

Homer's Lliad.” written by A. Pope, and the only things 
l read are Forest AnD STREAM and once in a while a 

unty pay r. So you see I don't know anything about 
ooks or book learning, and now that! am puzzled | 

aght I would write to you. Maybe vou of some of 
men that write for your paper can help me out. I 
w that some of them knows goxd deal about the 
iter thats worrving me 

i me out to the country in 1831, and hawe been here 

erenee, Lhawe dene moet everything bere, hanted 
trl -oouted for the Government, and fought Indians and 
}t gee ted ard mm imexd tt eae a cored comptry antil after 








the war, when the left wing of Price’s army moved ovt 
here and took it. Now it’s too full of people, but I have 
moved round considerable, and it seems just the same 
everywhere, so I’ve built me a cabin up here in Meagher 
county, and during the winter I trap, and in summer I 
take out hunting parties and let them kill a little game. 
Now what I am driving at is this. Last year there came 
a couple of young fellows out here and stopped with me. 
They were pilgrims, didn’t know anything about the 
mountains, hadn’t ever seen any game. But they were 
the right sort after all, young, eager and strong, and 
what was more important, anxious to learn. So I got 
along right well with them and they killed game enough 
so that they went off satisfied. 

One night one of these young chaps sat up and reeled 
off a lot of poetry about a man named Mazeppa. I hada 
horse once by that name that I bought of a webfoot over 
in Oregon for six beaver skins twenty-three years ago 
last summer. A pinto he was and a terrible good strong 
horse, but too big for the mountains and not spry enough. 
The Piegans stole him from me that same fall. 

Now, this man Mazeppa lived somewhere in Europe, 
and it seems he got into some sort of a fuss with 
the chief of his band, and the chief punished him 
by packing him on to a broncho that had never been 
caught up before, and then turning the horse loose on 
the prairie. The young fellow that repeated the story 
when he came to this part of it said: 

“They tied me on with many a thong.” 

The question I want to ask is this. What sort of a 
hitch did these packers in Europe use? 

I have seen Indians pack and Greasers pack, soldiers 
ye and cowboys pack, and Iam a packer myself, but 

never heard of any hitch where they used more than 
one rope to lash with. 

I have been throwing the ropes now for about thirty 
years, and if there is anything more to learn about pack- 
ing than I already know I want to find it out. Some of 
the men who write for your paper are good packers I 
know, for I have read their articles, and some of them 
must have read a great many books and likely know all 
about this matter. If they doI wish they would write 
about it for your paper. 

I understood that when they packed Mazeppa, they put 
him on a naked horse, and I know that I couldn’t pack a 
man on a horse so that he would ride all day if I used 
more than one rope to lash with. I don’t understand it. 

MEAGHER County, Mont., Nov. 15. PACKER. 


NOTES ON WESTERN FLORIDA. 
V.—CRUISING DOWN THE COAST. 


W E spent a day with the old Scotchman on the Sopy- 

Chopy River, going over his farm with him and 
in the afternoon taking a long stroll through the pine 
forest. Partridges (quail) were numerous, and we easily 
killed enough for supper. 

The surrounding country is a fine one, and when the 
railroad communication is more perfect will certainly 
offer great inducements to settlers. The farm that we 
visited was very fertile and showed the advantage of 
careful cultivation. Fruit of all kinds, especially the 
most magnificent plums, grew abundantly, and judging 
from the sleek appearance of the herds of cattle the 
pasturage of the swamps and pine barrens must be most 
excellent. 

The drift down river was accomplished without inci- 
dent, save for the occasional fouling of our rigging in 
some tall pine and the vast amount of Italian profanity 
necessary to extricate us from our position, and we ran 
through the canal and into the Ockolockone River in 
about one-third of the time that it took us to make the 
up trip. By night we had reached the bay and were 
once more rejoicing in that feeling of freedom that comes 
to the true sailor when he returns to the sea after a cruise 
in fresh water. 

From Ockolockone Bay we sailed around to the St. 
Mark’s Lighthouse that stands at the mouth of the 
Waukulla River. The light rises 80ft. above the narrow 
sandy beach and is completely surrounded by marshes; 
myriads of mosquitoes and sandflies make life almost 
unendurable, and at night we were obliged to anchor a 
mile out at sea in order to have relief from the wretched 
insects. It is difficult to understand how the keeper of 
the light manages to survive, and it is but another evi- 
dence that the human species is adaptable by nature to 
life under any climate or condition. 

We reached this charming spot about dusk one Satur- 
day evening, and found quite a little navy of sponging 
schooners riding at anchor in the little bay. The fish- 
eries are only eight or ten miles off the light, and the 
fleet comes in every Saturday night to be ready on Sun- 
day morning to ascend the river to the little town of St. 
Marks, where supplies of water and fuel are laid in for 
the coming week. There were about a dozen crafts, 
mostly schooners, varying from four to fifteen tons bur- 
den. The week’s work had been a successful one, and 
all hands seemed in good spirits to judge from the laugh- 
ter and shouts that came from every deck. We anchored 
about 200yds. from a boat owned and manned by some 
friends of our sailor, Santo; and, having pott more 
birds than we could gorge that night, we hailed our neigh- 
bors to come over and sup with us. The invitation was 
immediately accepted, and five very dirty and malodor- 
ous Dagos squatted around the hatch with us that night. 
As Santo was the only member of our crowd who spoke 
Italian, and as our guests did not understand a word of 
English, it may be imagined that the conversation was 
somewhat halting, and was principally confined to pass- 
ing each other the bread and meat mixed with the most 
frantic gesticulations used to impress the most trivial re- 
marks. Santo, however, kept up a pretty steady chatter. 
Polite fellows these Italians. Take them from any class 
and of any occupation and you will invariably find them 
scrupulous in etiquette. Give a penny to a Neapolitan 
beggar and he will thank you in such a way as to recom- 
pense you the gift, while the merest vagabond in the 
streets, after he has finished torturing vou with his hand 
organ, will make a bow that a courtier might envy. 
True, the one may assassinate you, or the other steal your 
purse the next moment after having wished you God 
speed; but. even among rascals, a polite one certainly 
[omnes advantages. 

Taking « af) im all we had « very pleasant sapper—at 
least every ome had enough to eat, and that comstitutes 


the acme of « fine meal at «a. Resticws and I retired | 


rather carly leaving “ante to entertain our quests whe hb 





he did by keeping up one steady chatter that exceeded in 
volume anything that I have ever heard. Whether they 
were discussing the tariff, Italian politics, or the best way 
to cure sponges, I could not tell; but after the Dago 
fashion all taiked at once, no one appearing to listen, and 
all hands made the most extravagant gesticulations. At 
times I feared that the confab was about to end in a gen- 
eral row; fists would be shaken in each other’s faces and 
voices raised to the highest pitch, when a loud guffaw 
would show that they were only conversing in their reg- 
ular tongue. Odd people they are, indeed. 

At last, somewhat to our relief, the five rose to depart; 
each one kissed Santo and Santo kissed each one; then, 
like good Catholics, they made the sign of the cross, 
kissed again and rowed back to their own schooner, 
keeping up the chatter as the distance increased, until 
they were obliged to shout: and, actually, far inte the 
night, after they had evidently retired, every now and 
then one would hail Santo from across the water and 
shout something that he had forgotten, some joke, per- 
haps, then all would laugh boisterously and lie down 
again. : 

The next morning, in company with the sponge fleet, 
we ascended the Waukulla River. The channel is very 
tortuous and badly defined, and the entrance in certain 
windsisdangerous. Banks of ‘‘coon oysters” are exposed 
on all sides to check and confuse the unfamiliar navigator, 
and the wrecks of several schooners show that great care 
is necessary in the handling of the tiller. Our fleet passed 
through in safety, following one another in Indian file. 
The Waukulla at its mouth is a stream of considerable 
size, the banks being at least half a mile apart. For the 
first two miles the surrounding country is one great marsh 
covered with high grass, and the abode of countless water- 
fowl. Cormorants and ducks flew over us in long lines 
or perched upon the stakes used to mark the channel, and 
we kept firing as fast as we could load. Alligators were 
extremely abundant and about as fearless as I have ever 
seen. A great fellow lay in front of an advancing boat 
and actually came near being run over before he would 
condescend to move. One that I killed by a shot in the 
eye, and luckily managed to secure before it sank, meas- 
ured over seven feet, and it required the united efforts of 
all our party to hoist him on deck. I took the best of the 
teeth as trophies and then turned his carcass back into 
the water, a prey for the buzzards. 

Four miles above the mouth of the river, where the 
banks become higher and palmetto groves dot the hitherto 
objectless level, is the site of the old town of DeLeon, 
once a thriving village with a considerable trade and the 
principal market of the sponge business. A railroad con- 
nected it with Tallahassee, giving direct communication 
with the interior and making of it an important outlet; 
but it was swept away by a hurricane some twenty years 
ago, and now nothing remains but the graveyard, whose 
stones mark the resting place of the town as well as its 
former inhabitants. 

Five and a half miles from the sea the little St. Marks 
River makes into the Waukulla, and here stand the 
remaing of an old Spanish fort, while the little settle- 
ment of St. Marks faces the river of that name a short 
distance above the junction. 

We tied up at the wreck of what had once been-a fine 
wharf in the days when the town had been on the boom, 
and going ashore proceeded to see the sights of this 
rather interesting bit of the past. 

The railroad that once connected Tallahassee with 
De Leon passed through St. Marks and over the river on 
a fine bridge, but the same storm that destroyed De Leon 
wrecked the terminal miles of the railroad and it was 
never rebuilt, but operated ever since between St. Marks 
and Tallahassee. This road still exists and has a schedule 
time of three trains per week which, judging from what 
I saw of the roadbed, must be a severe tax upon the 
eee of the line. A rather good tale was once told 
to me by a drummer, who had chanced to travel over 
this unfrequented road ene winter. It seems that the 
track is at present built of old rails that are mostly the 
leavings of other roads, and that some of these pieces of 
iron are ridiculously short; at one place, so this friend of 
mine avows, an entire rail had been removed from the 
ties (carried off perhaps by some negro to be used as a 
sinker for a fishing line), so the train came to a stop 
while the conductor examined a gap in the track of about 
afoot, What was to be done? Drummer, the sole pas- 
senger, in despair, ten miles from nowhere and a close 
connection to make at Tallahassee. ‘‘Never mind,” says 
the engineer. ‘‘All aboard.” Up climbs the one pas- 
senger, back goes the train for several hundred yards, 
then all steam is turned on, and with a running start 
engine, tender and the one coach clear the gap in safety, 
and the engineer receives the thanks of the wondering 
commercial traveler.* 

Before the war an enormous amount of cotton was an- 
nually shipped from St. Marks direct to European ports, 
and though the town itself never contained over five 
hundred inhabitant, yet so advantageous a position did 
it hold at one time that the annual business was enor- 
mous. Great warehouses and compresses were erected, 
and the prosperity of the place was phenomenal; but the 
same causes that occasioned the fall of Apalachicola were 
felt here, and now the town has fallen to almost nothing. 
Two stores and four or five dwellings are all that are left. 
It is indeed the abomination of desolation, infested with 
crowds of the dirtiest, blackest, most repulsive of all 
negroes; that swarm everywhere, lounging around the 
stores and fighting, swearing and shouting to their heart’s 
content. Many of them are employed on the spongers, 

and come here to spend their hard-earned wages in buy- 
ing the gaudy trinkets with which the store keeper: 
cateh their fancy. The place must be frightfully un- 
healthy, as it is but a small patch of dry ground com- 
pletely surrounded by swamps. ‘‘No,” said one of the 
inhabitants, to whom I had put the sanitary question, 
“St. Marks is perfectly healthy, but they have right 
smart o’ fever over yonder,” pointing away off some- 
where. But so it always is if vou take the word ofa 
native—the fever is never here but alwav there; and were 
one to seek a self-acknowledged sickly country, it would 
be almost as hard to reach as the end of a rainbow. 
The fiching in the rivers and on the cea off St. Marks 
| Lage bot hemase is magnificent, and on train days, when the 
boats come in to ship their catch to Tallahassee. one may 
one an array of feh that & truly wenderfel (ne thi 
busines. and the emall part of the sponge trade that 
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THE MISFORTUNES OF PANI PUK'KOATS. 


[° wasnight. Within the lodge all was warm and bright 

and cheerful. Without, the snow lay deep on the 
ground, the sky was an intense black, such as we only 
see in winter, and through this blackness the myriad 
stars shone or flickered with a brilliance that was won- 
derful. Some of them, the planets, looked like distant 
fires, which at one time would die down a little, and then 
burst into blaze and seem to assume twice their former 
size; others were clear, steady points of light, and others 
still smaller, till those in the Wolf’s Road resembled a little 
white dust thinly scattered on the black of the heavens, 
making it look gray. It was toward the beginning of 
winter, and over the eastern hills the shining belt of Orion 
The air was 
bitter cold, and you felt, if you put your head out of the 
door, that the snow would creak sharply under your 


now showed itself as the night wore on. 


tread were you to step out into it. 


The night was still, and not a breath of air lifted the 
light snow wreaths or shook the smoke shield. Usually 
in this wind-swept region the gales how1all night through 
these narrow valleys, groaning among the peaks, and, 
as they approach, raising their voices till, as the blasts 
reach you, the sound is a wild scream. Then comes the 
rattle of the smoke shield, the shrill creaking of the lodge 
poles, and the deep, drum-like sound, as gust after gusi 
thunders against the side of the lodge and presses the 
On such 
nights the mountains are vocal with dismal sounds, and 
one might fancy that a horde of witches were holding thei: 
revels among the rocks and the trees about them, or that 
a legion of fiends had been released from hell and exposed 
on the peaks to the fury of the storm. On this night it 
Not even the soft 
cooing Hoo, hoo, hoo-hoo of the owls was heard, and only 
once did the petulant call of a lynx sound through the 


tightly-stretched canvas in between the poles. 


was still and the air was voiceless, 


clear atmosphere. 
It was pleasant within the lodge. 


daylight and ending after dark, Now it was over, we 
were content. And why not? On asmall quaking aspen 
tree near the lodge door hung a load of fat sheep meat 
that had been brought into camp an hour or two before. 
We had changed our wet garments, had dined well, were 
warm, dry and full, and felt stealing over us the deliciou: 
languor which follows the hearty meal after a day of 
vigorous work. 

I wish that I could paint for youa picture of our home, 
so that you might see it as I donow with the eye of mem- 
ory. Icannot do this, I know, but I will try. Our lodge 
is an ordinary conical one, such as is commonly used by 
the Northern Indians, 12ft. in diameter and as many in 
height. At the top is the smoke hole, through which, 
looking up through the cloud of gray vapor that rise: 
from the fire in the center, one can see dimly a star or 
two. The fire burns brightly, and every now and then 
some one puts on it astick or two of the finely split 
aspen wood, partly for the warmth, partly for the light 
and partly to make a high blaze which will keep up a 
good draught and carry the smoke well upward. At 
about the height of a man’s head the smoke spreads out 
and fills the upper part of the lodge, but then no one 
ever stands up in a lodge. On lines stretched about the 
lodge poles, five or six feet from the ground, are various 
articles of wearing apparel, placed there to dry. There 
are socks and shir:s, boots and shoes, trousers and acoat. 
The walls of the dwelling are brownish black, darkest 
above, where the smoke has done its work, and shading 
into paler below, where only dirt and actual wear and 
tear have stained them. Down on the ground floor you 
would see, if you had this scene to look back on asI 
have, to the left of the door our cooking utensils and our 
sacks of flour, bacon and sugar, then the beds, stretched 
close to the walls, around nearly to the door again, where 
is the woodpile and the water bucket. The beds are not 
very wide and there is abundant space for the fire in the 
middle of the floor. 

This is our home, here we spend our time, laughing at 
the storms of rain, sleet and snow, which daily burst 
upon us from the mountains, and lulled to rest by the 
roar of the warring elements. The sailor in his hammock 
in a storm at sea rests peacefully and quietly, undisturbed 
by the fury of the gale; so we, after a hard day’s work, 
hearing nothing of the howling of the storm, the crash of 
the rock slide or the thunder of the cataract, sleep like 
tired children on the bosom of our common Mother. 

On the bed nearest the door as you enter the lodge sits 
Jack, the Outlaw, busy with awl, needle and waxed 
thread, patching his wornout shoes. He whistles merrily 
“The Son of a Gamboleer,” sometimes interrupting him- 
self to mutter objurgations on the Jew who charged him 
$4 for such a pair of worthless shoes, and then changing 
off to a droning song, which assures us that 

“The days of old were the days of gold, 

The days of forty-nine.” 
Next to him sat Appekunny, crosslegged like a tailor, 
and busied in putting a patch on that part of his trousers 
which is most used when one is at church, or in the sad- 
dle or at dinner. Yo is the next man, sitting pipe in 
mouth on his bed and doing nothing, and next to him 
comes the Small Chief, that ancient Pawnee warrior who 


The day had been 
one of hard exhausting labor; of work beginning before 








FOREST AND STREAM. 














































probably is dropping off to-sleep, 


hunter of the Pegunny. 


strong in war. 


short, goes to war no more, 


his scalp. This he afterward sent to me as a present. 
have it still. 


with the sheep on top of you that I couldn’t help it. 


made that you were not much burt.” 


‘I thought when I plunged into that hole and that 


sheep came down on top of me that I was broken in two,” 
said Yo, ‘‘tuc I got nothing worse than a few bruises.” 

‘“*T ought to have killed that other sheep the first shot,” 
continued the Chief. ‘If I can’t do better shooting than 
that, I shall be like old Pani Puk’koats pretty soon.” 

‘“‘Who is that?” questioned the Rhymer. 

‘‘He’s a Pawnee Indian,” replied the Chief, ‘“Yo knows 
him right well. I never think of him without laughing 
at his story of the cow.” S 

‘*Well now, let us have it at once,” said the Rhymer, 
“Tam just in the mood to listen to a gocd story.” 

“Tt was in 1876,” said the Chief, ‘‘and our scouts who 
numbered about one hundred had just been mustered out 
at Sydney. There we received rations to carry us as 
far as Fort McPherson, where we were to get additional 
provisions. But on the Platte, near Ogallalla, our horses 
stampeded and ran off, some of them going sixty miles 
up the river, beyond Julesburg. It took us two days to 
gather them, and when we got to North Platte we had 
nothing to eat. This is only about sixteen miles from 
McPherson. We camped at the Platte, and the next day 
went on to the post, where we got food. 

“That same day there came to the fort a man named 
Jim McCann or Jim McKunn—I can’t remember his name 
—anyhow it was Jim Mc something, and with him a 
sheriff, with a writ to take our whole command back to 
North Platte because Jim claimed that one of our In- 
dians had killed a cow of his. Frank spoke to Jim, and 
asked him what he meant by it. 

‘* ‘My Indians did not kill your cow,’ said he, ‘they don’t 
do that sort of thing; but we’ll go back with you and let 
you prove it.’ 

‘* ‘Well now, Major,’ said Jim, ‘you know I don’t want 
to take these hundred Indians back to the Platte, and if I 
did, it ain’t likely I could prove the killing by any par- 
ticular one of them; but I know they killed her. Isaw 
where they’d cooked and eaten part of her and the 
bones split for marrow, and I know they killed her. But 
I don’t want to take them back. Let them pay for her 
and that will satisfy me. She was a good milk cow, 
worth $45 of anybody’s money, and the sheriff’s fees are 
$5. Give me $50, and I’ll say no more about it.’ 

‘* ‘No sir,’ said Frank, ‘I don’t believe my Indians ever 
killed that cow, and I won’t have them pay for her. 
We'll go back with you.’ 

“Uld Pani Puk’koats, with some other Indians, was 
standing near during this conversation, and he said to 
Frank, ‘What's that man talking about?’ 

‘Frank answered, ‘He claims that some of us killed 
one of his cows, and wants to take us all back to North 
Platte, so we’ll saddle up and go with him.’ ? 

** ‘We don’t want to go back to the Platte,’ said Pani 


” 





Years ago, before the white men were so many, he was 
Long journeys he made to strike the 
Crees, the Crows and the Gros Ventres of the Prairie. 
Many the horses he stole, the scalps be took, the coups he 
counted. Now all this is changed. Indians have to stay 
on their reservations, and Brocky, as we call him for 


The last scalp he took was in a fight with a Cree war 
party that made a foray and stole a lot of horses from 
the Pegunny. The latter followed, overtook them and 
recovered the horses; and in the running fight that 
ensued Brocky closely pursued a Cree, who took refuge 
in a coulée, and shot his pursuer as he came up. The ball 
struck him in the forehead high up, and passing around 
the skull lodged under the skin at the back of the head. 
Brocky killed the Cree, counted coup on him and took 


Watch him now as he bends toward the 
fire, industriou-ly fashioning with his knife a new stem 
for his pipe. His kindly honest face does not look very 
ferocious, but he is a brave warrior and a strong hunter. 

Yo and the Chief were both of them lame and sore 
from the exertions of the day, for each of them had 
yacked on his back a heavy load of meat along the rough 
mountainside, now over smooth, sliding shale, or again 
over great rocks where the footing was unstable, and 
steps had to be now long and now short. As they sat there 
m this night, side by side, the silence was broken by 
speech from the Chief, who turned to Yo and said, ‘‘Old 
Man, did you mind my laughing at you to-day when you 
fell and the sheep fell on you? I did not mean to, but 
you looked so funny when you disappeared in that crack 
Be- 
sides, I felt sure from the character of the remarks you 
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a 
has been Yo’s companion in so many scenes of happiness 
and of hardship. Once more the same blanket covers 
their lean and sinewy forms, and the bald head and the 
gray now rest again on the same pillow. Next to them, 
and so across the lodge from Appekunny, is the stalwart 
form of the Rhymer, who with his moccasined feet 
stretched out toward the fire, and a dainty cigarette held 
between his lips, is perhaps composing a poem, but more 
And last of all, near 
the woodpile, his bronzed face bent toward the fire, and 
his coal-black hair hanging down toward his hands, is 
Black coming in sight over the Hill, a noted warrior and 











































year now, and we want to go home and see our families, 
We'd rather pay him for his cow and go on.’ 

‘* ‘No,’ said Frank, ‘We’d better go back and Prove that 
none of the boys did it.’ 

‘* ‘We'd rather pay for it than go back,’ said Pani Pyy. 
koats. ‘We all want to get home. How much does he 
want for his old cow? I'll give a horse toward it,’ 

“Some of the other boys said they’d chip in rather than 
go back, and so presently the amount was raised, valuing 
the horse at $30.” 

“Jim said he did not want the horse, but Frank gaiq 
that he would give him $380 for it, for it was a good one, 
So he took the horse and gave Jim the $50, and he went 
away satisfied.” 

“The next day we started on down the river, and about 
the middle of the afternoon old Pani Puk’koats came 
riding up to Frank and me, and in rather a shame faced 
and at the same time confidential way he said to Frank: 
‘Ah-ti-us (Father) I have got something to tell you. It's 
about that cow,’ and then he went on to tell the story, 

It seems that when the Indians were paid off at Syd- 
ney, Pani Puk’koats saw a little .38-caliber Smith & 
Wesson rifle that took his fancy, and bought it and 
some cartridges, and took it along with him. 

‘“‘When we got to the Platte and camped, some of the 
boys took the horses over to an island where the grass 
was good, and staid there watching them. Amongthose 
who went with the horses was Pani Puk'koats, and he 
took his little gun with him. A lot of the boys were 
sitting together smoking, when one of them picked up 
this gun and said: 

‘**That gun’s no good. It’s too small. 
anything.’ 

‘* *‘Won’t it?’ said Pani Puk’koats as he put his hand in 
his pocket, pulled out a cartridge, and slipped it into the 
gun, ‘Just put it against your breast and pull ic off, and 
you’ll know whether it will kill anything or not.’ 

‘Just as he said this an old cow walked out of the wil- 
lows about a hundred yards off, and stood there looking 
at them, 

‘¢*Well,’ said the boy who was running down the gun, 
‘it might kill a man if he held it against his breast, but it 
wouldn't kill anything far off. It wouldn’t kill that cow, 

***Ves it would,’ said Pani Puk'koats; ‘it would kill her 
dead.’ 

‘* Tt wouldn't,’ said the other. ‘Just you try it. I dare 
you to.’ 

** ‘No,’ said Pani Puk'koats, resolutely; ‘I should kill her.’ 

‘No, you wouldn't,’ said the other boy. ‘In the first 
place you couldn’t hit her, and in the second, if you did, 
the bullet wouldn’t go through her skin. I dare you to 
do it. But you’re afraid to. Ha! ha!’ 

‘‘This was more than Pani Puk’koats could stand. He 
wouldn’t be stumped. As he told it himself to us: 

‘“* ‘Now, Father, you know I never in all my life hit any- 
thing that I fired at, but this time I just threw up my gun 
to my sboulder and fired, and the old cow tumbled down 
dead, shot just between the eyes.’ 

‘‘When they found what they had done the boys were 
all sorry and scared, but Pani Puk’koats rose to the occa- 
sion. He said tothem: ‘Now we’il drag her out into the 
river, and stick her head down in the sand and leave her 
there, and they’ll think she drowned.’ 

‘‘They were preparing to do this when one of the boys 
said, ‘She’s pretty fat, and we have not had anything to 
eat to-day.’ They looked at one another, and in about 
two minutes they had a ham off, and a fire built and were 
cooking the meat. : 

‘«*T wanted,’ said Pani Puk’koats to Frank, ‘to cut off a 
nice fat piece of the meat and carry it over and give to 
you. Then if you had eaten it you would have been as 
much to blame as any of us.’ 

‘*<And what do you think I would have said to you if 
you had brought it? said Frank. 

‘««T knew very well,’ was the reply, ‘what you would 
have said. You would have asked me where I got it. 
That’s the reason I did not bring you any.’ 

‘“‘After they had eaten, Pani Puk'koats had to go over to 
camp, but he told the boys just what todo. That they 
must take the cow out to a deep hole where the water 
had swept the sand out, and sink her there, leaving only 
part of her head out of water. Then they must take all 
the bones and throw them in the deep water, and sprinkle 
sand over the fire and blood, and generally must cover 
up the traces of their crime. 

‘And Ah-ti-us,’ said he solemnly, ‘that’s where I 
missed it. {fought to have staid there and attended to 
this myself instead of leaving it to others. After I went 
away, the boys lay down and went to sleep, and when 
they woke up it was late and they had to hurry back with 
the horses, and they just left everything lay there, and of 
course when the man came out to look for his cow he 
saw what had happened.’ And he heaved a deep sigh- 

‘<*Tt’s a pretty expensive dinner, Pani Puk’ koats,’ said I, 
‘when you have to pay a horse for it.’ 

“‘©Your words are true, Father,’ he answered, and then 
he fell back to his place in the ranks.” 

*‘And was he, whatever his name is, such a very bad 


ey think 


It won't kill 


shot?” asked the Rhymer. 


‘‘As bad as could be,” replied the Chief. 


Puk’koats. ‘We want to go home. We've been out a 
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when he said that he had never hit anything that 
He came into here and took it. 


ne shot at, he told the exact truth. 


camp once with the story of a medicine deer he had seen, 
a blacktail at which he had fired five times at about 
thirty steps without making it do anything but jump up 
After the fifth shot it shook its head at him 
and walked slowly off over the hill, and he came to camp 
creatly impressed, and said that it was his medicine, and 
ti But the boys 
who knew how he shot all laughed athim. He never hit 


in the air. 


that was the reason he could not hit it. 


anything. 


“Isn't that thoroughly Indian,” said Yo, ‘‘his not being 
They are just like children, as 
| have said, I suppose, five thousand times. You ought to 
have seen,” he continued, addressing the Rhymer, *‘how 
the Chief turned Pani Puk’koats from a troublesome 


willing to take a ‘dare,’ 


Indian into a good one. He needed just one lesson.” 


“Tell us about it.” 


“When he was first enlisted Pani Puk’koats, who was 
only a boy, was in Fred Matthews’s company, and was 
Why, one time he even tried 
to fight with Fred, and was generally worthless. The 
next year the Chief had him transferred to his com- 
pany to see if he could do anything with him. After the 
men had had their arms and horses issued to them, they 
were to be drilled for a few days until they had all got a 
general idea of their duties, and it was on the occasion of 
their first drill that Pani Puk’koats learned his lesson. 

“The men were drawn up in line, holding their horses by 
the bridles, and the Chief sat on his horse in front of the 
line and explained to them that they should count off 


constantly making trouble. 


one, two, three, four; one, twe, three, four, and so on, 
and that when the order ‘Prepare to mount’ was given, 
each man who was number four should lead out his 
horse in front of the line, so as to make room, and then 
after they were mounted should fall back into his place 
in the line. Having made this plain to them, he had 
them count off, and it happened that Pani Puk’koats 
was a number four, At the order ‘Prepare to mount,’ 
all the other men who had counted four led their horses 
out in front of the line, but Pani Puk’koats retained his 
place without moving. The Chief said to him: 

‘**The number fours will lead out their horses. You 
are number four and you want to lead your horse out in 
front of the line as I ordered.’ 

‘Oh,’ said Pani Puk’koats, ‘I can get on my horse 
very weli here.’ 

‘The Chief had a little ordinary Indian quirt in his hand 
and his spurs on, and when Pani Puk’koats said this, he 
answered him never a word, but sinking his spurs into his 
horse he rode right at the Indian. His horse jumped so 
quickly and the line was so close that Pani Puk’koats had 
no time nor room to get out of the way. The Chief’s horse 
ran against him, knocked him down and went over him. 
[ donot know whether it stepped on him or not, The Chief 
then rode round in front of the line and by that time Pani 
Puk'koats had picked himself up and was again standing 
by his horse, looking rather foolish and kind o’ feeling of 
himself to see if he was all there, while some of the 
younger Indians were giggling at him. The Chief then 
said to him in exactly the same quiet tone he had used 
before: 

‘***The number fours will lead out their horses. You 
are number four and you want to lead your horse out in 
front of the line as I ordered.’ 

“This time Pani Puk’koats said nothing, but led his 
horse out with a prompt and cheerful step, and from 
that time on there was never any trouble with him. He 
was one of the best and most willing Indians in the 
whole command. Isn’t that a fair statement of the oc- 
currence, Chief?” 

“That's just about the way it happened, Old Man.” 

“This fellow must have been a character,” said the 
Rhymer. 

“He was, and we had lots of others that made a heap 
But I guess it’s time to turn in.” 

“Yes, so it is. Don’t put any more wood on the fire, 
srocky. It’s after 8 o’clock.” 

A little later the lodge was dark, and the only sound 
heard was the heavy breathing of the sleepers. Yo. 


The Sportsman Conrist. 


THE MAZEPPA HITCH. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

{ want to ask you a question, and I hope you'll forgive 
ine if I spin it out pretty long, for it’s mighty hard for an 
old fellow like me who don’t handle a pen once a year to 
express himself so that he will be understood. 

| live up here in the mountains and never go into the 
towns. I haven’t any books except an old copy of 
‘“‘Homer’s Iliad,” written by A. Pope, and the only things 
lread are FOREST AND STREAM and once in a while a 
County paper. So you see I don’t know anything about 
books or book learning, and now that I am puzzled I 
thought I would write to you. Maybe you or some of 
the men that write for your paper can help me out. I 
know that some of them know a good deal about the 
tiatter that’s worrying me. 

I came out to this country in 1851, and have been here 
ever since. Ihave done most everything here, hunted 
and scouted for the Government, and fought Indians and 
prospected and mined. It was a good country until after 


of fun for us. 












































FOREST AND STREAM. 


Now what I am driving at is this. 


mountains, hadn’t ever seen any game. 


so that they went off satisfied. 


off a lot of poetry about a man named Mazeppa. 


last summer. 


The Piegans stole him from me that same fal 


the prairie. 
when he came to this part of it said: 

“They tied me on with many a thong.” 

The question I want to ask is this. 

hitch did these packers in Europe use? 


— and cowboys pack, and Iam a packer myself, but 
never heard of any hitch where they used more than 
one rope to lash with. 

I have been throwing the ropes now for about thirty 


ing than I already know [ want to find it out. 
the men who write for your paper are good packers I 
know, for I have read their articles, and-some of them 
must have read a great many books and likely know all 
about this matter. If they doI wish they would write 
about it for your paper. 

I understood that when they packed Mazeppa, they put 
him on a naked horse, and I know that I couldn’t pack a 
man on a horse so that he would ride all day if I used 
more than one rope to lash with. I don’t understand it. 

MEAGHER County, Mont., Nov. 15. PACKER. 


NOTES ON WESTERN FLORIDA. 
V.—CRUISING DOWN THE COAST. 
W E spent a day with the old Scotchman on the Sopy- 
Chopy River, going over his farm with him and 
in the afternoon taking a long stroll through the pine 
forest. Partridges (quail) were numerous, and we easily 
killed enough for supper. 

The surrounding country is a fine one, and when the 
railroad communication is more perfect will certainly 
offer great inducements to settlers. The farm that we 
visited was very fertile and showed the advantage of 
careful cultivation. Fruit of all kinds, especially the 
most magnificent plums, grew abundantly, and judging 
from the sleek appearance of the herds of cattle the 
pasturage of the swamps and pine barrens must be most 
excellent. 

The drift down river was accomplished without inci- 
dent, save for the occasional fouling of our rigging in 
some tall pine and the vast amount of Italian profanity 
necessary to extricate us from our position, and we ran 
through the canal and into the Ockolockone River in 
about one-third of the time that it took us to make the 
up trip. By night we had reached the bay and were 
once more rejoicing in that feeling of freedom that comes 
to the true sailor when he returns to the sea after a cruise 
in fresh water. 

From Ockolockone Bay we sailed around to the St. 
Mark’s Lighthouse that stands at the mouth of the 
Waukulla River. The light rises 80ft. above the narrow 
sandy beach and is completely surrounded by marshes; 
myriads of mosquitoes and sandflies make life almost 
unendurable, and at night we were obliged to anchor a 
mile out at sea in order to have relief from the wretched 
insects. It is difficult to understand how the keeper of 
the light manages to survive, and it is but another evi- 
dence that the human species is adaptable by nature to 
life under any climate or condition. 

We reached this charming spot about dusk one Satur- 
day evening, and found quite a little navy of sponging 
schooners riding at anchor in the little bay. The fish- 
eries are only eight or ten miles off the light, and the 
fleet comes in every Saturday night to be ready on Sun- 
day morning to ascend the river to the little town of St. 
Marks, where supplies of water and fuel are laid in for 
the coming week. There were about a dozen crafts, 
mostly schooners, varying from four to fifteen tons bur- 
den. The week’s work had been a successful one, and 
all hands seemed in good spirits to judge from the laugh- 
ter and shouts that came from every deck. We anchored 
about 200yds. from a boat owned and manned by some 
friends of our sailor, Santo; and, having potted more 
birds than we could gorge that night, we hailed our neigh- 
bors to come over and sup with us. The invitation was 
immediately accepted, and five very dirty and malodor- 
ous Dagos squatted around the hatch with us that night. 
As Santo was the only member of our crowd who spoke 
Italian, and as our guests did not understand a word of 
English, it may be imagined that the conversation was 
somewhat halting, and was principally confined to pass- 
ing each other the bread and meat mixed with the most 
frantic gesticulations used to impress the most trivial re- 
marks. Santo, however, kept up a pretty steady chatter. 
Polite fellows these Italiams. Take them from any class 
and of any occupation and you will invariably find them 
scrupulous in etiquette. Give a penny to a Neapolitan 
beggar and he will thank you in such a way as to recom- 
pense you the gift, while the merest vagabond in the 
streets, after he has finished torturing you with his hand 
organ, will make a bow that a courtier might envy. 
True, the one may assassinate you, or the other steal your 
purse the next moment after having wished you God 
speed; but, even among rascals, a polite one certainly 

s advantages. 

Taking it all in all we had a very pleasant supper—at 

least every one had enough to eat, and that constitutes 


the acme of a fine meal at sea. Rusticus and I retired |- 


rather early, Jeaving Santo to entertain our guests, which 





| the war, when the left wing of Price’s army moved ovt 
Now it’s too full of people, but I have 
moved round considerable, and it seems just the same 
everywhere, so I’ve built me a cabin up here in Meagher 
county, and during the winter I trap, and in summer I 
take out hunting parties and let them kill a little game. 
Last year there came 
a couple of young fellows out here and stopped with me. 
They were pilgrims, didn’t know anything about the 
But they were 
the right sort after all, young, eager and strong, and 
what was more important, anxious to learn. So I got 
along right well with them and they killed game enough 


One night one of these young chaps sat up eee 

a 
horse once by that name that I bought of a webfoot over 
in Oregon for six beaver skins twenty-three years ago 
A pinto he was and a terrible good strong 
horse, but too big for the mountains and not “pry enough. 


Now, this man Mazeppa lived somewhere in Europe, 
and it seems he got into some sort of a fuss with 
the chief of his band, and the chief punished him 
by packing him on to a broncho that had never been 
caught up before, and then turning the horse loose on 
The young fellow that repeated the story 


What sort of a 


I have seen Indians pack and Greasers pack, soldiers 


years, and if there is anything more to learn about pack- 
Some of 
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he did by keeping up one steady chatter that exceeded in 
volume anything that I have ever heard. Whether they 
were discussing the tariff, Italian politics, or the best way 
to cure sponges, I could not tell; but after the Dago 
fashion all talked at once, no one appearing to listen, and 
all hands made the most extravagant gesticulations. At 
times I feared that the confab was about to end in a gen- 
eral row; fists would be shaken in each other’s faces and 
voices raised to the highest pitch, when a loud guffaw 
would show that they were only conversing in their reg- 
ular tongue. Odd people they are. indeed. 

At last, somewhat to our relief, the five rose to depart; 
each one kissed Santo and Santo kissed each one; then, 
like good Catholics, they made the sign of the cross, 
kissed again and rowed back to their own schooner, 
keeping up the chatter as the distance increased, until 
they were obliged to shout: and, actually, far into the 
night, after they had evidently retired, every now and 
then one would hail Santo from across the water and 
shout something that he had forgotten, some joke, per- 
haps, then all would laugh boisterously and lie down 
again. 

The next morning, in company with the sponge fleet, 
we ascended the Waukulla River. The channel is very 
tortuous and badly defined, and the entrance in certain 
winds is dangerous. Banks of ‘‘coon oysters” are exposed 
on all sides to check and confuse the unfamiliar navigator, 
and the wrecks of several schooners show that great care 
is necessary in the handling of the tiller. Our fleet passed 
through in safety, following one another in Indian file. 
The Waukulla at its mouth is a stream of considerable 
size, the banks being at least half a mile apart. For the 
first two miles the surrounding country is one great marsh 
covered with high grass, and the abode of countless water- 
fowl. Cormorants and ducks flew over us in long lines 
or perched upon the stakes used to mark the channel, and 
we kept firing as fast as we could load. Alligators were 
extremely abundant and about as fearless as I have ever 
seen. A great fellow lay in front of an advancing boat 
and actually came near being run over before he would 
condescend to move. One that I killed by a shot in the 
eye, and luckily managed to secure before it sank, meas- 
ured over seven feet, and it required the united efforts of 
all our party to hoist him on deck. I took the best of the 
teeth as trophies and then turned his carcass back into 
the water, a prey for the buzzards. 

Four miles above the mouth of the river, where the 
banks become higher and palmetto groves dot the hitherto 
objectless level, is the site of the old town of DeLeon. 
once a thriving village with a considerable trade and the 
yer market of the sponge business. A railroad con- 
nected it with Tallahassee, giving direct communication 
with the interior and making of it an important outlet; 
but it was swept away by a hurricane some twenty years 
ago, and now nothing remains but the graveyard, whose 
stones mark the resting place of the town as well as its 
former inhabitants. 

Five and a half miles from the sea the little St. Marks 
River makes into the Waukulla, and here stand the 
remains of an old Spanish fort, while the little settle- 
ment of St. Marks faces the river of that name a short 
distance above the junction. 

We tied up at the wreck of whas had once been a fine 
wharf in the days when the town had been on the boom, 
and going ashore proceeded to see the sights of this 
rather interesting bit of the past. 

The railroad that once connected Tallahassee with 
De Leon passed through St. Marks and over the river on 
a fine bridge, but the same storm that destroyed De Leon 
wrecked the terminal miles of the railroad and it was 
never rebuilt, but operated ever since between St. Marks 
and Tallahassee. This road still exists and has a schedule 
time of three trains per week which, judging from what 
I saw of the roadbed, must be a severe tax upon the 
capacity of the line. A rather good tale was once told 
to me by a drummer, who had chanced to travel over 
this unfrequented road one winter. It seems that the 
track is at present built of old rails that are mostly the 
leavings of other roads, and that some of these pieces of 
iron are ridiculously short; at one place, so this friend of 
mine avows, an entire rail had been removed from the 
ties (carried off perhaps by some negro to be used as a 
sinker for a fishing line), so the train came to a stop 
while the conductor examined a gap in the track of about 
a foot, What was to be done? Drummer, the sole pas- 
senger, in despair, ten miles from nowhere and a close 
connection to make at Tallahassee. ‘‘Never mind,” says 
the engineer. ‘‘All aboard.” Up climbs the one pas- 
senger, back goes the train for several hundred yards, 
then all steam is turned on, and witha running start 
engine, tender and the one coach clear the gap in safety, 
and the engineer receives the thanks of the wondering 
commercial traveler.* - 

Before the war an enormous amount of cotton was an- 
nually shipped from St. Marks direct to European ports, 
and though the town itself never contained over five 
hundred inhabitants, yet so advantageous a position did 
it hold at one time that the annual business was enor- 
mous. Great warehouses and compresses were erected, 
and the prosperity of the place was phenomenal; but the 
same causes that occasioned the fall of Apalachicola were 
felt here, and now the town has fallen to almost nothing. 
Two stores and four or five dwellings are all that are left. 
It is indeed the abomination of desolation, infested with 
crowds of the dirtiest, blackest, most repulsive of all 
negroes; that swarm everywhere, lounging around the 
stores and fighting, swearing and shouting to their heart’s 
content. Many of them are employed on the spongers, 
and come here to spend their hard-earned wages in buy- 
ing the gaudy trinkets with which the store keepers 
cateh their fancy. The place must be frightfully un- 
healthy, as it is but a small patch of dry ground com: 
pletely surrounded by swamps. ‘‘No,” said one of the 
inhabitants, to whom I had put the sanitary question, 
“St. Marks is perfectly healthy, but they have right 
smart o’ fever over yonder,” pointing away off some- 
where. But so it always is if you take the word of a 
native—the fever is never here but alway there; and were 
one to seek a self-acknowledged sickly country, it would 
be almost as hard to reach as the end of a rainbow. 

The fishing in the rivers and on the sea off St. Marks 
lighthouse is magnificent, and on train days, when the 
boats come in to ship their catch to Tallahassee, one may 
see an array of fish that is truly wonderful. On this 
business, and the small part of the sponge trade that 





* The well-known characteristic of drummers prevent me from 
vouching for this somewhat doubtful story. 
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comes here, depends the ebbing life of the place, and 
yearly, as the latter trade grows less, in like ratio does the 
pulse of the old town beat more feebly. 

The St. Marks River is a beautiful little stream, not 
over fifty yards in width, with a bottom of the hardest 
aaoael. Alligators swarm in great numbers; and the 
country through which it winds its upper course is said 
to be an excellent game preserve, but we were unable to 
explore it, leaving that for some trip in the future. 

The old fort that stands at the junction of the rivers 
has a singular history. It is said to have been built by 
the Spaniards at the same time as the one at St. Augus- 
tine, and while it never compared in architecture with 
the latter, yet the ruins exhibit much similarity of con- 
struction. During the late war the Federal troops took 
advantage of the yet firm old walls which had stood for 
centuries, and made them a basis of operations, estab- 
lishing a powder magazine of considerablesize. ‘Toward 
the close of the war a member of one of the negro regi- 
ments here stationed happened to be one day suffering 
from a chill. Conceiving the brilliant idea of using one 
of the bombshells from the magazine as a foot-warmer, 
to mitigate the shaking of the ague, he rolled a shell to 
the camp-fire and sat waiting until it should be warm 
enough to give him the expected relief. History does 
not state whether his feet are now sufficiently warm, but 
certain it is that he and eight of his fellow warriors died 
in such a manner as to make burial an unnecessary not 
to say impossible proceeding, while the tremendous explo- 
sion that followed on this act of guileless innocence 
wrecked a greater part of the remaining walls of the fort. 

Some years ago a marine hospital was built of the lime- 
stone rocks of this twice used fort, but it did not prove a 
success, and now this building, a massive two-storied 
structure, stands in ruins on the ground where its stones 
onee beheld such varied and stirring scenes. 

We wandered fer an hour among these thrice-crumbled 
walls, a melancholy spot, with bits of masonry here and 
there peeping out from under a tropical growth of pal- 
mettos, and the foundations of great ramparts covered 
over with wild rose bushes and the blossoming black- 
berry; but enough of the old walls still stand stoutly as 
ever amid the surrounding desolation, to attest that an 
empire, once the greatest in the world, here held an out- 
post. What tales these old stones could tell were they 
buf endowed with speech! Of how the gallant robbers of 
Spain, with their nodding plumes and shining armor, 
here landed and erected this defense, amid all that gor- 
geous pomp with which new lands were dedicated to the 
Catholic rule; and of countless combats with the natives 
of the then unexplored ‘‘Land of Flowers.” What laughs 
and jests have been echoed back as over wine cups the 
stalwart warriors forgot for a time their dangers and 
sorrows and lived once more. Many a time, perhaps, 
have the moss-covered stones softened the sounds of sad 
requiems as some member of the gallant band was laid 
away far from home and kindred. Then, abandoned for 
centuries, the old fort lay decaying amid the unbroken 
solitude of the marshes, given over to the alligator and 
lizard, and occasionally, perhaps, giving refuge to some 
piratical rover of the Gulf, till at last it greeted the more 
soberly attired but not less gallant pioneers of a higher 
civilization and became a second time the scene of blood- 
shed, as it formed a combat ground for the contending 
forces of the great civil war. Now, in a ruined hospital, 
the same hard, imperishable limestone stands as a monu- 
ment to the folly of some visionary, who erected a sani- 
tarium here on a spot reeking with miasma. 

It is always a very difficult matter to obtain much ac- 
curate information from the natives in regard to the past 
of their country; not that they are taciturn or unsociable, 
but the general apathy which lies over everything in 
Florida, seems to have had its effect upon the memories; 
and their recollections of even comparatively recent 
events seem to be much clouded; and so it is that, per- 
haps, this account of St. Marks and its interesting fort 
is not as full as it should be, gathered as it was from wil- 
ling but not brilliant historians. 

We did not remain over night in St. Marks, but cast off 
moorings about four o’clock in the afternoon, and in com- 
pany with some of the fleet that had been our com- 
panions on the way up, sailed to our old anchorage off the 
lighthouse, where we prepared ourselves for the night. 
While supper was being codked, Rusticus and I repaid 
the visit of Santo’s friends of the night before, and took 
our introductory inspection of a sponger. It was not a 
pleasant experience at first, for the odor from the decay- 
ing animal matter was simply terrific; but in a short 
time our noses became used to it, and we then looked in- 
to the modus operandi of this out of the way and but lit- 
tle understood industry. A short account of which may 
not prove uninteresting. 

The sponge reef of Florida begins a few miles east of 
Apalachicola, and hugs the coast to within fifty miles of 
Cedar Keys; then there is a break of 100 miles, after 
which it reappears and runs south without interruption 
to Key West and the Bahama Islands. This reef, a rocky 
ridge, sometimes of genuine limestone, but generally of 
coral, begins some six or eight miles from shore and con- 
tinues out indefinitely; in fact, wherever there is a rocky 
bottom sponges are said to be found, and the only reason 
that the fisheries do not extend completely around the 
Gulf coast is that in places, as off the coast of Texas or 
Cedar Keys, this rocky bottom begins in water too deep 
to permit of profitable sponging. 

The average depth of water on the St. Marks reef at six 
miles from land is 16ft. The sponges are in great abun- 
dance and of good quality, being much better than those 
from the coast of Mexico, but rather inferior to the Baha- 
ma variety. The supply is practically inexhaustible, as 
they grow almost as fast as gathered, a sponge requiring 
only two years to reach maturity. 

The vessels used in the business are generally schooners 
of about eight tons burden. They carry two small boats 
or dinkies, and are manned by a crew of five. Provisions 
are generally laid in for six weeks at a time, the usual 
limit of a cruise. At the reef two men go to each of the 
dinkies and the work begins. One slowly sculls around 
by a stern oar, while his companion examines the bed 
of the sea through a bucket with a glass bottom. This 
simple contrivance is fastened to the side of the boat low 
enough down to rest partially in the water, and by plac- 
ing his head inside the bucket one can see with distinct- 
ness objects at a depth of even 30ft. When a desirable 


it all to pieces. A great deal of knack is requisite and is 
to be acquired only after long practice; and good hookers 
are always in much demand. Thus these men work on, 
day after day, under the tropical sun that burns and 
browns the us until one cannot tell a white man from 
anegro. It isa desperately hard life, more severe than 
any other I have ever seen, and it requires men of no 
ordinary constitution to stand up toit. Naturally, then, 
the spongers, as a race, are an exceedingly muscular set. 
Four of the crew being thus employed the duty of the 
fifth is to remain on the schooner and keep up with the 
dinkies, so that in case of a squall or a broken oar, he 
will be on hand to render prompt assistance. He also 
does the cooking, mends ropes, lays out sponges and 
plays the part of general utility man. j 

In the evening the fruits of the day’s labor are spread 
out over the deck of the schooner, where they remain for 
four or five days, until the gelatinous matter that forms 
the life of the sponge putrefies. As may be imagined, 
the odor on one of the vessels, when thus freighted, is 
simply indescribable, but the sailors do not seem to mind 
it and say that it is rather healthy than otherwise, though 
I confess that I should prefer a little less health and 
purer air. 

On Saturdays all boats go to land, and the sponges are 
thrown into what are known as crawls, or cages of logs, 
built on the shore of some inlet, where the rise and fall 
of the tide permits the free ingress of fresh water. In 
these pens the putrefying sponges remain for a week, 
until the next visit of the schooner to land, by which 
time the washing of the water has done away with most 
of the animal substance. The next process is to cleanse 
the sponge from any grit or dirt that may still cling to it. 
This is accomplished by beating them with short wooden 
paddles until all the sand or filth is loosened. A thor- 
ough washing in several waters and a short bleaching in 
the sun complete the first stages of preparation; and 
having been strung on strings in bunches of twenty, the 
sponges are now ready for the local market. 

The trade in Apalachicola, the principal port, is actively 
sought after by the merchants, some of whom act as 
agents for the large houses in the North, and when a 
sponger comes in with a cargo, sealed bids are sent in by 
the different buyers for the entire lot. The prices vary 
with the condition of the market, but an average quota- 
tion for a bunch of sponges, each one of which is half 
the size of a man’s head, is about a dollar and a half, 
though bids often buy for much less. 

The cargo being sold, the proceeds are divided in the 
following manner: First, the expenses for provisions 
and necessaries are paid; then of the net earnings the 
owner or owners of the schooner take one-third, and the 
remainder is equally divided among the crew. Should 
the owner of the vessel be one of the workers he receives 
his fifth in addition to the hire of his craft. With aver- 
age luck a crew will gather about 1,200 sponges a week— 
they often exceed that figure. The general stay being 
six weeks, a cargo will consist of some 7,000 sponges or 
350 strings. These at $1.50 apiece make the gross earn- 
ings amount to $525; deducting $75 for expenses a net sur- 
plus of $450 will be left, out of which the boat takes $150 
and the sailors receive $60 apiece. It issmall pay indeed 
for such labor. Nothing on earth wears a man out so 
soon as sponging. The weeks of toil beneath that burn- 
ing sun, the tremendous exertion required to handle hook 
or paddle all day without rest, the scurvy-producing food 
pot stuffy water, and the deadly fevers that from their 
retreats on the swamp-bound coast cast their malign 
shadows far over the life-giving ocean itself—all these 
form a combination of hardships unequaled in any other 
pursuit. Italians are the larger element among these 
toilers of the deep and are admirably adapted for the 
work, coming as they do from a semi-tropical land and 
acclimated by residence in Florida. 

After they come from the schooners the sponges are 
generally bleached by the Apalachicola merchants and 
trimmed into a round shape. Then, having been sorted 
according to different degreesof softness, they are packed 
into bales of 100 each and shipped to the North. 

We remained in the vicinity of St. Marks Light for 
several days, not that it was an especially attractive place 
or that it afforded unusual shooting facilities, but because 
it was a good point to watch the interesting processes, 
from which we gathered much information in regard 
to the sponge industry. During my stay I managed to 
get pretty well acquainted with some of the sailors, and 
on several occasions made short trips with them on their 
odorous vessels, seeing for myself their methods and 
gaining an insight into their characters. They are a 
happy set in spite of the hard life,and_ seem to be in one 
continual good humor all the time. How they do chat- 
ter away in their Italian patois, and laugh and joke with 
each other as though they had not acare onearth. They 
are all the most devout of Roman Catholics, and even their 
arduous duties do not interfere with the strict observance 
of the forms of their religion. What a hold Romanism 
has on its followers. A Catholic of any station of life is 
always true to his faith through thick and thin and boldly 
acknowledges his belief beforethe whole world, not in the 
half-ashamed way of members of other denominations, 
but with the assurance of a man who knows what he is 
about. ALEX. M, REYNOLDS, 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


THE CHARMS OF BEAUFORT. 


The following notes, written in April, 1888, may not be untimely 
now, when people are looking toward the South and planning 
for a stay in a warmer climate. 

] EAUFORT, 8. C., April 28, 1888.—As I write I can 

hardly realize that I am within a little over a day’s 
journey from the scenes described in my home letters, 
received from central New York this day. They des- 
cribe to me the “falling of snow,” “cold wind,” ‘‘hot- 
beds snow-covered,” and ‘‘roads from the country so 
snow blocked that the farmers find difficulty in reaching 
town.” But I am sitting, clad in thin flannel, in the 
open air on a piazza, reading, writing and, in turn, 
dreamily gazing upon the scenery before me. At my 
front to the southward, for six or seven miles, extends a 
broad expanse of blue water, its surface broken here and 
there by the summit grass of marsh islands, for the tide 
isin. To myright and left, as far as the dense foliage of 
live and water oak, magnolia and pride of India will per- 


sponge is spied it is brought up by an iron hook fastened | mit my view, it is the same; for at this point the Beau- 


on the end of a long pole. 


Herein lies the science of the | fort River, whose general course is north and south, 


craft, the knowing how to hook a sponge without tearing ‘ makes a sharp bend to eastward, and the elbow forms a 
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handsome bay, the water reaching to within 16yds, of 
where I sit. 

Across this bay, about two miles away, white mansions 
peep here and there from the green foliage which skirts 
the entire bay. At my immediate front are splendiq 
trees, at my left a beautiful garden, luxuriant in its 
quantity and variety of flowers, among which roses of 
many kinds and of rare size and fragrance predominate 

The porch of the house at my left—that of Col. Elliott. 
M.C., is draped with a wreath of climbing roses and 
honeysuckles, such as are rarely seen. The still life of 
the flowers is relieved by the constant flitting to and fro 
of bright scarlet cardinals, bluebirds and woodpeckers 
and the pets of the parish, the sober-hued mockingbird, 

The blue surface of the water is rippled now by little 
caps of white, and the white sails of the fishing and 
poesure boats are beginning to glide rapidly, for the seg 

reeze has made; and at this nature-favored spot that 

luxury never fails, the hottest day of summer changes by 
noon to a most pleasant temperature; miasma is swept 
away, and failing energies revived by the cooling sea 
breeze, which makes of afternoon and evening a season 
of enjoyment; of night one of repose. Coming a dozen 
miles from the ocean, it has driven through the sturdy 
branches of the live and water oaks, tos thousands of 
magnolia blossoms, ruffled great beds of roses and other 
flowers and the rich ses of the points and islands it 
has passed over, enriching them with its saline particles, 
and receiving in turn rich freight of their mingled 
fragrance. 
_ I am listening to sweet music. As I write—with pad 
in lap, my feet in true American style resting on the rail 
of the piazza—there came a little inquisitive gray visitor, 
who, with head jerking from side to side, and long tail 
up and down, hopped nearer and nearer, until within 
two yards of my quiescent feet. Evidently he wanted to 
be sociable, and gave little half notes of welcome, changed 
suddenly into the music of a being-wound-up Waterbury 
watch, as another mocker pounced on him and inaugu- 
rated a row, ending by their separation, one to a live oak 
on my left, the other to a Chinaberry on my right, neither 
two rods away; and there they sit singing, either at each 
other or at me, for all they are worth. Tame and plenti- 
ful as robins North, the mockingbirds are in every tree, 
and _ keep the air filled with melody, building their nests 
in jasmin-covered porches, within hand reach of the 
families whom they favor. 

If any letters descriptive of this most beautiful part of 
our spring and winter resorts have been published in 
these columns, I do not remember to have seen them; 
hence I consider myself fortunate that in spite of the 
great strength of your new corps of prospectors, gathering 
rich treasure for the FOREST AND STREAM, it has been left 
for Piseco to claim and locate this rich mine, a very 
placer, for in all directions are lying nuggets ready for 
the pan. 

In their seasons the hunters of deer and foxes have rare 
sport following the hounds, of which there are excellent 
packs, owned and run by whole-souled fellows, to whom 
a stranger of the right kind is an honored and favored 
guest. And very rarely is the deer or fox chase a blank. 
Fourteen foxes have rewarded the last six runs of Cap- 
tain Richardson and Colonel Darlington’s pack, and fre- 
quently Master Reynard is jumped within a mile or two 
of the city of Beaufort. Foxes are on all the islands, as 
are rabbits and quail; deer on Hilton Head, Hunting 
Island, and on the mainland. 

In August the summer ducks come, and are followed 
by many varieties throughout the winter; and there are 
well-known stands among the reserve waters of the rice 
fields on the mainland. Partridges (quail) are abundant, 
and an afternoon’s work is considered a poor one that 
averages less than two dozen toa gun. There are plenty 
of good dogs, the pointer being the favorite. 

Beginning in March, fishing is good until late autumn. 
First come the whiting and blackfish, found everywhere, 
and most excellent pan fish; then about the middle of 
March, staying until the middle of May, the drumfish, 
ranging from 20 to 90lbs. weight, and of these I have 
seen the boats return with nearly 200 in one day’s fishing. 
They are caught first and mostly in the deep Broad River, 
in 20 to 80ft. of water, the bait being prawn, crabs and 
clams, valuable in the order given. The prawns come 
and go with the drumfish, and are succeeded by shrimp, 
which are the best bait for the fish that come and go with 
them, viz., the striped bass and squeteague (trout). In 
the fall there is excellent surf fishing for the bass and 
trout. So ina general way this is for a sportsman a most 
charming place in which to while away the snow season. 

I have tien here since the ist inst. and can but regret 
that I knew nothing of the place, its delightful climate 
and many resources much earlier, and that fate thus kept 
me during stormy March in Aiken. The famed dry air 
of that place (however grateful to those whose weakened 
lungs require it) with its load of dust and clay, driven by 
the keen March winds through every crevice and cranny, 
with which Southern wooden houses are generally well 
provided, is anything but pleasant to many, of whom | 
am one. Air can be too dry. The much vaunted pine 
groves of Aiken are rapidly yielding to the demand of 
the wood-burning locomotives; favorite rides or drives 
through them must be preceded by long ane 
over wretched dusty roads, with on either hand embryo 
cotton or cornfields, whitewashed shanties, pigs and 
darky young ones for scenery. The streams and ponds 
are dwindling, the air, already dry enough, becomes too 
dry. The March winds, although not so robust as before 
their journey South, are keen, and their thinness gives 
them entrance. 

Aiken has certain great advantages over Beaufort, a5 
first-class hotels and the crowd of pleasure as well as 
health-seeking clever people who meet there. It isa 
neutral point, where two great tides of travel meet, a 
later on at Old Point—the flood from bleak New England 
to avoid the cold, the ebb from sunny Florida to avoid the 
increasing heat. 

Beaufort has not these attractions; it is not well adver- 
tised, few Northern tourists know of it, and its only hotel 
has not as yet earned a reputation, that does much towa 
drawing; it is off the direct line of travel, and at this sea 
son very few not drawn by business seek it. Later 
summer, Southern people from the inland cities and from 
the malarious plantations on the mainland, come to Beau- 
fort as a watering place. 

Beaufort has a very poor and vicarious market, and 
only those who, like myself, are willing to accept the 
fish, crabs, oysters and terrapin, and other sea fruit 4 
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substitutes for good beef and mutton, canned tomatoes 
for fresh, and blackberries for strawberries, would stay 
there long. Beef there is, and mutton; but to speak my 
pest word for it I can only say that it is not quite so bad 
as that of South Florida. Luxuries are expensive. 
PISECO. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


Glatnyal History. 


DESTRUCTION IN MIGRATION. 


U is now well known to ornithologists that thousands 

of birds are annually killed by flying against light 
stations, telegraph wires and other obstructions, but I 
have never before had opportunity to learn what a great 
mortality a single storm will bring among our smaller 
species during their migration, In Chicago, May 11 was 
a bright clear day, the temperature reaching 64°, but 
early the following morning a cold wave from the north- 
west reached us accompanied with a gale of wind, which 
attained a velocity of thirty-four to thirty-eight miles an 
hour, continuing with gradually less force till the 13th. 
As the gale approached the thermometer sank rapidly 
until it reached 44°, and the following two days touched 
35° and 38°, 

On the morning after this sudden cold snap I was sur- 
prised to see redstarts, black and yellow warblers and 
black and white creepers hopping about on the window 
sills and doorsteps of my house, which is situated in a 
somewhat thickly settled locality. They appeared half 
stupefied and could almost be taken in the hand. Later 
in the day I saw several in the heart of the business 
portion of the city, flying about as if lost and hunting 
for food. 

A few days following all the daily papers had short 
articles on the subject, one paper stating that ‘‘hundreds 
of small birds had mysteriously fluttered to the earth 
hereabouts benumbed with cold, many of them dying.” 

I visited the shops of several taxidermists and found 
that for some days specimens of redstarts, Canada fly- 
catchers, black, yellow and black-throated blue warblers, 
Wilson blackcaps, black and white creepers, and other 
species, had been brought to them to mount, having been 
picked up dead in gardens and on the streets, in a few 
instances caught alive in houses, having flown in through 
the open door or window. 

My friend, Mr. G. Frean Morcom, informed me that in 
Lincoln Park, situated on the north side of the city, he 
saw for several mornings a large number of warblers of 
several species searching for food on the ground and in 
the low bushes. 

In the Chicago Evening Journal of May 15 I read the 
following: 

“A dispatch from Racine, Wis., dated May 14, says: 
‘A farmer ‘arrived in this city from North Point, a few 
miles distant, this morning, having with him a large box 
completely filled with dead birds of a species unknown 
in this locality. The birds are of a dozen different varie- 
ties, and the farmer states that the ground at North 
Point is covered for miles with thousands of the dead 
bodies. The strange birds have a very fine plumage; red 
and yellow breast with black wings. The supposition is 
that the birds were driven here by the wind storm Friday 
night, and, being overcome with the cold, perished. 
Where they came from is unknown, none of their kind 
ever having been seen here before.’” 

I then addressed a letter to Dr. P. R. Hoy, of Racine, 
Wis., situated about sixty miles north of Chicago, refer- 
ring to the above note, and asking if his attention had 
been called to this unusual devastation of birds, and his 
reply in detail is most interesting, from which I quote 
the following: 

‘Friday, May 11, was a beautiful day. A cold wave, 
however, reached us at midnight, accompanied with a 
high wind from the west, which continued unabated 
until Sunday morning. During this gale the ther- 
mometer sank rapidly into the thirties; the lowest re- 
corded was 34°, the highest 42° during the gale. This 
remarkably cold wind occurred just at the time when the 
greatest number of small birds were migrating north. 
It is not necessary to say that nearly all land birds and 
many waders migrate only during the night, resting and 
feeding during the day. On Saturday morning the 12th 
hundreds of birds, mostly warblers, were found on the 
ground, they not being able to remain on the trees; 
they were suffering from cold and hunger, and many 
were caught with hands alone. They entered houses of 
every description, regardless of noise or confusion. The 
ignorant many supposed they were blown here from some 
unknown region, that they were newcomers such as had 
never been seen here before, when in fact they are always 
found in numbers at this season during the May migra- 
tion, but as they remain on trees they were not noticed 
by them. On Sunday morning, May 12, hundreds of 
birds were found dead; they were brought to me by the 
basket full by several persons. I give the name and 
number of each species so far as I personally saw and 
inspected them: 

Scarlet tanager 8 specimens, golden-crowned thrush 30, 
ruby-crowned thrush 40, least flycatcher 20, wood pewee 
10, redstart 60, Canada fly-catcher 30, Maryland yellow- 
throat 25, Nashville warbler 30, Wilson’s blacklegs 20, 
black-throated blue warbler 125, black-throated green 
warbler 75, black and yellow warbler 50, bay-breasted 
warbler 20, golden-winged warbler 10, Tennessee warbler 
8, blackpoll warbler 35, Cape May warbler 6, yellow 
warbler 15, chestnut-sided warbler 6, yellow redpoll 
warbler 15, yellow-winged warbler 2, black and white 
creeper 5. 

In addition to these were a few sparrows and swallows 
and doubtless many other specimens which I did not see. 
Nearly all were males in perfect plumage, the females 
not yet having arrived, as in most birds the males precede 
the females. This disaster. which destroyed so many 
thousands of these birds, is interesting; nature has been 
cruel to these beauties, and may such a calamity never 
again be known.” 

From several localities alon 
that numbers of small birds had been found dead, washed 
up on the beach, having been overtaken by the storm 
while migrating across the lake, beaten to the surface and 
drowned. Yet this is not unusual, and several similar 
instances have already been recorded. 


Union Cu, Chicago, 








RUTHVEN DEANE, 


the lake shore I learned | 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


THE WAYS OF SNAKES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your last number ‘‘Chokebore” states that a Mr. 
Caswell ‘‘came upon a black watersnake in a sunny sand 
hole,” and after killing the snake ‘‘found in the sand 
about a dozen eggs,” and hence it is definitely settled that 
some snakes lay eggs. 

I can confirm this statement from personal observation. 
While hunting for woodcock in a bog meadow a few 
years ago, I came upon two watersnakes. One moved 
off very slowly and the other lay tightly coiled over a 
space about 3 or 4in. in diameter. I approached so near 
that it finally uncoiled and very slowly and reluctantly 
moved off, when I found in the grass, elevated a little 
above the ground, a beautiful soft round nest made of 
dead grass about 3in. in diameter, filled with eggs, over 
which the snake had been coiled and hatching. ft looked 
just like a bird’s nest, and I at first thought it wasa bird’s 
nest into which the snake had crawled. I feltof the nest 
and eggs and foundthem warm. Theeggs were splashed 
with reddish spots and were quite large, about the size of 
those of ruffed grouse. I broke some of the eggs and 
found that they contained young snakes nearly hatched. 
My son and another young man were with me and also 
saw what I have stated. It is therefore certain that the 
watersnake lays eggs and hatches out her young by the 
heat of her body, the same as the barnyard fowl, 

Kineaston, N. Y., Nov. 12. J. E. VAN ETTEN. 





Editor Forest and Stream: 

I am one of those few who have seen the young snake 
go down the throat of the mother on her giving her 
young notice of danger. J. 0. 

HICAGO, Ill. 


A GLIMPSE OF DEMERARA. 


M* WADE inquires about Charles Waterton and his 
5 works. When a boy Waterton’s ‘‘Wanderings in 
South America” was my favorite book. It is full of curi- 
ous and useful information. His delightful style in nar- 
rating his adventures in the equinoctial regions of South 
America filled me with a longing to go over a part of the 
same ground. In December, 1876, I was able to gratify 
my wish, and sailed from Baltimore for Demerara. It 
was an unlucky journey for me all through. We were 
ice-bound in the bay for two weeks, and would have 
abandoned the brigantine had we been able to get away. 
Several vessels were driven ashore and we had many nar- 
row escapes, as our anchor chains had broken and we 
were at the mercy of the tide. After a two-days’ rain we 
finally cut our way into an open space of water, and, 
having a stiff breeze, managed to push through the ice 
fields into clear water. The sight that we beheld upon 
our arrival well repaid our arduous voyage. 

The monotony of a low, flat country was compensated 
in our Northern eyes by its luxuriant flora. Flowers 
everywhere; by the roadside, in the gutters, creeks and 
rivers; air, earth and water rival each other in bloom, 
and even the donkey driver urges his slow-going beast 
with a branch of oleander. Kids, the fadiaponaahie 
property of the poor man here, rub their lean sides against 
a jessamine hedge, a mother goat nibbles the branches of 
an almond tree, bananas hang ripe in clusters and orange 
blossoms scent the air, above wave the plumed heads of 
the stately palm, and still nearer heaven the cotton tree, 
which the Indians worship, spreads its broad branches, 
while the blue sky and hot sun look through. The sun is 
here at home and seems to have lavished his best on his 
dwelling, where the scene appears a dream and the lan- 
guid air recalls the Land of the Lotus Eaters. Such is the 
cary Waterton has written about in his inimitable 
style. 

But I was not destined to follow the footsteps of the 
famous naturalist; araging fever cut me down and nearly 
carried me off. In two weeks I was a skeleton and as 
weak as a cat. Under the circumstances I decided dis- 
cretion was the better part of valor. As soon as I could 
leave my bed I had myself driven to the wharf and took 
the first vessel for the United States. Twenty-two days 
later, after an exceedingly rough voyage, in which our 
compass was broken aa rendered useless, we managed 
to land in New York. 

I envy any man the delightful treat in store for him 
who has never read Waterton. The autobiography of the 
good old man is charming. Every bird and animal on 
his beautiful place knew him and came to him without 
fear. 

Mr. Waterton is the author of several books and essays, 
all of which are well worth reading. His works can be 
obtained through the New York book importers. 

MixrorpD, Del., Nov. 26° Victor M. HALDEMAN. 


Game Bag and Gay. 


A HUNT ON GRAPE CREEK. 


EW YORK, Nov. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: I inclose a 
I copy of a letter from an old subscriber to your paper. Per- 
is hunt in Texas. 








haps some of your readers may like to hear of 
So I send it to you as it is.—N 

SAN ANGELO, Texas, Nov. 15.—My Dear O.: Your let- 
ter of the 1st (with the Wood Notes and Dewey’s Camp 
Tales) was handed to me just as I was climbing up into 
the canvas-covered wagon that was to be our home for a 
week’s hunt on the plains. So, while Fred drove, I read 
aloud the story of your wanderings and adventures in 
Canadian wilds. I could almost imagine myself with 
you in those big woods and on those clear waters (don’t I 
wish I had been!). I am so glad you kept those notes. I 
was very muchinterested in reading them over. I bewail 
with you the loss of that buck caribou, and rejoice over 
the capture of that tandem of big trout. Dewey cer- 
tainly was out of luck. It was an outing, however, and 
brought its pleasures. It reminds me somewhat of ae 
hunting trip just finished; so I will go right on and tell 
my little story. 

Wednesday, Nov. 7.—A pleasant warm morning, like 
a day in June, Fred and I started off in a covered wagon 
with two horses, and pointer dog Fred, a load of blan- 
kets, provisions, camp outfit, saddles, etc., bound for the 
head waters of Grape Creek, and the plains northwest 
of San Angelo. About five miles out we passed by a 
slough of the Concho River, and pompet to shoot four 
mallard ducks, which dog Fred handsomely retrieved. 
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The ducks we sent back to our wives by a passing ranch- 
man. Then on some five miles more to a waterhole, 
were we lunched. After that, through miles of mos- 
quite, over dry barren plains, whereon flourish the 
prairie dog and jack rabbit, to Grape Creek, twenty miles 
from Angelo. It was dark when we got there, so we 
cooked our supper, some blue quail shot en route, and 
fried bacon, Fred made biscuits, boiled the coffee, and 
with sundries, we supped well. Horses tethered and 
fed, over our pipes we enjoyed the camp-fire, sitting in 
our flannel shirts, and remarking on the warm evening, 
when, phew, jip, bang, came down an icy blast from the 
north, blowing our fire in, scattering cinders all over the 
prairie, lifting our wagon bodily and starting it rolling 
toward the equator, and raising havoc with our cooking 
utensils and camping outfit. Oh, then and there was hur- 
rying to and fro. The norther was on us; andit was a 
norther. We backed the hack to the wind, fastened 
down curtains, anchored the wheels, boxed up provi- 
sions, etc., on with cardigans and overcoats, spread our 
blankets in the hack, with cushioned seat for a pillow; 
and with chattering teeth turned in to try to sleep and 
get warm. Sleep was out of the question. The wind 
owled, the hack rocked like a ship in a storm, the dog 
shivered and moaned; we had him lie on the blankets at 
our feet to keep us warm. The hack was so narrow we 
were wedged in like sardines. And so we waited for 
morning. It was acold night, and we were left. 

Thursday, Nov. 8.—Morning broke with sleet, rain, 
wind and cold. Everything was covered with ice. Our 
breakfact was an apology. Then we drove due north- 
west ten miles in the face of the gale to Phillips’s ranch, 
on the cajfions of the Colorado, which we reached at 1:30 
P. M., cold, wet and hungry. But a hearty welcome, a 
good fire and dinner, with a drop of *‘red eye,” fixed us up 
shortly; and in the afternoon the rain stopped, though it 
still blew hard and cold, and we hunted the cajions for 
deer. I didn’t get a shot nor see one; but a fine fat doe 
fell to Fred’s rifle, and we were fixed for red meat. We 
cleaned the deer and toted it on a pole three miles back 
to the house. My shoulder is lame even now over that 
tote. That night we slept on a bed. 

Friday, Nov. 9.—Cold and windy; saddled our horses 
and with Phillips, an old hunter and frontiersman, we 
cavorted over the plains after antelope; but luck and the 
day were against us. Antelope are no fools, they know 
when to stay at home; and at sunset we returned to the 
house, empty-handed, with the exception of five blue 
quail, which we shot in the sorghum patch near the 
house. ‘Seven up” that evening with varied success. 

Saturday, Nov. 10.—‘* A pretty day.” Fred and I out 
at daylight through the cafions after deer. No luck. 
Back by 10:30 to breakfast, and started with Phillips after 
antelope. By the aid of my field glass I soon saw four 
feeding about a mile from us and wanted to stalk them; 
but Phillips said ‘‘Creeping was a fool to driving; come 
with me, and I'll show you a place where they are bound 
to go when I drive them, and you can get a sure-enough 
shot then.” So back we went two miles or more to where 
there was a break in his wire fence on a ridge or divide, 
and down we squatted in the bush to wait. In about an 
hour we saw them coming toward us, not four, but fully 
seventy or eighty, a noble herd. On they came straight 
for us. Through the glasses I could see their horns and 
their every movement. Now, my beautiful .40-60, you 
are going to do yourself proud. And I sighted it in joy- 
ful anticipation. But bad luck to it all; something turned 
them; they swerved from their course, turned to the left, 
were lost under the hill and passed us 1,000 yards below. 
Then Phillips coming up, I went with him to follow and 
turn the antelopes if possible, leaving Fred to hold the 
runway. We got ahead of them after some three miles’ 
hard riding; but they were wild and saw us, so I took a 
long shot of at least 800 yards at them and had the satis- 
faction of seeing one jump up, then fall down on its 
knees; but soon it picked itself up and followed the herd, 
which at my shot had turned, and were now making for 
the runway—and Fred’s rifle. On they trotted, filing 
past his stand, through the gap in the fence. But no 
shot. What did it mean? Fred had stolen away after 
my shot, thinking it no further use to wait there, and had 
gone to find fresh antelope. Hard luck again. How 
often one has this experience. 

It now being late, we separated, Phillips going after 
Fred; and I off alone to hunt. Just before sunset I heard 
six shots away off to the left, and hope sprang up that 
they at least had red meat to bring home. Fred, it seems, 
had exchanged his rifle with Phillips for ashotgun, when 
they suddenly came on a heard of ’lopes, some twenty 
or more. Fred dashed ahead to prevent their turning 
into the cafion, and charged right among them. They 
got under his horse’s legs and tangled him all up. He 
shot two with No. 8 shot, crippling them badly, but they 
got away, and Phillips had four shots at them, long shots 
on the dead run, and failed to score. Evening, more 
‘“‘seven up” with varied success. Query! Was this the 
hunter’s usual bad luck or bad management? If I had 
carried out my own plans and stalked the antelope when 
we first saw them in the morning, we should have found 
the four we saw to be but the guards of the big herd, and 
I am positive we could have had a sure good shot at them 
with a chance, and a good one, at the herd as they loped 
away. But!!! 

Sunday, Nov. 11.—Pleasant but windy. We fooled 
around the ranch; didn’t see any game, but Phillips had 
a shot at a big gray wolf, which he wounded in the hip. 
P. jumped up and down laughing and _ hollering, “I’ve 
got him, see him bite himself, he’s worth $5 to me; now 
we'll have some fun.” Fred, who was on horseback with 
his shotgun, started ahead to see ‘‘the fun,” Phillips fol- 
lowing on foot, and I going back to where we had pick- 
eted the horses. The wolf, when Fred had gotten to 
within 20yds. of him, stopped snapping at himself, started 
to run, then turned full face to Fred. Up goes the shot- 
gun and a load of No. 8 is sent fair athisface. It knocks 
him over and seems to freshan h*m up wonderfully, for 
now he stretches himself out in a mighty effort to reach 
his home in the rocks and bushes of a big gulch, some 
quarter of a mile distant. Fred charged after him, yell- 
ing like an Indian. Fora while it looked like Nip and 
Tuck, but Nip (the wolf) got there first, and Tuck was left. 
We hunted those rocks, caves and bushes in vain for him. 
Moral—He laughs best who laughs last. 

Monday, Nov. 12.—Pleasant, but windy, asusual. Bade 
Phillips and his ranch good-by and started after the ante- 
lope in a hack on our winding way home. Up divides, 
through gulches, and over the broad plains hunted we 
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vainly; nary ‘lope did we see. 






lope. 




































































































































thought of the sardines wedged in a box. 

Tuesday, Nov. 13.—Cloudy. 
muddy, sticky condition. 
to walk and pull. 


failed to score. 


the dim distance. 


potted four, in schoolboy fashion. 


conditions dead against us from start to finish. 
My tale is ended; this is a true story of the big hunt I 
have looked forward to for a year. 


L. C. Smith hammerless. 


of the wagon, and almost stamped upon it. 


the pudding is the eating thereof. 


PETER THE HERMIT. 


Sylvan shade and sunny slope, 

Leafy coverts grouse concealing; 
Pointer, setter, steady lope, 

Trailing, stand, their place revealing; 
Sportsman panting for the rise, 
When and where in part surmise, 
Wing of thunder, hail of lead. 
Thud! the lordly grouse is dead. 





Tangled thicket, alder brake, 
Princely woodcock now inviting 
Here a tarrying to make 
Ere in southern lands delighting. 
Hark! the merry spaniel’s quest, 
Breaking Philohela’s rest; 
Choicest jewel of the glade, 
Slain in sportsman’s autumn raid. 


the 


ances, we started out to seek our fortunes. 
transit under the direction of Uncle Sam. 


bleod on the bag—‘‘The pen is mighter than the sword.” 


old pointer to mouth him into a shapeless mass. 


field, with corresponding patches on our pants: he with 


out of Wasted Lunch. 


being exterminated. 


At the terminus of the Adirondack 


ble home of Tom Powers, who took us in, and who, with 
that 1 would we were there yet. ‘‘May their shadows 
never grow less.” 


heel, and entered a piece of woodland not far from our 
host’s house; Jack with Meg on the edge, and I with 
Pete well in the cover. 

And now began some of the finest work on ruffed 
grouse that I ever saw. The morning sun streamed 
adown innumerable forest aisles, dissipating the hoar 
frost which mantled the lofty pines and lay like down 
upon the carpet of leaves. Pete seemed to know he had 
a wary quarry to locate, for with a rapid but noiseless 
trot, head up, he crossed and recrossed in front of me a 
few times, then halted, raised his head a trifle, took 
three cat-like steps and was rigid. Away went resolu- 
tions to be cool, and away went the grouse 10yds. from 
the dog’s nose; but the gun was thrown where a thunder 
of wings made the foliage tremble, the trigger yielded, 


Finally and sorrowfully 
the feeling stole upon us that we should have to go back 
to our family without fresh red meat of the juicy ante- 
Well, better luck next time, says Simple Simon, 
and sosaid we, as we turned our horses’ heads homeward. 
That night we camped near Grape Creek. Three blue 
quail and three canvasback ducks paid the penalty of 
their rashness in getting within range of our twelve-bores. 
The quail and slices of venison from our one deer served 
us for supper, with Fred’s inevitable biscuits and coffee. 
I slept in the hack. Fred tried the ground, and woke at 
midnight with the gentle, cooling and refreshing rain 
pouring in his face, so he took to the hack, and again I 






























































Roads in a miserable, 
All the horses could do was 
On the road we ran across a bevy of 
blue quail, and got in two shots, but at long range, and 
We had intended to take our noonday 
lunch at a certain waterhole whereon dwelt the, festive 
duck, but somehow the, road got lost, and so we pegged 
along through the sticky mud until late in the afternoon 
the court house cupola at San Angelo hove in sight in 
There in a pasture we found a flock 
of sickle-bill curlew, wild as hawks, and of them we 
Five o’clock saw us 
at home again and very ready for something to eat. 
Two hams of venison still untouched, three ducks, four 
curlews, a big appetite, sun-browned faces, about an 
ounce of smoking tobacco, we brought back with us as a 
reminisence of our hunt on Grape Creek. A trip through 
a country with lots of game, big ang small, but luck and 


Sorry I could not 
record some wonderful shots made by my beautiful pet 
rifle, or tell of big scores on the quail by my brand new 
Of my little Stevens I can tell 
of disgraceful misses at prairie dogs at short range, of 
five shots at a large hawk ona mosquite bush not fifty 
yards off, till the hawk at last in sheer pity to me left the 
tield in disgust: and I threw the Stevens on the bottom 
My reputa- 
tion with Fred all gone, and this after I had told him 
long yarns of the seventy-five ruffed grouse we had killed 
at our ‘Camp Point of Pines” in Maine last year, with 
this same pocket rifle, all shot only through the head, and 
of my home target practice, making 96 out of a possible 
100 at 80yds., etc.—all true bills enough, but the proof of 


ACK and I were college chums; from the same bed we 
e snored a deep antiphonal, and the same board occa- 
sionally found one minus his pie while the other reveled 
in a double portion behind the door; together we crossed 
‘‘fool’s bridge” and wrestled with logarithms until, 
with the blessing of Alma Mater and millions of assur- 
A strong im- 
pulse Westward struck him one day, and only an occasional 
letter told of his wanderings in Western wilds behind a 
These missives 
were always redolent of game galore, which aroma I ever 
breathed with a mental reservation that there was no 


But this fall we found ourselves hobnobbing over a pro- 
posed trip into Essex county, where years ago, ere we 
were introduced to the family grindstone, we had harried 
the ruffed grouse and followed the shy timber doodle 
until his whistle grew faint, and, flapping wearily before 
our guns, a stray pellet would make it possible for Jack’s 


The intervening years had dulled neither personal re- 
gard nor ardor of the chase, and so the bright morning of 
Oct. 15 found us at the railroad station in full fig for the 


an Irish setter of approved breeding, and 1 chained to a 
pointer, whose appetite convinced me he was by Famine 
He came to mea puppy last spring, 
through Jack’s kindness, and as he had been in the hands 
of a neighboring market shooter, who had put him 
through his paces and: the distemper, I felt ready and 
willing to manufacture evidence that our game birds are 


Railroad we 
bundled into a buckboard, allowing the dogs to run along- 
side, and, after a pleasant ride of a few miles over a fair 
road under a cloudless sky, we drew rein at the hospita- 


his worthy wife and daughter, made it so pleasant for us 


The next morning, provided with a guide said to have 
a tag on every bird in the county, we called the dogs to 
SD . . eo 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





! and as the smoke cleared away Pete was cast in the direc- 
tion of the vanishing bird; but in a moment drew gin- 


gerly along, stopped, drew on again and again for 20yds., 


hat off as they 


instant two more nearly brushed m 
Bang! bang! 


rushed from a thicket of spruce at my left. 


barns would have escaped unscathed. Pocketing the 
dead grouse, and waiting a moment to let my trigger 
finger get through twitching, Pete swung out to the right, 
going a little way up an incline toward some alders. 
Suddenly he turned, and jumping on the end of a fallen 
tree trotted along the trunk directly toward me. When 
within 15ft. of the gnarled roots he stopped and wasstill, 
a slight tremor at the end of the stern alone giving assur- 
ance that he was not a plaster cast in lemon and white; 


the woods. 


moment bright then gone forever!” 

Quickly raising the gun—What, knave! wouldst bleed 
the bird upon a bough? Well, not this time, perhaps 
some other time. Fleet as a shadow he is off for liberty 


rings out for him the crack of doom. 
grouse is he as Pete puts his nose under a wing and fairly 


sneezes with the delicious perfume, Shaking and smooth- 
ing the feathers into place, I discover what a magnificent 
specimen he is, a creamy tinge instead of gray predomi- 
nating, while the black, iridescent ruff streams out three 


inches on either side. Thou art a lordly fellow. How 


many springtimes have thy rounded pinions woke the 
How oft the vernal equinox 
stilled those resonant throbbings—sweet music to thy 


morning in this glade? 


mates? Not once nor twice, I trow, but five. And now, 
into the bag you go. 


cover. 


hiding place of our quarry; again and once again 
The heated shot 
Struck the spot 
Where it was not. 


their fullest expansion as we drew in the exhilarating 


arm. Well done, old fellow. 
manlike this bag would tell a weightier tale. 


ranging just inside. 


mously. 


staunchly. As Jack walked up, that whistle, so thrillin 
to a sportsman’s ear, was heard an instant, then drowne 
in the thunder of the gun. At the word Meg retrieved in 
her happy way, and laid the cock unruffled in his hand. 
I believe he would rather grass a woodcock than a wild 
turkey, and as he held it up by the bill and enjoyed the 
play of the light upon its velvet head and breast of fad- 
ing pink, his eyes sparkled and cheeks flushed as a pre- 


the bird in cover or under cover, and the faultless be- 
havior of his dog. Albeit a side glance of triumph spoke 
what his lips refused to frame—a good shot, eh? Ad- 
mitted; but let not good shot, good dog, wait on good 
appetite, and—where’s the guide with the lunch? Prob- 
ably asleep or warming his pipe at a distant log. How- 
ever, a prolonged shout finds him, and soon our mouths 
are ‘‘too full for utterance.” 

Among the pleasant experiences of an outing few are 
more so than the noontide rest. With utter abandon 
and freedom from care we regale the inner man, not for- 
getting the dumb friends who have contributed so largely 
and cheerfully to our pleasure, the feast sandwiched 
here and there with plans for the waiting hours and 
reminiscences of by-gone red-letter days afield. Reclin- 
ing on the forest leaves the social pipe sends up rings of 
good fellowship and we grow drowsy under the meridian 
sun, until a faint throbbing in the air—the drumming of 
a faraway grouse—arouses us to renew the exciting and 
laborious sport. 

We iader at the absence of woodcock. Where years 
before we found them in numbers to afford rare sport, 
now not a bird can be raised. They have not been shot 
during the summer, and barring the March blizzard,.the 
season has been favorable. We found a few scattering 
birds on high ground in the long, narrow alder patches 
that one meets occasionally on a springy hillside or 
higher up beside a trickling stream; and these seemed to 
be summer residents, there having been no autumn flight 
worthy of the name. It is sad to think that a bird so 
gifted with every quality prized by the sportsman must 
so soon join the dodo. The museum and the printed page 
are his manifest destiny. 

Come, Jack, ere that evil day arrives let us cultivate a 
more intimate acquaintance with the subject of our 
lamentation. 

Before us rose a hill, whose height it made our legs 
weary to contemplate, but knowing there was a secluded 
patch of alders far up the side, we began the ascent. 

-anting we reached the coveted elevation, and throwing 
ourselves upon the rank ferns drink in the sun-laden 
ofone and the varied landscape of hill and dale and 
wooded slope, gorgeous in autumnal robes. Over yon- 
der mountain is a “runway,” where oft the hunted deer 
shakes his antlers in defiance of the deep-mouthed 
hounds; now over its crest bold and bare, on sleeping 
wings, soars an immense hawk, each succeeding circle 
bringing him nearer, until one wider than the rest affords 
a tempting shot. which evidently reaches but does not 
disable him. 

Facing the cover with the remark, ‘‘England expects 
every man to do his duty,” our guide walked up a wood- 
cock and ‘‘shot him flying,” a feat unusual with these 
children of the forest. Then over a handsome point Jack 


and I blazed away four or five times at a low-skimming 


now one foot raised, now another, until thinking there 
was a wounded bird running ahead, I stepped hastily for- 
ward and nearly put my foot on a dead bird—the one 
shot at—and certainly ‘“‘put my foot in it,” for at the same 


woke the echoes, but so rattled was I that a flock of 


and there motionless between two roots sat the cock of 
Ah, friend, an’ had you been there witha 
‘‘Kodak” to grasp and retain that thrilling picture—‘‘a 


or death, but scarce ten yards along the alder lane ere 
A limp and lifeless 























Farewell, till I meet thee under 


Again and once again the unerring nose revealed the 


Then panting and perspiring with exertion and excite- 
ment we went into the open and lay down in the warm 
sunshine to compose our nerves, our lungs playing to 


mountain air and watched the fleecy clouds move lazily 
over a distant mountain top. Occasionally Pete would put 
in a claim for recognition by laying his paw upon my 
If my work were as sports- 


Feeling a siight chilliness we started to join Jack, who 
was walking slowly along the edge of the woods, Meg 
Here was a clear, cold stream, on 
its bank an ancient log inviting us to lunch, and seconded 
by our internal economy the motion was carried unani- 


I sat down, while Jack, glancing around, said, ‘‘This 
little corner looks to be a likely place for woodcock,” and 
calling Meg to the front, ina moment she was pointing 


lude to panegyrics on the unapproachable gaminess of 


coming.” 


‘| Dec. 6, 1888, 
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bird, but finally brought him to bag when he topped the 
alders in the usual and most approved style. It made no 
difference to Meg who killed, the game was always car- 
ried to her master. After another had been grassed, we 
rested by the little rill, frequently refreshed by a sip of its 
cool waters, 

As we passed on to some trees of large growth Pete 
“struck an attitude.” Calling Jack up to enjoy the pic- 
ture, I saw a grouse running ahead, and a trifle to the 
right of the dog. Hastily throwing up the gun, just as | 
pressed the trigger I saw his lemon ear along the barre] 
(he must have drawn on after the bird), but too late. For 
an instant I felt dizzy, as the report drowned a sup- 
yressed shinee, and, as the smoke cleared away, there 
cous an old stump was the dog; dead? Oh, no! The 
bird was dead, and Pete was standing him just to your 
fancy, sir. A shot or two had pierced his ear, from which 
the blood was trickling, but, excepting Meg, he of all the 
arty was least affected by the narrow escape. In the 
fight of subsequent events, mentioned in this rambling 
paper, may we not say, “Coming events cast their 
shadows before?” 

Swinging along the hillside, densely covered with 
maple saplings, Pete jumped over a brush fence, and 
stirred not except to stretch out and up until he seemed 
appreciably larger. For an instant 

“The beating of my own heart 

Was all the sound I heard,” 
and then the rush of rapid, but unseen wings added an- 
other to the long list of lost opportunities; but the report 
of my companion’s gun, followed by a fiuttering on the 
dead leaves, told a different tale. 

Slowly descending, we reached a meadow with here 
and there clumps of low bushes, from one of which 
jumped a woodcock and alighted in the open directly in 
front of us. On the brown sward only a keen eye could 
distinguish him, so motionless and so like the dead leaves 
scattered around. A moment’s enjoyment of the novel 
sight and Jack stepped jauntily forward, the cock flushed, 
he raised the gun and missed in his inimitable style. As 
a crumb of comfort (!) I sang him a measure of ‘Johnny 
get the gun,” but shortly afterward, when I distinguished 
myself in a similar manner, his unseemly mirth voiced 
to the echo the same sweet song. This bird seemed to 
bear a charmed life, for, although a day or two later we 
flushed him again, he invariably escaped, we knew not 
whither. With our keen-nosed friends we beat the 
ground thoroughly, but failed to find where he was lying 
perdu. 

, The sinking sun warned us that day was declining, and 
our stomachs corroborated Owen Meredith’s ‘‘Civilized 
man cannot live without dining,” as we thought that even 
now, perchance, Mrs. Powers was spreading her table for 
our delectation. 

Turning homeward througha thicket Meg jumped upon 
a little mound—perhaps the long-deserted tenement of a 
muskrat—and had a fit, or Ishould say she fitted our ideal 
of what a dog ought to doin the immediate vicinity of 
game. There she stood as pretty as a picture until we 
found places likely to afford a shot, then the guide 
walked in, and as the grouse flashed by, my gun, too 
often speechless in such emergencies, spoke with persua- 
sive eloquence and brought down the grouse.. Then Meg 
dispu. ° for its possession until not a feather was left in 
its rudder and the Pope’s nose protruded bald and white 
as the pontiff’s cranium. At another time she located 
and held a grouse while her master searched for a cock 
he thought he had shot. After a little I suggested he 
would better not impose on his dog’s good manners, but 
see what she had and then complete the search. Hang- 
ing a handkerchief on a bush to mark the spot, he walked 
into the thicket and away went the grouse followed by the 
vindictive staccato of his Webley. No ‘Johnny get the 
gun” burdened the breeze this time. A rare good shot 
was that and worthy the noble bird now in the last throes 
by yonder boulder. But Meg is on her mettle, emulous 
of her companion’s morning record, for as we sauntered 
along the border of a broad stream she stands; and Pete, 
motionless, honors the lady. Up goes a grouse and up 
goesthegun. Justas she gains cover on the opposite side, 
the hills re-echo the report and the bird falls riddled in 
mid-air by the center of the charge. ‘ 

A dog of good breeding will decline no duty to a loved 
master. The water was icy cold, but at the word ‘seek 
dead, fetch,” she hesitated a moment, then plunged in, 
swam across and retrieved, as usual laying the bird in 
her master’s hand with an air which plainly showed it 
was a pleasure. Such unselfish devotion were worthy of 
asoul. Byron would not have braved the Hellespont at 
such a temperature. 

All good days must have an end. . 

A brisk walk in the gloaming brought us to genial 
Tom’s, where, after the dogs were well fed and well abed, 
we sat down toa triumph of the art culinary daintily 
served by his ome daughter. ; 

Stretched upon a lounge or reclining in an easy chair 
before the blazing fagots, we whiled away the long, 
pleasant evening listening to our host’s recital of thrilling 
experiences with the ‘Boys in Blue,” where he captured 
the enemy’s colors and won his straps in a bloody charge 
for the possession of a battery. As he rehearses the wild 
pleasures of his mountain home, the foray after deer or 
bear, our ears grow dull and duller until his voice sounds 
like the murmur of far away waters, and his words die 
away like the sighing of the wind through the pines. We 
rouse for a prayer of thanksgiving, and then to the sweet, 
soft beds, and the deep, dreamless sleep of physical ex- 
haustion and mental eer Ere the morning dawns, 
while the body sleeps, the brain awakes and revels in 
well-stocked coverts, affirming our coon hunters’ decla- 
ration, ‘‘There’s a heap more fun nights than day times. 

After a few days we concluded to take a trip into the 
Indian River country, and packing our grips bid farewell 
to our cosy quarters and catch the heavily laden stage on 
the mountain road, the dogs having to ride afoot, we are 
so crowded. It is a crisp, pleasant morning, and all goes 
merrily as we slowly climb or swiftly descend the hills. 
Away to the right beyond the valley rises a lofty moun- 
tain, whose crest ishidden ina cloud of peculiar hue. We 
remark it, and the driver says laconically: ‘Snowstorm 
Meg trots along between the hind wheels, 


while Pete lopes beside the horses. The storm approaches: 


shall we reach the ‘‘Creek” before it breaks upon us‘ 
The driver cracks his whip and speeds down the foot of 4 


hill by a farmhouse. Just as Pete attempts to cross In 


front of the horses a little cur runs out and arrests his 
attention, he stops in midroad an instant, the next he 1s 
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RIFLES FOR SMALL GAME, 


ALTIMORE, Md., Nov. 27.— Editor Forest and 
Stream: Noting the remarks of ‘‘N. Orleans” in 
issue of 8th inst., it appears to me the rifle the gentleman 
chooses for the purpose mentioned should be the .22cal., 
chambered for the 10-45 or 15-45 center-fire cartridge. 
Without he has a fancy for a quick-action repeater of 
modern make, I think he would find the Maynard rifle, 
with a special .22-10-45 barrel, to answer his purpose; he 
may also have this same barrel chambered for the W. C. 
F, 15-45 shell, which may give better results in windy 
weather. I should, however, choose the shell made by 
the manufacturers of that arm, as it will last an indefi- 
nite period, and because it is a straight shell (not bottle- 
necked) and is easily cleaned for reloading. I have a 
Maynard rifle with a barrel chambered for the .22-3-30, 
and one for the .38-50, which I bought to take on a trip 
in the Adirondacks this fall. I have found this little 
barrel very effective at distances up to and over d50yds.; 
and if the special .22-10-45 is as accurate at greater dis- 
tances—which our friend ‘Iron Ramrod” tells us it is, 
and he appears to be a fair-minded man—I should not 
want anything better for duck shooting out of shotgun 
range. I have been thinking of adding to my outfit this 
very same barre] for duck shooting, etc. With my little 
joker I can sit in my back yard and, by resting my elbow 
on my knee and holding steady, drop English sparrows 
to my heart’s content, missing very few. 

To my mind, any caliber greater than .22, for the pur- 
pose and at the distance named—150 to 200yds.—is out of 
the question, without the gentleman expects to shoot the 
heads of those black ducks; for if he does not his target 
will be the duck’s body, and I am inclined to think that 
the smaller the caliber and weight of the bullet the better 
will be the condition of the duck so unfortunate as to be 
hit. 

The effect of a 115-grain bullet—on a duck—propelled 
by 20grs. of powder. must be appalling. Ido not suppose 
Mr. Louis Bagger found his ducks in very presentable 
condition after subjecting them to such treatment. 

I prefer the single shot to the repeater as giving better 
results, and because I can see the condition of the inside 
of the barrel and keep it cleaner. I prefer the Maynard 
because of its simplicity and convenience, and the possi- 
bility of having several barrels to fit the samestock. This 
may be said of several other rifles also; but none other 
that I have seen is operated by lever action, which I pre- 
fer, and I think is safer with the larger calibers. 

Wi WB. 








































































































































Editor Forest and Stream: 

I see by this week’s FOREST AND STREAM that ‘“H. B. 
S.” asks if ‘Iron Ramrod” will write a letter about .22- 
cal. cartridges, and which cartridge he would recom- 
mend for rabbit shooting at distances up to 100yds.; also 
if I would recommend the .22 long rifle cartridge for this 
work. My answer is to the latter question no; the 
trajectory at 50yds, in the 100yds. work is 44in.—enough 
to miss 2 rabbit clean. This cartridge in a good rifie is 
good for fine target work, but for game shooting use the 
10grs., or better still, the 15-45 Winchester cartridge. 
The trajectory of this cartridge is less than 2in. over the 
100yds. range and will cut the rabbit’s head anywhere 
along the line. If ‘‘H. B.S.” will write to me I will tell 
him something to his advantage regarding this small- 
bore work for game shooting. IRON RAMROD. 





SOUTH CAROLINA QUAIL. 


Fock HILL, S. C., Nov. 25.—Hditor Forest and 

Ww Stream: There’s an old ‘‘saw” which runs, “If 
you’ve got a good thing keep it, keep it;” but Iam not 
selfish, and as I have really found ‘‘a good thing,” I shall 
adopt the principle of the Golden Rule” and *‘give it 
away. 

I left New York on the 12th inst., stopped a day in 
Virginia, then came to High Point, North Carolina, 
where I witnessed the field trials for two days and did 
some shooting in the vicinity of Charlotte for two days 
more, where I found game fairly plentiful. I then came 
to Rock Hili, South Carolina, arriving here on the 18th 
inst. First day after my arrivalit wasraining, but during 
the night it cleared, and my second day was fine, as have 
been the others. Have had three days of rare sport. I 
find quail in the greatest abundance and the country 
most desirable to shoot over, and the people exceedingly 
hospitable. The first day two of us bagged eighty-three 
quail, the second seventy-four, and to-day (the third) 
ninety-seven. Thecountry has been very little shot over, 
and taken altogether Iam more than pleased here. I 
find a new, modern, good hotel here, a wideawake land- 
lord, and last, but not least, fine kennels for dogs of 
guests. Iam told there are quantities of geese and duck 
on the Catawba River, within a few miles, and I shall 
investigate next week and will let you hear further from 
me. A OAR 


SHOOTING SQUIRRELS OVER DECOYS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A very curious incident was related to me by a per- 
fectly reliable gentleman last week, which I will repeat 
for your readers. 

Mr. J. B. Haynes, the narrator, stated that a few days 
previously he and three others went out for a squirrel 
hunt on Teal bayou in Tunica county. They found the 
game more abundant than they had anticipated, and ex- 
hausted their ammunition in a few hours. Haynes car- 
ried out thirty-six shells and secured twenty-eight squir- 
rels. The party of four bagged 103 squirrels. But the 
incident alluded to is this: Haynes and one of his com- 
panions were walking through the woods, the latter a few 
yards in advance, when Haynes, who was out of shells, 
called the attention of his friend to some turkeys which 
he saw ahead. His friend laid his bunch of dead squir- 
rels at the foot of a hollow tree and went for the turkeys. 
Haynes remained near the squirrels. A few minutes 
later four squirrels came down the tree to the pile of dead 
ones, and made a great demonstration over them, dancing 
about and chattering loudly. Their capers attracted 
many other squirrels from neighboring trees, who as- 
sembled at the funeral and increased the fuss. 

Haynes then beckoned to one of his companions, who, 
approaching gently, fired, and killed four squirrels at one 
shot. 

What does ‘‘Iron Ramrod” think of this kind of squirrel 
hunting? 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


I have a bear story to relate, but will reserve it for a 
future communication, as I am afraid your readers will 


not be able to swallow both at one dose. 


Game in the Mississippi bottom is unusually abundant 
The lakes are crowded with ducks and 
geese, and the woods are full of deer, bear, turkeys, squir- 


this season. 


rels and coons, 


Three boys with one dog killed nine coons near Friar’s 


Point one night last week. COAHOMA., 


CLARKSDALE, Miss., Nov. 26. 


THE KEENE BULLETS. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


The past season I have given the Keene bullets a fair 
trial, killing with them a bear, a caribou, blacktail, 
I was using my .45-90 Win- 
chester, a very handy, safe and accurate gun, with which 


whitetail, mule deer, etc. 


I am well pleased. 


Last fall I found the Keene bullets worked well; but 
a more extended series of experiments has rather shaken 
my faith in them, that is, I have found that they gener- 
ally act ‘simply as a solid ball, no worse and no better; 
they do not seem to open more than once in three times. 
This fall the proportion with me has been even smaller. 
I suppose there is not enough powder back of them. Can 
not some of your correspondents give me, through your 
As instances, I 
found one bullet opened all right on a mountain ram, 
and another on an antelope, but on the bear, caribou and 
various deer they simply acted as if they had been solid 


columns, their experience with them? 


balis. THEODORE ROOSEVELT. 
SAGAMORE HI 1, Long Island, Nov. 28. 


MICHIGAN DEER AND BASS. 


UR location was on the Indian River, sixteen miles 
from Munising, Mich., a station on the Duluth, 
South Shore & Atlantic Railway. We were in camp five 
weeks in September, 1888, There isa hotel at the station, 
Munising, Mr. Fritz, $1 per day. We were south of 
It cost us $5 per day for 
Supplies can be obtained, anything you want, at 
Munising, and boats at the settlements south of the river 
We fished in Bass 
Lakes and Indian River where it passes through the lakes. 
We did not have any guides; a gentleman by the name 
There were eight of 
us. We had a grand time fishing and hunting. We 
caught all the fish we wanted, some 400lbs. of pike and 
Deer were not so plentiful, but we got eleven of 
It is one of the grandest 
places for recreation that I have ever struck. We had 
an abundance of lakes and rivers for fishing and some 
I weighed 142lbs. when I left home, and 
when I got back my weight had increased to 156lbs., a 
Some of the party improved more than I 
Eleven went from our city 
The air and 
pure and we all enjoyed it so well. 
The time passed away before we were ready to come 
I have taken 
trips south in Arkansas and Mississippi and other places, 


Dockwood’s camp six miles. 
team. 


cheap. Minnows are the best bait. 
of Pattee directed us to this place. 


bass. 
them and plenty of pheasants. 





































grand scenery. 
gain of 14lbs. 
did. I feel like a new man. 
and they are all a with the trip. 
water were grand an 

home. We were all benefited by the trip. 


but they could not compare with this one. 
GREENVILLE, O. A. E. BUNGER. 


secure best results. 


success. 


they leave the gun on a comparatively true line. 


pared for one on the wing.—DENTIST. 


then. 
outside the village some days since. 


heard of one this season.—F. E, A. 


THE WIGWAM.—Sanford, Fla., Nov. 27.—The yellow 
fever in Florida has not prevented an unusually large 
flight of ducks, and our local sportsmen are in clover. 
My clerk went on a cruise recently, and killed five tur- 
keys and a quantity of small game in three days, includ- 


ing fourteen rabbits.—C. D. B. 





MERIDIAN, Miss., Nov. 18.—Birds in this locality seem 
to be fairly plenty, though vegetation is so rank it needs 
a little more short, sharp frosty weather to kill it down; 
then when the pleasant days come in December we can 


‘up and at ’em.”—G. W. S. 





A NEW GATEWAY. 


By the completion of a new bridge across the Missouri River at 
Rulo, Nebraska, the Burlington Route has established, for the 
entire distance over its own track, a new, direct, through line 
from St. Louis to Kansas City, St. Joseph, Atchison and Denver. 
Over this line is run “The Burlington’s Denver Express’’—a solid 
train with through sleeping cars and coaches from St. Louis to 
St. Joseph and Denver, and a through sleeping car from St. Louis 
to Kansas City. The connections made by this train at the Mis- 
souri River, at Denver and at junction points en route are such 
that one can directiy reach by it all points in Nebraska, Colorado, 
and all sections of the West and Southwest, as well as all Pacific 
coast points. This is in addition to ‘*Tne Burlington’s Number 
One” well-known solid vestibule train between Chicago and Den- 
ver and Cheyenne. with which direct connection is made by C. B. 
& Q. R. R. train from Peoria, by which one can make the run 
between Chicago and Denver without being more than one night 
onthe road. For tickets via the Burlington route and for special 
excursion folder, call on any ticket agent of connecting lines, or 
address P. S. Eustis, Gen’] Pass. and Ticket Agent, C. B. & Q. 
R. R., Chicago, Ill.—Adv. 


NEw YORK, Aug. 9, 1888.—U. S. Cartridge Co., Lowell, Mass. — 
Gentlemen: Your new primers gave me the best of satisfaction. 
I have averaged nearly 80 per cent. of kills both on live birds and 
targets ever since I began to use them. Yours truly, (Signed) M. 
M. F. Linpsiey, Supt. American Wood Powder Co., West Hobo- 
ken, N. J.—Ad. 


BucKsHoT LOADING.—Some one in a recent number in- 
quired the better way to load with buckshot, in order to 
I learned a little kink from some 
Canadians a few years ago, while deer hunting, that may 
help him. This plan I invariably employ with best of 
It is to use a layer of small shot, say No. 
2 or BB, first in the shell, in the center of which place a 
large buckshot or bullet, then fill with the small shot to 
the top of bullet, and place another in the center, and so 
on until the proper amount of shotis in, when wad. The 
smaller shot prevent the bullets from ricocheting, and 
With 
this charge I have killed foxes and deer 75 and 100 steps 
away: besides, if in a turkey country you are always pre- 


WATERTOWN, Va., Nov. 29.—We have no shooting of 
any account here—a few grouse and a rabbit now and 
Foxes are rather numerous, one being killed just 
A few stray ducks 
are sometimes seen on the river, but I have not seen or 


(Dec. 6, 1888, 


Camp-Lire Slicherings. 


“That reminds me.” 
244. 
DESIRE to thank “Country Parson” for the heartiest 
laugh I have enjoyed for a long time over his “ow] 
hunt” in FOREST AND STREAM of Sept. 20. The scheme 
was grandly concocted and most amusingly told. 

It reminded me of the story of a frog hunt I heard not 
long since, which has some amusing points, but which 
unfortunately, Iam unable to embellish as did “Country 
Parson” his ow] hunt. One Joe —— of our place is an 
indefatigable frog hunter, and becomes as enthusiastic 
over it as does the most inveterate nimrod, shootin 
grouse or quail over his finely bred pointer or setter. So 
infatuated with this sport has he become, and so constant- 
ly is he discoursing upon its delights among his friends 
that he has acquired among them the soubriquet of the 
“Toad Stabber.” Not long since Jim ——, a personal 
friend of his, happening in a stationery store, found there 
a paper weight in the form of a large cast iron frog, 
artistically decorated in his livery of green, and alto- 
gether a life-like production, and of unusual size. Jim 
immediately saw in this batrachian a large-sized joke, 
and at once exchanged a greenback for the greenback, 
which he deposited carefully in the canal, where there 
was about a foot of water. The frog was placed on a 
small bit of log, and in such an attitude as to appear to 
be enjoying the first bright sun rays of a beautiful spring 
morning, but at the same time with one eye open on the 
qui vive, and ready to sub-mud himself on the least sus- 
picion of danger. After placing him Jim took one retro- 
spective glance to see that all was right. and started in 
hot haste for Joe. Apparently all out of breath he ina 
rapid and excited manner told Joe of the find, and wanted 
him to get his gun at once and bag the frog. Joe dropped 
everything, and started with Jim on a run, but in his ex- 
citement he forgot the gun. A mongrel cur followed 
them. After running a short distance Jim asked, 
‘*Where’s your gun?” ‘‘Confound it! I forgot it; but I'll 
borrow Smith’s.” After securing the gun, they cautiously 
crawled toward the bank of the canal. Meanwhile the 
cur, thinking he might be of service, rushed ahead, much 
to the discomfiture of Joe, who feared he might scare the 
game. ‘Keep that dog back,” he exclaims to Jim ina 
stage whisper, ‘‘keep him back.” Jim secures the dog, 
but after a further stealthy advance he escapes again. Joe 
with every nerve trembling at the prospect of the game, 
and indignation at the performance of the cur, again 
whispers to Jim emphatically, “I tell you keep that dog 
back or I won't shoot.” After some trouble the dog is 
secured, and the stalking is resumed until the bank of the 
canal is reached, where peeping over with the utmost 
care, the serene and mighty frog is seen. Joe shoots, and 
still the frog remains. ‘‘How’s that, Joe?’ inquires Jim 
in surprise, “I think you must have shot too high.” Joe 
was unable to explain, but shot again with like results, 
‘*He’s as dead as a door nail,” says he and at once plunges 
into the mud and water, wades out to him and seizes him 
with exultation depicted on every feature, until a shout 
_ up from the many spectators, when his feathers 

roop, and he sneaks to shore. All that is necessary now 
to make his feathers resume their pristine position is to 
suggest to Joe a frog hunt. DENTIST, 

RocHESTER, New York. 





245. 

I have played a few practical jokes like that described 
in the ‘owl hunt” story in a late number. One day I 
waded out in a small pond and put out two ducks. I saw 
a friend coming. He made a successful stalk, fired one 
barrel, then the otber. Then I rose up and said, ‘‘What 
in thunder are you filling up my duck with lead for?” His 
expression was comical! to say the least. He had never 
seen a decoy. I pinned a squirrel to the side of a tree 
and watched a neighbor’s boy shoot at it five times, D, 


TRonTON, Ohio. 


Sea and River Sishing. 


SILKWORM GUT AND LEADERS. 


HAVE read the communication of Messrs, Allcock & 
Co. in FOREST AND STREAM of Nov. 22, commenting 
on my letter in same paper of Oct. 25, and I fear that on 
this occasion only they have gone off at half-cock, for 
although they state that Iam misinformed and mistaken 
in regard to the subject of my letter, they virtually cor- 
roborate what I did say, except in the matter of the chief 
market for silkworm gut, and in that they do not quote 
what I wrote. 

I said: ‘London is the chief market to which most, if 
not all, of the dealers in fishing tackle are obliged to go 
for their silkworm gut, whether it be Spanish, tndian or 
Chinese, unless the dealer has a factory in Spain, separate 
and distinct from the castles in Spain, which some dealers 
have.” The types, however, made two sentences of the 
extract. My information about the gut market I obtained 
from England, although I might have been more accurate 
had I used the words of an American angling writer who 
says: ‘We derive our supply (of gut) largely Carouge 
England, whence this business is controlled, consuming by 
far the greatest part of the heavier sizes produced.” 

There can be no doubt about the grade of gut that I 
said I thought we did not have, for I was careful to state 
that,‘‘I have particular reference to extraordinarily heavy 
salmon gut.” I quoted the wholesale price in London, 
$25 to $35 per 100 strands, and the breaking strain, 15 to 
18lbs., ‘‘to better illustrate what I mean when I say I do 
not think we get the very best gut.” Messrs. Allcock & 
Co. do not even intimate that we get any of this gut, nor 
does any one else; but they do say, “If any firm will pay 
the same price that we can get in London, or elsewhere, 
for our best grades, they can be sure of being as well 
served as the London houses are.” That is a tacit admis- 
sion that the best grades do now go to London. I said, 
“Tf wedo not have the very best salmon gut it is possibly 
because there is not a demand for it, or because our 
method of fishing for salmon from acanoe * * * does 
not require such particularly strong gut as I have desig- 
nated as very best.” Did I make any ‘‘mistake” in 50 
writing, or does that dispute that our dealers can have 
the “‘very best gut” if they will pay the price paid by the 
London houses? 
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If you will permit a little free advertising in your read- 
ing columns I will gladly give Messrs. Allcock & Co, as 
strong a recommendation of some of their leaders that I 
possess, as that given by Uncle Reub. Wood’s Sons; but 
my leaders are not of the gut that I referred to in FOREST 
\ND STREAM any more than are the leaders sent to Syra- 
cuse. [am ataloss to understand how Messrs, Allcock 
& Co. can even seem to think that Iam unfair, although 
unintentionally so, as they presume, to the dealers in the 
United States. If I do the Seales of this country an in- 
iustice inadvertently, for I would do it in no other way, 
{ll warrant that the dealers will make it known p. d. q. 

GLENS FALts, N. Y. A, N. CHENEY. 


ANGLING CONTESTS IN NEW ZEALAND. 


E have the sixth report of the Otago Anglers’ Asso- 
\ ciation, as published in the Otago Times of Sept. 
98, 1888. There are genuine angling contests held by the 
Association, in which the weight of the fish taken deter- 
mine the winners. The report says: ‘‘We held five 
competition last season. The result was just the same 
asin former seasons. The first contest was the only one 
that brought out anything like a muster. The last two 
competitions for the Association’s gold medal were very 
tame affairs, only two or three competing. The total 
weight of fish caught at the competitions is again much 
below the average of pastseasons. The Association's gold 
medai was won by Mr. D. Reid, who caught six fish 
weighing 17lbs. 80z. Mr. W. Aitken takes the silver 
medal with three fish, 5lbs. 140z.; Mr. J. Ogg running 
him very close with 5lbs.130z. * * * * Thecom- 
petitors caught this year at the various competitions a 
total of 135 fish, weighing 92lbs. 120z.; last year's totals 
were 157 fish, weighing 219lbs.; and in 1885-86 season 268 
fish, weighing 301lbs. So you will see what a drop there 
was last year. We will have to make an effort to get up 
to something like old form again, or we will be classed 
as only a second-rate fishing club.” We infer that the 
fish named are brown trout, as these are the only fish 
named in the report of the different rivers. The Accli- 
matisation Society has stocked the Shag with Loch Leven 
trout and American brook trout, and these fish have also 
been placed in the Waipahi, and other streams will be 
stocked with them this year. : 

The following is a list of the competitions for the sea- 
son of 1888-89: 

Two competitions for Association’s gold medal and sil- 
ver medal; one-competition for handsome gold trophy, 
value 10 guineas. The Association will give a silver 
medal as a second prize. One competition for valuable 
fly-rod; one competition for fly-rod, reel and flies. 

Dates of competitions and rivers they are to be fished 
on: Otago Anglers’ gold medal and C. Hale’s silver medal, 
first competition, Shag River only, Oct. 19; second com- 
petition, Lee Stream, Wednesday in race week (on or 
about Feb. 20); the John Anderson Medal Competition, 
Waipahi River, Nov. 30; Mr. Wilkie’s Rod Competition, 
Shag River, Nov. 9; Junior Competition (competitors of 
20 or under only, first, second and third prizes, entrance 
fee 6d., Leith or Waitai, Nov. 30. 

Conditions for all competitions, except John Anderson 
Medal Competition: Hours, 6 A. M. to4 P. M.; any legal 
bait; no competitor-to fish on the river set apart for the 
competition within twenty-four hours of the competition. 
All competitors fishing on a stream are on no account to 
pass another competitor without his consent. The posi- 
tion of competitors on a stream to be mutually arranged; 
any competitor infringing these rules will be disqualified. 
Entrance fee, 1s. The member who obtains the highest 
aggregate weight will receive the gold medal; the next 
highest the silver medal. Note.—All previous winners of 
the Association’s gold medal will have 15 per cent.deducted 
from their total weight. Condition for John Anderson 
Medal Competition: Hours, from 7 A. M. to5 P. M.; an 
legal bait. Entrance fee, 1s. The ultimate winner will 
be the competitor who wins the trophy twice. 
ors must forward returns per first post after competition. 
All entries payable to Geo. M. Marshall, Hon. Sec., 64 
Princes street, Dunedin. Annual subscription reduced to 
5 shillings. 


New Trout LAw IN VERMONT.— Watertown, Vt., Nov. 
29.—Editor Forest and Stream: Our State Legislature, 
just adjourned, has taken action that will be hailed with 
delight by every true sportsman, and welcomed by all 
interested in protecting fish and game in our State. The 
game laws are good, as far as they go, but in too many 
places they are regarded as a dead letter. This has at 
last been recognized and provisions made for the better 
enforcement of the existing laws, and they have also 
given us a new law providing that any person taking, 
or having in possession, a trout under six inches in 
length shall be liable to a fine of five dollars for each 
trout so taken or which may be found in possession. This 
measure has been greatly needed for some years past, as 
the practice of putting back any fish taken has been next 
to unknown, at least in this section, and the trout were 
rapidly disappearing. If the new law isstrictly enforced, 
as a game warden assures me it will be, great good will 
follow, as the trout will have some chance to regain their 
old time numbers. It should be a matter of congratula- 
tion both to our sportsmen and to others visiting our 
State that this long-delayed action has at last been taken. 
Better late than never.—COACHMAN. 


Angling Talks. By George Dawson. Price 50 cents, Fly- 
Rods und Fly-Tackle. By H. P. Wells. Price $2.50. Fly- 
Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout. By J. H. Keene. 
Price $1.50. American Angler's Book. By Thad. Norris. 
Price $5.50. 





A DIntnc Car LINE TO THE PaciFic Coast.—The completion of the all rail 
line between Portland, Ore., and San Francisco gives the Pacific coast trav- 
eler an opportunity to patronize the famous Dining Car and Yellowstone 
Park Line, the Northern Pacific Railroad. The sportsman traveling in the 
West, whether a lover of the rod or gun, naturally seeks this road, pene- 
trating as it does the lake park region of Minnesota, and running through 
the valleys of such trout streams as the Yellowstone, Gallatin, Hell Gate, 
Clark’s Fork, Spokane, Yakima and Green Rivers, for a distance of fully 
1,500 miles, as well as lying immediately contiguous to the finest hunting 
grounds in the United States, viz., The Big Horn, Snowy Belt, Bitter Root, 
Coeur D’Alene and Cascade Mountains. Information in regard to this 
region can be obtained by addressing CHARLES S. FeE, General Passenger 
and Ticket Agent, N.R. R.. P. St. Paul. Minn.—Adv. 


KEOKUK, Iowa, March 12, 1888.—J. F. Breitenstein, E3q., Keokuk. 
Ia.: Dear Sir: The box of U.S. C.Co. paper shells that received 
from you last fall I tried, and found them to be all that you 
claimed, and better than any shell I ever used, not one of them 
Missing fire. Yourstruly, (Signed) T. J. Lowg1e.—Adv. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


Sishculture. 


A SPAWNING FUNNEL. 


TT HE illustration shows the lines of what I use at the Cold 

Spring Harbor station of the N. Y. Fish Commission 
for preventing anew to trout eggs when they are being 
stripped from the fish. It is made of tin and has a three 
quarter inch hole in the bottom, through which the eggs 
and milt flowinto a Po below. In taking the eggs directly 
in a pan a trout will often slip from the hand and pound 











and scatter the eggs, thereby causing both loss and injury, 


but we find this device roe this. The cylinder is sixteen 

the slope of the funnel should not 
At first the hole was made smaller 
than now, but I found that the eggs which are only one- 
sixth of an inch in diameter, would not flow through a half- 
I find it so useful that I think it worth 
figuring and describing, for several fishculturists who have 


inches in diameter, an 
be flatter than shown. 


inch hole freely. 


seen it call it a good thing. By request I sent one to the U. 


S. Fish Commission Exhibit at Cincinnati, and one is in the 
National Museum, 2mong the apparatus used in fishculture. 


Any tinsmith can make one from the drawing. 
FRED MATHER. 
CoLp SPRING HARBOR, N. Y. 


THE NATIONAL FISHERY ASSOCIATION. 


7s annual meeting of this association will be held at 
the United States Hotel, New York city, on Wednes- 
day, Dec. 12, and from some letters which we have received 
it is evident that the American Fisheries Society is = 
ere 

is a vast difference between the two organizations which 
may be briefly explained by saying that the American 
Fisheries Society is largely composed of men interested in 
fishculture who meet to compare notes and methods, and 
whose diseussions are more or less scientific, and during its 
deliberations all attempts to introduce resolutions to in- 
fluence legislation. have either been voted down or —— 
legis- 

lation is the only object aimed at, the president of the asso- 
ciation, Mr. Fitz J. Babson, having issued a call for the meet- 
ing in which partisan politics appears very strongly. In 
order to illustrate what the association desires to accom- 
plish we print their synopsis of proposed legislation, which 


by some to be identical with the one named above. 


With the other association the case is reversed, an 


is as follows: 


“A bill to re-establish the bounty system to the producing 


fishing industries of the United States. 


‘A bill to establish a uniform rate of duty on importa- 


tions of foreign fish. 


A bill defining the products of the American fisheries en- 


titled to free entry. 


“A bill defining the jurisdiction of the United States over 
all the waters of the United States, making them the prop- 
erty of the people of the United States for the purpose of 


commerce, navigation and the fisheries. 


“A bill providing for the enlistment of rated able seamen 


in a naval reserve corps. 


“A bill defining the commercial rights of all the citizens 
of the United States under treaties with foreign nations, 
denying the right of discrimination against any class of our 


citizens and enforcing retaliative measures. 


‘A bill to declare a specific duty on all foreign fats and 
grease, which under the commercial name of degrau is 
entered as grease at a low ad valorem duty and under the 


Mills bill is made entirely free. 


‘A bill to establish a Department of Marine and Fisheries 
to have the entire charge of the administration of all of the 
merchant marine, coasting and fishery interests of the 
United States, its entire navigation, and to be similar in 
character and authority to departments maintained by every 


maritime nation in the world.” 


Some of these measures are no doubt just and necessary, 
The ques- 
tions are all foreign to the subjects within the scope of this 
journal, and therefore we are not disposed to criticise them, 
and only print them in order to more clearly indicate the 
differences between the two societies, whose names are so 


while others are legitimate subjects for debate. 


similar as to create confusion in the minds of the casual 
reader. 


TERRAPIN CULTURE. 


E have two inquiries for information concerning the 
culture of the diamond-back terrapin, one writer wish- 
ing to know about their habits and the modes of capturing 
them, and also about the land terrapin found in the South. 
We will be pleased to have communications on this subject 
and in meantime will say: There is no article of food which 
varies in quality, and consequently in price, as the diamond- 
back terrapin, Malacoclemmys palustris, the “hens’’ always 
selling at the best ee hose measuring six inches in 
length of lower shell often bring from $18 to 350 per 
dozen, while little ‘‘bulls” of four to five inches will othen 
sell at one dollar per dozen, or not at all. The best are an 
expensive delicacy and the principal markets are Philadel- 
hia, Baltimore and New York. Probably the best buyer 
in the latter city is Mr. E. G. Blackford who, while he trusts 
other men to buy fish for his market, handles every terrapin 
that he buys and judges it individually. 

As for terrapin culture, we incline to believe it to be as 
impracticable as frog culture, which was recently shown in 
our columns to be a delusion bred of sensational journalism. 
The terrapin season begins in October and lasts until May, 
the first two or three months being the height of it, but 
many are caught during the summer and penned up until 
the season opens, aa grseae rise to the reports of “terrapin 
farms.’’ These penned ones never bring the high prices and 
can be distinguished ata grnce by an expert by the scratched 
appearance of the lower shell and the ¢allosities on the feet. 

r. Benjamin West, of Fulton Market, tried to rear them 
and feed them in confinement but failed. His place of ex- 
periment was on the Shrewsbury River, New Jersey, but he 
thinks that terrapin may be raised by care and the expendi- 
ture of considerable money, but as the terrapin is of slow 

rowth it is possible that ten years might elapse before the 

rst crop was markete Mr. West prefers, for his own eat- 
ing, a “‘heifer’ terrapin, which might be defined as a youn 
female whose plastron measures under six inches, but no 
less than five and a half, because, as he says they are young, 
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tender and delicate, and he quotes the old sportsman and 
epicure, Col. Skinner, in support of his preference. 

In his experiments Mr. West inclosed a large pond and 
marsh with a tight board fence thirty inches high, and pro- 
cured eggs and hatched about five thousand young ones, but 
they escaped. He thinks they climbed the fence with their 
claws, which are very sharp in the young, for he tracked 
one to the fence and found its track on the other side and 
followed it into his asparagus bed where it had burrowed. 
Mr. West thinks ee yous do not goto the water at first 
but remain in the sand. He believes that if terrapin culture 
is ever made profitable it will be down in Virginia where 
hard-crabs are cheap, for if the adults are fed on fish they 
taste fishy, but if crabs are the food the cheionian is in per- 
fection. He has fed them with cabbage leaves and other 
vegetation. Our interview with Mr. West gave us the im- 
pression expressed above, that perhaps terrapins may be 
raised, but the food, attendance and natural losses, not to 
mention thieving crabbers, would leave the balance on the 
wrong side of the ledger. 

We are promised some further information on the subject 
of “terrapin farming,’’ and if there is such a thing as a 
system of terrapin culture, that is raising them from the 
egg to maturity, we will find it out and publish the results. 
To our correspondent who wants statistics of the catch and 
the life-history of the marsh or diamond-backed terrapin. 
we would say, consult the three volumes of ‘‘The Fisheries 
and Fishery Industries,’’ by G. Brown Goode and associates, 
printed by direction of the U. S. Fish Commission, 1887. 
These volumes may be obtained through a member of Con- 
gress, or can be bought of the Public Printer for a small 
sum. 


FISH DISTRIBUTION IN NEW YORK.—The State 
Fish Hatcheries, now five in number, are expected this year 
to turn out a greatly increased supply of trout spawn. The 
Fish Commissioners ask that all Whe may desire fry to stock 
public waters, make application previous to the first of 
February next, so that they can make allotment in time for 
an early distribution. Applications may be made to the 
Commissioners direct, at their office in the Potter Building 
in New York, or to the superintendents of either of the 
hatcheries. Blank forms of application will be furnished 
to all applicants at the New York office. These blanks are 
to be filled out with necessary information in regard to the 
number and kind of fry wanted; the location and character 
of waters to be stocked, &c., &c. The newspapers generally, 
of the State, are requested to copy this notice as a matter of 
interest to their readers.—E. P. DoyLE, Clerk N. Y. Com. of 
Fisheries. 


LANDLOCKED SALMON IN MAINE.—Mr. E. M. Stil- 
well, of the Maine Fishery Commission, reports that 600,000 
eggs of the landlocked salmon are now in the hatchery at 
Sebago Lake and the fry will be planted in the lake next 
spring. The fish in the lake are very large, some having 
been taken there that weighed as high as twenty-nine 
pounds. 
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FIXTURES. 


DOG SHOWS. 


Dec. 3 to 8.—Dog Show of the Northern Illinois Poultry and Pet 
Stock Association, at Rockford, Ill. A. H. Currier, Secretary. 

Jan. 1 to 4.—Fourth Dog Show of the Meriden Poultry Associ- 
i Joshua Shute, Secretary, No. 430 Pratt street, Meriden, 





Conn. 

Jan. 15 to 19, 1889.—Seventh Annual Dog Show of the Southern 
Massachusetts Poultry Association, at New Bedford, Mass. F. 
W. Dean, Secretary. 

January. last week.—Western Pennsylvania Poultry Society’s 
Fourteenth Annual Show, Pittsburgh, Pa. C. B. Elben, Sec’y. 

Feb. 4 to 7, 1889.—First Annual Dog Show of the Columbus 
Fanciers’ Club at Columbus O. Thos. R. Sparrow, Secretary. 

Feb. 7 to 12.—First Annual Show of the Hudson River Poultry, 
Dog and Pet Stock Association. at Newburgh, N.Y. J.H.Dreven- 
stedt, Secretary, Washingtonville, N. Y. 

Feb. 12 to 15, 1889.—Fifth Dog Show of the New Jersey Kennel 
Club, at Jersev City, N. J. Geo. L. Wilms, Secretary, 142 Monti- 
celloavenue. Jersey City, N. J. 

Feb. 19 to 22, 1889.—Thirteenth Annual Show of the Westminster 
Kennel Club. New York. James Mortimer. Superintendent. 

Feh, 26 to March 1, 1889.—Second Annual Show of the Renssalaer 
Kennel Club, Troy, N. Y. Alba M. Ide. Secretary. 

March 5 to 8, 1889.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Albany 
Kennel Club, at Albanv, N. Y. Geo. B. Gallup, Secretary. 

March 12 to 15, 1889.—Second Annual Show of the Fort Schuyler 
Kennel Club, Utica. N. Y. James W. Dunlop, President. 

March 19 to 22, 1889.—First Annual Dog Show of the Maryland 
Kennel Club, at Baltimore, Md. W.S. Diffenderffer, Secretary. 

March 26 to 29, 1889.—First Annual Dog Show of the Massachu- 
setts Kennel Club, at Lynn, Mass. D. A. Williams, Secretary. 

April 2 to 5, 1889.—First Annual Show of the Rochester Kennel 
Club, at Rochester, N. Y. Harry Yates. Secretary. 

April 2 to 5, 1889.—Annual Show of the New England Kennel 
ge Boston, Mass. J. W. Newman, Secretary, No. 6 Hamilton 

ace. 

April 9 to 12, 1889.—First Annual Dog Show of the Mascoutah 
Kennel Club, at Chicago. Ill. John L. Lincoln, Jr., Secretary. 

April 16 to 19, 1889.—The Seventh Dog Show of the Philadelphia 
Kennel Club. at Philadelphia. Pa. Wm. C. Child, Secretary. 

May 22 to 25.—Pacific Kennel Club Show, San Francisco, Cal. 

FIELD TRIALS. 

Dec. 10.—Second Annual Field Trials of the American Field 
Trials Club, at West Point, Miss. C. W. Paris, Secretary, Cincin- 
nati. O. 

Jan. 14, 1889.—Sixth Annual Field Trials of the Pacific Coast 
Field Trial Club, at Bakersfield, Cal. N. P. Sheldon, Secretary, 
320 Sansome street Sar Francisco, Cal. 





A. K. R.—SPECIAL NOTICE. 

HE AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER, for the registration 
of pedigrees, etc. (with prize lists of all shows and trials), is 
published every month. Entries close on the Ist. Should be in 
early. Entry blanks sent on receipt of stamped and addressed 
envelope. Registration fee (50 cents) must accompany each entry. 
No entries inserted unless paid in advance. Yearly subscription 
$1.50. Address ““American Kennel Register,” P. O. Box 2832, New 

York. Number of entries already printed 6'7'76. 








COLLIE CLUB STAKES FOR 1889. 


HE Executive Committee of the Collie Club has decided 
upon the following distribution of the stakes for 1889: 
The Futurity and Produce Stakes at New York. 
The Collie Sweepstakes and Stud Dog Stakes at Philadel- 


hia. 
. The Collie Club Trophy, for the best American-bred collie 
belonging to a member of the club, at Boston. 

The President’s Cup, for the best collie without regard to 
breeding, belonging to a member of the club, at Baltimore. 

There is every indication of a grand show of collies next 
season. J. D. SHOTWELL, Sec’y. 


THAT MITCHELL LETTER.— Editor Forest and 
Stream: Ere the final disappearance of the man who told 
us he bought a letter he believed to be stolen, I would like 
to remind your readers that James L. Anthony, who con- 
cocted this transparency, has failed to respond to my chal- 
lenge to publish the name of the person he says sold the letter, 
acting as my agent. Shall I tell your readers why? It was 
because no one would have believed him. I knew it would 
stop his further letter writing, and now he slinks into the 
oblivion he deserves, and let us hope we never shall look 
upon his like again.—JAMES WATSON. 
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Third Series. 


King Leo beat Nat Goodwin. 
Ollie S. beat Roger. 
Jack Modoc a bye. 
Fourth Series. 


Jack Modoc beat King Leo. 


Ollie S. a bye. 
Final for First Piace. 

Ollie S. beat Jack Modoc and won first prize. 
Ties for Second Place. 


Bob H. beat Roger. 

Jack Modoc beat Bob H. and won second prize. 
Bob H. was awarded third. 

Roger and King Leo divided fourth. 


THE CHAMPION STAKE. 


There was a ie deal of interest in the Champion Stake, 
and each d ad keen admirers and coppers The 
judges were the same as in the All-Aged Setter Stake. On 
the whole the quality of: the work was excellent. The da 
was clear and warm. The dogs were drawn to run as fol- 
lows: 

JEAN VAL JEAN (Memphis and Avent Kennels, Memphis, 
Tenn.), black, white and tan English setter dog, Nov 7, 1886, 
(Mingo—Twin Maud), 

te 

Bos GATES (Whyte Bedford, Horn Lake, Miss.), white, 
black and tan English setter dog, 4\gyrs. (Count Rapier— 
Belle of Hatchie). 





OLLIE S. (Memphis and Avent Kennels, Memphis, Tenn.), 
black, white and tan English setter bitch, 3yrs. (Paul Glad- 
stone—Lottie), 

against 
* BOHEMIAN GIRL (W. G. Mellier, Kansas City, Kas.), black 
and white English setter bitch (Count N oble—Mollie elton). 





JEAN VAL JEAN AND BOB GATES. 


The heat began at 8:27 near the glass house. 
handled by Avent; Bob Gates ay ucker. Bob had been 
purchased by Mr. Jas. L. Breese, Tuxedo, N. Y., before the 
stake began. One of the handlers walked into a bevy and 
flushed it. The birds were followed into the woods close by. 
Jean brought up in a stylish point on a single bird and was 
steady to wing; Bob was not near to back. <A short dis- 
tance further on, by the edge of the run, Jean brought u 
in a point on a single. Avent killed and Jean retrieve 
cheerfully and well. The dogs were then brought together 
to give them an even start again on the scattered birds. 
Jean had hardly been cast off when he dropped to a point 
by the edge of the run; several birds were flushed to the 
point. On the opposite side of the run Bob pointed. moved 
on and flushed the bird. Inthe run shortly afterward he 
flushed again. Jean pointed on the footscent. Jean next 
pointed a bevy at the edge of the pine woods, or wheeled to 
the point just as the bevy flushed. The scattered birds were 
followed into open sedge. Jean located and pointed a bird 
and was steady to wing. The dogs were then sent in the 
oak woods close by. Bob flushed two birds, then pointed a 
single bird. Turned back into the open. After workin 
about a few minutes, a bevy was seen to rise in the open an 
xo to the woods. Jean was found dropped near where the 
bevy flushed. He had been gone some time; but whether he 
dropped on point and the bevy flushed wild or whether he 
flushed no one knew. The 45 minutes were up and Jean 
won easily. He was very quick in locating, pointed very 
stylishly and carried himself with a great deal of dash and 
spirit His work and manner of work was of a higher 
grade than that of Bob Gates. He had the advantage in 
speed, range and —- he also showed greater judgment in 
hunting his ground. 


OLLIE 8. AND BOHEMIAN GIRL. 


They were started on stubble at 9:21. Bohemian Girl 
showed a magnificent range and carried herself very styl- 
ishly. She was very obedient without being overtrained, 
and showed a finished education. Ollie also ranged well, 
but did not have the speed of Bohemian Girl. It wasa brace 
of bitches that even professional trainers rarely see. Bohe- 
mian Girl was handled by Titus, Ollie by Avent. Ollie 
pointed in a hollow in sedge; the Girl, coming in from a cast, 
backed instantly and — th Avent beat out the ground 
but failed to flush. Sent on, Bohemian Girl pointed on the 
foot scent; Ollie took the trail and roaded quickly up the 
hill to the level ground and pointed; three or four birds were 
flushed near her and the rest of the bevy flushed wild some 
distance ahead, The birds were followed into the oak woods. 
Ollie pointed a single bird in the dry leaves; Avent shot and 
missed. Moved on and both pointed; as the judge passed to 
xo to the Girl he flushed a singlenear Ollie. Titus beat out 
the ground ahead of the Girl, but did not go quite far 
enough out; the Girl was sent on and she flushed the bird. 
Ollie pointed after being sent on; the Girl backed well; noth- 
ing found. Ollie sereet and pointed just in time to save 
making a flush. Bohemian Girl coming up, wheeled toa 
pretty point on two, or three birds, and was steady 
to wing. Bohemian Girl ree instantly to a point 
near a thin growth of briers, and was well backed by Ollie. 
Titus shot and missed. Bohemian Girl made a pretty point 
on a sidehill, and Ollie, 60yds. away, backed stylishly. Titus 
killed to the point and Bohemian Girl scored a neat retrieve. 
They were sent on to find another bevy. In a hollow in 
woods Ollie pointed a bevy; the Girl was not near to back. 
Avent shot and killed; he did not work Ollie in the right 
place to find the bird, hence did not find it. Some one inti- 
mated that Ollie would not retricve. The dogs were sent 
into the pine woods to work on the scattered birds. Ollie 
false-pointed and the Girl roaded carefully up wind aoten 
some dead pine limbs to a flush. Her nose was evidently 
“off,’’ as she was not doing as finished work as her admirers 
had seen herdo. Ollie S. won. Down ih. andi5m. Titus 
was handicapped in handling by not being familiar with the 
haunts of the birds. 


Jean was 


First Series. 


Jean Val Jean beat Bob Gates. 
Ollie S. beat Bohemian Girl. 


Final Heat for First Place. 
JEAN VAL JEAN AND OLLIE 8. 


After a rest of twenty minutes they were cast off at 
11:00. The time of day was bad for finding birds or getting 
good work on them whenfound. Jean pointed on a side- 
hillin weeds; Ollie, further down the hill along the run, 
came in shortly afterward and pointed independently. 
Avent failed to flush. Sent on both dogs made game, but 
did not locate. They were up wind of the birds all the 
while which were flushed near the judges’ horses only a few 
yards from where Jean first pointed. The birds flew a 
short distance and lighted in the sedge. Ollie was first to 
point on them. Avent killed one and Ollie retrieved it, 
Which set at rest all questions as to her retrieving. Sent on, 
Ollie took but two or three steps when she pointed and Jean 
backed; a bird was flushed to the point. Jean going up 
wind flushed_a bird. Next Ollie false-pointed. A short 
distance further, Ollie pointed a bevy staunchly in dead 
pine limbs; a moment afterward Jean, called in to back going 
rapidly down wind near Ollie, did not see her; he caught scent 
when he was almost on the bevy, and dropped instantly 
to point. At this stage it looked as if Ollie was to be the 
Winner of the Champion Stake. She was doing very steady, 
heat work and much of it. On the way to the scattered 
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birds Jean pointed a bevy. In the woods Jean pointed a 
bird nicely and was well backed. Moved on and Jean pointed 
in the open sedge; several birds were flushed to the point. 
Both pointed at the same time. Avent flushed a bird of 
Jean and killed it. Jean retrieved nicely. Inthe soneniiwne 
n 
ird in 
Avent beat about and was 
about to give up trying to flush when the bird rose. Jean 
It was a very closely contested heat. 
Jear. had the better style; there was not much difference in 


a bird flushed wild abead of Ollie. Ollie next false- 
and Jean backed. Moved on, Jean pointed a single 
the sedge and Ollie backed. 
won. Down 45m. 


specd and range. 
m SUMMARY. 


Champion Stake.,, Open only to winners of all-aged 
ized field trials in America. Forfeit $10 
The club adds $100 to entrance 


stakes at recogn 
and $15 additional to fill. 
money and a western paper adds.a cup, value $100. 


First Series. 


Jean Val Jean beat Bob Gates. 
Ollie S. beat Bohemian Girl. 


Finat for First Place. 
Jean Val Jean beat Ollie S. and won first prize. 


THE SOUTHERN FIELD TRIALS. 
[Special to Forest and Stream.] 


MORY, Miss., Dec. 3.—The first annual meeting of the 
Southern Field Trials Club began here to-day with the 
Derby. Of the 56 nominations there were 21 starters, which 


were drawn to run as follows: 


CAPT. BETHEL (J. M. Foster), black, white and tan English 


setter dog (Gordon—Blanche), 
against 


Linpo (S. L. Boggs), black, white and tan English setter 


dog (Gladstone—Flounce). 


Yazoo (Whyte Bedford), black and white English setter 


dog (Bob Gates—Hustling Hannah), 


ainst 


CouUNT PIEDMONT (E. Dexter), black, white and tan Eng- 


lish setter dog (Count Noble—Belle of Piedmont). 





FASHION (J. F. Hart), black, white and tan English setter 


bitch (Count Noble—Lit). 
against 


DUKE OF MAINE (H. F. Farnham), liver and white pointer 


dog (Beppo III.—May F.). 


DIMPLE (F. Myles), black, white and tan English setter 
bitch (Gordon—Blanche), 
against 


KEswWICK’s DAN (J. R. Dougherty), liver and white pointer 


dog (Osborn Ale—Keswick IL.). 





TUBEROSE (W. E. va black, white and tan English 
setter bitch (Count Noble—Lit), 
against 
Bop’s Boy (C. L. Stewart), black and white English setter 
dog (Bob Gates—Hustling Hannah). 


Hope’s Lass (J. O’H. Denny), black, white and tan Eng- 
lish setter bitch (Gath’s Hope—Lady May), 
against 
OLIVER TwIsT (B. F. Wilson). black, white and tan Eng- 
lish setter dog (Count Noble—Fannie W. ). 








MILDRED (E. Dexter), lemon and white English setter 
bitch (Dashing Rover—Muriel). 
against 
FELIx M. (G. Knapp), lemon and white English setter dog 
(Gath’s Hope—Daisy F.). 
FLORENCE GLADSTONE (J. I. Case, Jr.), black and white 
English setter bitch (Gladstone—Flounce), 
against 
SANcHo (J. A. Greenleaf), liver and white pointer dog 
(Beppo III.—May F.). 





Bass (C. E. Michel), liver and white pointer dog (Osborn 
Ale—Keswick II.), 
against 
GLAMORIGAN (L. A. Biddle), liver and white pointer dog 
(Robert le Diable—Tuck). 





THE CORSAIR (B. M. Stephenson), black, white and tan 
English setter dog (Dan Gladstone—Haidee), 
against 
MILLIE GATES ( ), black and white English setter 
bitch (Bob Gates—Hustling Hannah). 








Bioomo IT. (J. L. Anthony), liver and white pointer bitch 
(Lad of Bow—Bloomo), a bye. 

The quality of the work to-day was of an inferior charac- 
ter, although there was an improvementthis afternoon. Six 
heats were finished, the seventh being undecided. 

First Series. 

Capt. Bethel beat Lindo. 

Count Piedmont beat Yazoo. 

Duke of Maine beat Fashion. 

Dimple beat Keswick’s Dan. 

Tuberose beat Bob’s Boy. 

Oliver Twist beat Hope’s Lass. 

Mildred and Felix M. undecided. 

The weatheris unpromising, it is cloudy and rain threatens. 


[Special to Forest and Stream.] 


Amory, Miss., Dec. 4.—The work to-day was a decided 
improvement on that of yesterday. Thegrounds were bet- 
ter and birds more plentiful. The work in two or three 
heats was of a high order. The weather is warm and pleas- 
ant. Quite a large number of prominent spertsmen are 
present, and a great deal of enthusiasm is manifested. The 
undecided heat between Mildred and Felix M. was awarded 
to Felix M. The running to-day was as follows: Florence 
Gladstone beat Sancho, Glamorigan beat Bass, The Corsair 
beat Millie Gates, Bloomo II. a bye. In the second series 
Bloomo II, beat Capt. Bethel, Count Piedmont beat Duke of 
Maine, Dimple beat Tuberose, Oliver Twist beat Felix M., 
Florence Gladstone beat Glamorigan, The Corsair a bye. In 
the third series Count Piedmont beat The Corsair, Dimple 
beat Bloomo II. This finished the work for the day. 


SCENT.—Editor Forest and Stream: In reply to “‘H. B. 
N.,’’ [drove the same horse each time that champion Johnny 
tracked me; but it was a stranger to him, and he doesn’t see 
the beast more than three or four times in a year and then 
only for a few days together. If any one else drove the mare 
from the house when | was out of sight he never attempted 
to follow. He did not sleep in the stable nor go about the 
horses at all.—CLUMBER. 


WATERTON.—Boston, Nov. 26.— Editor Forest and 
Stream: I notice in last issue of FOREST AND STREAM Mr. 
Wade’s inquiry in regard to works of Waterton, He will 
find the essays he mentioned in ‘Essays on Natural History,” 
by Chas. aterton, edited, with a life of the author, by 
Nesimén Moore, B. A., St. Catherine’s College, Cambridge. 
With portrait andillustrations. London: Frederick Warde 
& Co. In this work are the caustic articles against Audu- 
bon. He also wrote Waterton’s ““Wanderings.”—C. W. C. 


SALISBURY’S PEDIGREE. 


Recently, in looking through some dog journals, I came 
across a correspondence initiated in 1886 by Mr. RK. A. Craig 
of St. Paul. Minn.,as toa mastiff pedigree that had doubtless, 
been constructed on your side to fit an imported dog. One item 
in the bogus pedigree was ‘“‘Mason’s Salisbury,” and as I have 
some knowledge of this dog’s breeding, I looked np the whole of 
the correspondence, thinking that I might ew be able to 
give some infcrmation on the subject. Mr. M. B. Wynn settled 
the question raised by Mr. Craig, and Mr. Wade then asked two 
questions which were never answered in print, so far as I can 
see. So on the principle that it is “better late than not at all,” I 
have pleasure in answering them now. The questions were: (1) 
Is there any evidence that Duchess (the dam of Mason’s Salis- 
bury) was by Victor out of Beldam? (2) Is the pedigree of Han- 
bury’s Peeress correctly given in Salisbury’s pe ie 

One answer will suffice for both questions, for the whole pedi- 
gree is undoubtedly false, having been expressly arranged so as to 
bring in all the best pames of the past, and there never was and 
never can be a tittle of evidence to support it. The Duchess in 
question was a bitch kept on chain by Mr. Carr as a yard dog 
and he knew nothing whatever of her breeding. She obtained 
a free service from a neighbcor’s dog called Monarch, of whose 
breeding nothing was known, and who also was a yard dog. One 
of the results of the union was the puppy which Mr. Carr called 
Leo, and with which he did some winning. Leo was, I think. 
shown first at Farnworth in 1879, and appears in the catalogue 
without pedigree, a circumstance not by any means uncommon 
in those days. Butas the youngster soon made his mark, inquiry 
was made fcr his pedigree, when Mr. Carr said “he has none.” At 
the same time he gave the details on which this note is based. 
Afterward Mr.C. H. Mason bought the dog, but Mr. Carr de- 
clined to supply a pedigree. The gentleman who at that time 
looked through mastiffs and some other breeds for the K.C.8. B., 
knew of these facts, and was much surprised when reading proofs 
for the coming volume, to find among mastiffs, Salisbury (late 
Leo), with a pedigree of the very first order. He at once drew at- 
tention to this, as a matter that wanted looking into, and added 
that he had good reason to asopee that the whole thing was 
false. The entry form was looked up, and was found to be signed, 
not by the breeder, but by the new owner, and a promise was 
given that the matter should be looked into further. However, 
nothing more was done, and the next volume of the Stud Book 
gave Salisbury a pedigree which made mastiff men sit up and 
stare. However, it was nobody’s business to interfere, and so the 
record remains. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

The above mean, sneakish and unreliable statements con- 
cerning the pedigree of the mastiff Salisbury appeared in a 
Chicago weekly comic of Nov. 24. The writer, ‘‘Our Special 
Commissioner,”’ has office room at 191 Fleet street, London, 
and is trying to work up a sale for a paper that ceased long 
ago to have any infiuence or weight in doggy circles in this 
country. 

The editor’s reputation, as faithfully pictured in a contro- 
versy I had with him a few years ago, his intense ignorance 
of everything esearens dogs, and the peculiar freaks of 
his mental faculties made it necessary for the paper to seek 
succor in another country ordie. The editor thereforesailed 
for England and eventually succeeded in aa arrange- 
ments with a number of English dog men to tell the Chicago 
comic’s worn out readers something they never had a chance 
to learn from that crooked organ—dogs. The editor’s agent 
and ‘“‘Special Commissioner,’”’ a mere tyro in dog matters, 
was also engaged to write what he didn’t know about dogs, 
and the above article, which is one of his early productions, 
goes to show that with alittle more practice and closer 
intercourse with the Chicago slippery novice, Mr. W. H—, 
will soon be on an equal footing with his employer, whose 
unenviable record in connection with stud books, Laverack 
setter funds, Tom Jerome’s Gordon setter, the fishing rod, 
the taxidermists’ birds, etc., etc., is public property. 

That busybody, Mr. W. Peep-about Wade, is directly the 
cause of this controversy, and all because [ handed hima 
piece of paper (familiarly known as “the Pittsburgh Piece 
of Paper’’) to give to the person who officiated as judge at 
Pittsburgh in 1883. Your readers will remember that I was 
an exhibitor at the show, and that Mr. Wade too quickly 
jumped at the conclusion that the note contained a request 
to the person acting as judge to give one of my dogs a prize. 
When it had been proven that I was judging the dogs out- 
side the ring and sending the numbers to the person (Mr. 
Jas. Mortimer) who judged, and that the note given to Mr. 
Wade was nothing more nor less than the decisions in the 
black and tan terrier class, Mr. Wade took the only course 
that an honorable man would take. He apologized to me 
by letter and through the press. It was while Mr. Wade 
was ransacking England to find something detrimental to 
my character that he discovered that there was possibly a 
loophole in anes pangs. This, as he told me later, 
was the only thing he could unearth that might be twisted 
and cooked to do me an injury. 

Mr. Wade was too straightforward a man to attempt jug- 
glery with his supposed discovery. Although he was my 
sworn enemy, his conduct throughout the investigation 
proved that he tried to get at one thing—the truth, and that 
he never allowed his sense of justice to be influenced by 
hatred. It did not take him long to find out what kind of a 
man Tom Carr, the former owner of Salisbury, was, and he 
appeared to arrive at a verdict in a very short time. Com- 
pare Mr. Wade’s conduct with that of the Chicago editor 
and you have a vivid view of the wide margin that separates 
a gentleman from a blackguard. The editor engages this 
Mr. W. H—, a man who is comparatively unknown in con- 
nection with dogs, to concoct such a case as will damage my 
reputation. p ; 

he best laid plans of mice and men sometimes come to 
zrief, and by the time I get through with this case it will be 
ound that there is a lot of dirty linen to be washed. 

To commence with “Our Special Commissioner,” alias 
W. H-—, alias the Chicago comic’s Fleet street agent. He 
professes to write with the intent of giving information, 
whereas he actually writes at the bidding of his employer. 
He also falsifies his statement that his object is to give in- 
formation by writing for uninformed persons in this country 
that which any dog man in England would at once detect as 
unpardonable and unequalled ignorance, or dirty and vicious 

erversion of the truth. In the first place, no man who 

nows old Tom Carr would write of him as Mr. Carr. He 
has never been called Mr. Carr by any man who was well 
acquainted with him. Thestatement that “Mr.” Carr when 
asked for a pedigree said “‘he has none”’ is a most deliberate 
falsehood. ‘There is no such person as ‘‘Mr.” Carr, but there 
is an old Tom Carr, an individual who at certain times 
becomes rabid, smashes all (wife and family included) before 
him with a heavy stick, and is not permitted to leave home 
without an attendant. Letany American dog man who may 
happen to be in England, run over to Keighley or Bingley, 
Tockshine, and ask about old Tom Carr and he will soon find 
that ‘‘Mr.’’ Carr has the reputation of being the biggest liar 
in that section of the county. None but a most unreliable 
writer would ever dare come out with such a bare-faced false- 
hood as Tom Carr having said that Leo (Salisbury) had no 
pedigree. Whoever heard of old Tom Carr having a dog 
or a horse without a pedigree? Nobody. There is all the 
evidence in the world to show that old Tom Carr described 
Leo (Salisbury) to every man he met as the “‘best in t’ world 
and t’ best bred un.’”? When anybody praised the dog old 
Tom immediately put in ‘‘O yes, and look at his pedigree.” 
It is quite possible that Salisbury’s dam had no pedigree, 
but the man that said that old Tom Carr ever said so is just 
as crooked as old Tom Carr himself. ‘‘Our Special Com- 
missioner’s’’, statement that ‘‘Mr.’’ Carr declined to give me 
a pedigree with the dog I characterize as another willful 
and vicious falsehood. Carr gave mea printed pedigree of 
the dog’s sire and assured me in a most positive manner 
that the dam was bred exactly as I stated when I registered 
him. ‘Our Special Commissioner” says that he believex 
Salisbury was entered without a pedigree at Farnworth, 
puppy class, 1879. He had better make another gucss. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[DEc. 6, 1888, 








Why did he forget to mention that Carr showed the dog at 
Leeds, Bingley, Ripon, Cleckheaton, etc. Why did he not, 
when he was out on an “‘information”’ mission, tell us some- 
thing about the entries at these shows! Does ‘‘Our Special 
Commissioner,” alias W.H.—,the Fleet street agent, takethe 
dog men of thiscountry for a set of consummate asses and nin- 
compoops or what? If*‘Mr.’’ Carrhadsaid thatSalisbury had 
no pedigree would the mastiff men have allowed me to take 
the dog into the ring and beat them without saying.a word? 
If an boay, except Carr and his family, had known or sus- 
pected anything crooked in the pedigree, it would have been 

entlemen like Messrs. Exley, Swithenbank, Heinzeman, etc. 

hese mastiff breeders lived within a few miles of Carr’s 
residence, and they knew every mastiff in the neighborhood 
and all about them. Would Messrs. Exley and Swithen- 
bank, the owners of Bosco II., have sucked their thumbs over 
that grand young dog’s defeat by Salisbury if old Tom Carr 
had ever as much as hinted that Salisbury had no pedigree? 
Would these gentlemen be my staunch friends to-day if the 
suspected me of beating them with a dog whose pecigree 
had forged? If old Tom Carr had intimated that the dog’s 
pedigree was not as represented, would a man like Marsden, 
who handles Mr. Royle’s dugs, and knows —t dog man in 
the fancy, have offered me £250 for Salisbury? If ‘‘Our Spe- 
cial Commissioner,’’ who is not adog man and never was, 
knew that the pedigree was not correct, how was it that 
the men I have mentioned did not know it, and why 
did not “Our Special Commissioner” prove himself an 
honorable lover of dogs by exposing the fraud? Would 
Messrs. Wynn, Taunton, Exley, Swithenbank, etc., 
silently submit to have their dogs defeated by a 
specimen whose pedigree was not straight? If I were capa- 
ble of descending to such work as forging a pedigree, why 
did I sell Bosco II. to Mr. Royle for £250 and refuse to let 
him have Salisbury? Would it be possible for a prominent 
exhibitor to buy a well known dog that had no pedigree 
and palm the same off on the English mastiff men as a 
ey. bred dog? There were hundreds of exhibitors whose 

ogs were beaten by mine, men who would have been only 
too glad to have had me barred from exhibiting Salisbury 
and other dogs. Would any person in his common senses 
have placed himself at the mercy of these men? If the 
pedigree of Salisbury, as given to me by old Tom Carr and 
entered in the Stud Book, “made mastiff men sit up and 
stare,” why in the name of any kind of sense that is found 
outside of a lunatic asylum did they not say somethin 
about it? This statement denies itself and convicts the fel- 
low that concocted it. *‘Our Special Commissioner”’ says it 
was nobody’s business to interfere. Great Heaven! A prom- 
inent exhibitor gives a dog a fictitious pedigree, introduces 
mongrel blood into a breed of dogs that any genuine dog 
lover would jealously protect and it is “‘nobody’s business 
to interfere.”’” What will the crooked comic tell us next? 
It is every dog owner’s business to interfere in such a case, 
but then ‘Our Special Commissioner” is not a dog man; but 
even this would hardly account for such a silly discharge of 
infantile ignorance. 

I have no intention of defending Salisbury’s pedigree. Itis 
not only possible, but highly probable that it was crooked on 
the side of the sire and dam and all their ancestors as well. 
When I purchased the dog I knew very little of old Tom 
Carr, and had no reason at that time for doubting his word. 
I subsequently learned from the Court House that he was a 
confirmed liar, and a man who resided near to him and knew 
him well assured me that at times he was a madman as well. 
I, however, have no intention of allowing the Chicago 
editor to vilify me, and I shall always expose his unprin- 
cipled attacks whether they be hurled by way of Chicago or 
191 Fleet street, London. CuHAs. H. MASON. 

New York, Dec. 3. 


SALISBURY AND HANBURY’S PEERESS, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

About two years since, while the famous Corsair bogus 
pedigree that Mr. Craig ventilated in the Stock-Keeper was 
fresh in mastiff memories (this is the pedigree that the 
“Official, Sir,’’ admitted), I wrote the Stock-Keeper, inci- 
dentally asking if there was any evidence that Beldam, 
given as granddam of Salisbury, was ever bred to Mr. Ex- 
ley’s Victor, and showed that the pedigree given to Han- 
bury’s Peeress in the English Stud Book was incorrect. 
Recently the English correspondent of an American paper 
answers both matters in one sweeping reply that the pedi- 
gree is fictitious throughout, This puts me in the position 
of having at some time, in some way, questioned the honesty 
of a pedigree coming from Mr. Hanbury, and I cannot 
imagine a piece of presumptuous impertinence I would be 
less likely to be guile of than questioning even the correct- 
ness of any pedigree furnished by Mr. Hanbury, and as to 
the honesty of it, I would be writing myself down knave as 
well as fool to avow a suspicion on that. The mistake in 
pedigree of Mr. Hanbury’s bitch is an evident error, either 
clerical or typographical. In pedigree of Salisbury it is 
said, ‘‘Lion, by Mr. Hanbury’s Pines out of his Peeress, by 
Governor out of Duchess,” making Peeress a daughter of 
Governor and Duchess, but that is the pedigree of Prince! 
and the error has been in the omission of Prince after the 
word Peeress, in other words it should read: ‘*‘Lion, by Mr. 
Hanbury’s Prince out of his Duchess, Prince, by Governor 
out of Duchess.’”’ Doubtless the correspondent had no in- 
tention of imputing anything to Mr. Hanbury, but coupled 
with the remainder of his comments, it certainly looks like 
a charge of fraud against Mr. Hanbury. 

As to the Beldam-Victor business, my inquiry could have 
been answered in the affirmative by a quotation from the 
English Stud Book, as in Anderton’s tiger, E. 2442, it is 
given ‘‘by Exley’s Victor ex Heinzeman’s Beldam, by Field’s 
King ex Hilda.” This is the correct pedigree of Raion, 
who was younger sister to old Champion Turk, and often 
figures in pedigrees under her original name of Hilda II. 

it is true that I inquired of Mr. Exley about this matter, 
and he knew knothing about it, but his not remembering of 
his friend, fellow townsman and owner of Lion, the sire of 
Victor, having bred his bitch to Victor, is easily accounted 
for. In the first place, I did not then know of the stud book 
entry (having only stumbled on it within the last week), or 
of Mr. Heinzeman’s ownership of the bitch, and further, Mr. 
Exley probably did not recognize the name Beldam, as he 
knew the bitch under her original name of Hilda iI. Mr. 
M. B. Wynn owned her at one time, and sold her either to 
Mr. Heinzeman, John Swithenbank, or somebody else Brad- 
ford way. 

I do not propose to defend Mr. Mason, it is none of my 
business, at his hand is able to keep his head, but it may be 
pertinent to say that the statement of the English corres- 

ondent that the dog did not appear with a pedigree until 
Mr. Mason bougbt him, and that Mr. Carr always said Leo 
had no pedigree, is contradicted by the reference in Dalziel’s 
“British Dogs’ to ‘‘Mr. Carr’s Leo by Monarch, who 
promises to fill the place in northern shows vacated by that 
grand dog, Colonel.’”’ (I quote from memory, but I give the 
exact sense.) Mr. Heinzeman seems to have been exceed- 
ingly particular and minute as to pedigrees, for in the 
pedigree furnished by nim of Delafield Smith’s dogs, he 
gives such minute particulars as that Cautley’s Quaker only 
served one bitch, and his subsequent poisoning by a mange 
dressing. I always heard Salisbury’s pedigree doubted, and 
although when I[ investigated it Mr. Mason and I were bit- 
terly hostile, I can say that I never learned that Mr. Mason 
was suspected of complicity in the matter, but allegations 
were very “7 and unequivocal as to who was responsible 
for it. Who this was, I do not propose to say. It seems to 
me incredible that Mr. Mason would forge a pedigree, 
right under the nose of his fellow_townsman, who was such 






















































a professor of pedigrees, and who would be certain to pick 
it up.. 

I never had any communications with Mr. Mason on this 
matter, and merely write of it in the way the facts strike 
any unprejudiced observer. W. WADE. 


Hutton, Pa., Nov. 26. 


THE ST. BERNARD PRIZES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In this week’s issue of your yeper is a list of prizes to be 
awarded by the St. Bernard Club at the coming spring show. 
I joined that club among the first and. have done all I could 
to get others to join, and become interested in a club that 
was (as I understood from prominent officers of the club) to 
be for the interests of American-bred dogs principally. Such 
aclub was much needed, as our imported dogs so clearl 
sweep the boards that there is no chance for the home-bre 
dogs oolong to those breeders who have not the length of 
purse required to own cracks from acrossthe water. For 
those who have ambition to breed the best here, and not 
import them, I am sorry to see that the prizes offered by the 
club are nearly all to be competed for by the usual cracks 
that take all the show prizes, mpociely, on8, now will rea 
the benefit of the club prizes also. There is but a small 
chance for our home-bred dogs, and one of these chances is 
so qualified that a home-bred dog would stand little if any 
chance to get a prizefromtheclub. Forinstance, an Ameri- 
can-bred dog or bitch must have won a prize in its classin the 
show in order to compete for the club prize offered at that 
show. Now the home-bred dog will have to compete in its 
class with imported ones, thus perhaps getting a vhe. or he. 
This same dog or bitch may be the best home-bred dog in 
this country, but can’t compete for the club. prize because it 
did not win aprizeinits class. This is not right, and in 
most cases there would be no competitors for the cup and it 
would revert to the club. 

All the other prizes will be competed for by imported dogs 
and bitches inevery instance, thus giving the American-bred 
dogs no chance whatever. Is it consistent for an American 
club to offer its prizes under such conditions that only im- 
ported dogs can compete for them? In what way will the 
club be of any help to the average American breeder? The 
few who govern the club and own the cracks will take all 
the prizes for each year right straight through the circuit, 
and the home-bred dog will stand just where it has in the 

ast. 

. A gentleman asked me the other day what advantage it 
would be to him as a breeder of a few St. Bernards (amon 

them a prize winner last year) to belong to theclub. I told 
him that it would give his home-bred dogs an independent 
chance to win a prize when he would not have to compete 
with imported dogs. I believed so then and was honest in 
my statement, but I find I was wrong, and he may have 
sent in his fee before I have a chance to inform him of the 
present policy of the club, which would keep him as well as 
many others out. I fully appreciate what has been done for 
the fancy by the importation of such valuable dogs as Duke 
of Leeds, Merchant Prince, Hector, Ben Lomond, and such 
dogs should compete for stud dog prizes given by the club, 
but the other prizes should all be offered to home-bred dogs, 
then there would be au ambition among breeders to raise 
something good, and not be obliged to import it. We are 
too young in the fancy to be able to compete against such 
fine dogs as we now have from across the water. If the club 
ignores the home-bred dogs the first year, there will b2 but 
little chance for them in the future. If we are to have an 
American club, let it be for home interests wholly. We need 
protection. ESsEx. 


THAT VEXED SPANIEL QUESTION. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I do not see in what way i have tried to make out that I 
was ‘“‘the first to advocate spaniel field trials.”” Nothing 
that I have written could be so construed. 

With regard to Mr. Fellows’s lofty perch, from the emin- 
ence of which he appears to think he in his wisdom can 
look down and smile upon us poor unfortunates, who are 
not ‘‘Fellowses,’’ I have no desire to “shin up.” He can 
stay there and be hanged for all that Icare. I have demon- 
strated that Mr. Fellows’s claim to the title of ‘‘champion 
field trial spaniel of America” for Silk was a fraudulent 
one, and that is enough. 

I don’t intend setting about the task he has set me, as I 
am fully agreed with Mr. Fellows that the present prevail- 
ing type is not what is called for under the standard, and it 
is with a view to giving the ‘‘ecrocodiles” a set back and to 
“showing them up” in the field that I want to see trials in- 
troduced. This Mr. Fellows can ascertain by referring to 
my first letter, written in the summer months. Mr. Fel- 
lows’s mind is of a decidedly feminine cast... He argues in 
acircle. Start on one subject with him and he springs a 
dozen on you, all totally at variance with the point under 
discussion. I am getting heartily tired of this controversy 
or rather series of controversies and would be glad to let 
the matter rest; but I won’t shut up until Mr. Fellows does. 
Oh no! QUESTER. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
In reply to ‘Quester’ I would say that he can count me 
as one strongly in favor of spaniel field trials. 
F. H. F. MERCER. 


DOG TALK. 


QYEACE does not brood over ov dog affairs. The war is 
on. The injunction asked for by the American Pet 
Dog Club to restrain the Messrs. Henry R. Sules, Crump 
Ormsby, Thomas J. Daunis, William Goodenough and Mrs, - 
Eugene Clark, from using the title and the incorporate 
privileges of the American Pet Dog Club, has been denied 
upon the ground of conflicting allegations and affidavits by 
Judge Lawrence, Justice of the Supreme Court. The in- 
junction was asked by Mrs. Sarah J. Wheatleigh, and repre- 
senting Mrs. Dion Boucicault, Mrs. Abbey, Mrs. Frank Les- 
lie, Mrs. John Draper, Mrs. 8. C. Barnum, Mrs. J. A. Brit- 
ton, Mrs. A. V. Fairchild, Mrs. M. A. Rives, Mrs. M. C. Ran- 
dolph, Mrs. A. Grinnell, Mrs. Baron Blanc, Charles Holmes, 
George Fisher, Dr. M. H. Cryer, Mrs. J. K. Emmett, Mrs. M. 
E. Baldwin, Miss Marion Bannister, W. J. Fryer, C. M. 
Lewis, James Mortimer and Mrs. Landreau, all members of 
the club. The probabilities are that the petitioners will 
abandon their contest for the club title and organize under 
a new name; this would be the sensible thing to do. 





Among the passengers on the Etruria, which had such a 
rough time of it on her last trip over, was Mr. E. M. Old- 
ham, who was on his way to inspect the spaniels in —, 
kennels, and perhaps to buy a winner ortwo. Mr. Oldham 
undoubtedly got a good shaking up on the briny, to put him 
into condition for the Birmingham show. 





The managers of the Pacific Coast Kennel Club’s show, 
which is set down for May 22 to 25, have invited Mr. Chas. 
H. Mason to judge all classes, sporting and non-sporting. 





on New Bedford show premium lists will be out about 
ec. 15. 


ST. PAUL SHOW.—By an oversight in prize list of the 
St. Paul show, issue of Nov. 1, the awards in the fox-terrier 
bitch open class were not os. i were: ist, W. H. B. 
Medda’s Zero; 2d, L. W. Hill’s Fly. Very high com., W. H. 
B. Medd’s Raffle. High com., Leonard F. Block’s Minnie. 















































































DISTEMPER. 


[From the American Kennel Register.] 

her evolution of the average American dog fancier is 

about as follows: Every American as soon as he 
reaches the period where his income is assured and he can 
slacken his ag somewhat in the greedy rush after the 
almighty dollar, looks around fora hobby of some sort or 
other with which to compe aie time. This period is gen- 
erally reached about middle life, but if he happens to have 
his wealth left to him it may be as soon as he reaches his 
majority. No matter when that period is reached, if he con- 
siders that a hobby will give him happiness—a hobby he 
will have. 

The dog fancier usually is a man who, during his boyhood 
days, has possessed some sort of a nondescript cur that won 
a soft place in his heart. So when the time comes for look- 
ing around for a hobby, if he visits a dog show he there ard 
then makes up his mind that'the breeding of fine dogs is the 
sort of relaxation from business that will best suit him. So 
he cautiously (for contrary to popular opinion, Americans 
are cautious, although it does not take them as jong to fully 
make up their minds as other nationalities) invests in a 
bitch of the breed he admires, has her served by a prize- 
winning dog, and awaits the appearance of future cham- 
pions. Asa general thing such an investment brings forth 
good results. He rears a litter, sends the choicest of them 
to the shows, where they meet with more or less success. 
Thus encouraged he builds kennels at his country. seat, em- 

loys a_kennelman and becomes an authority (?) on the 
Paead. For a time all goes well, but_sooner or. later (gen- 
erally sooner) distemper appears and kills off all his young 
and promising stock, and he is discouraged. If he is plucky 
he sticks to his es but in the majority of instances he 
gets disheartened, se Is off his dogs, usually at an immense 
a and starts some other hobby that promises better 
results. 

Now, all this is caused by that_dread disease distemper, 
and my object now is to give my brother fanciers my expe- 
rience in treating this disease, and I trust that by following 
my advice they will be as successful in combating this dis- 
ease as I have been. 

In the first place, distemper is a zymotic or self-limited dis- 
ease. It must run its course, and is as impossible to abate 
as small-pox or measles. f 

When I fully make up my mind that a dog has distemper. 
by the combined symptoms of nasal discharge and rapid 


ions, putting him in clean, dry and cool (not cold) quarters. 
Then I give 4grs. (the dose fcr a setter) of anti-fe brin every 


rience, the fever is abated. I have used anti-pyrine, but it 
as not been so successful as anti-febrin. { then give 10grs. 


dog eats, and b 


out of ten is the cause of death in most cases of distemper. 
If dog is very weak and refuses food, I force two or three 
raw eggs (with the pepsin afterward 

throat; and if stimulants seem to be needed, I give an ounce 


Mumm’s or Yellow Label Cliquot. 

In connection with this treatment I use pure pine-tree tar, 
applied daily = small paddle, across the nostrils, so that 
the dog will lick it off with his tongue. The mucus that ac- 
cumulates on the nose I wash off with a soft sponge, dipped 
in a saturated solution of copperas. 
drinks contains eight grains of anti-febrin to the pint. 

As to the diet I depend almost entirely on scraped raw lean 
meat. The dog will generally eat this readily, and it is the 
most easily digested of foods. After the crisis of the disease 
is passed, and the dog is on the mend, I give a dessertspoon- 
fut (dose for a setter) of codliver oil twiceaday. ° 

The reason for the efficacy of the above treatment is as 
follows: The early stage of distemper is always accom- 
panied by a high fever, and anti-febrin, in my experience, 
reduces the temperature in dogs as no other known drug 
will. Then the system is left in such a weak state that the 

ower of digestion is destroyed and the pepsin performs the 
oats, almost immediately stopping the diarrhoea. 
S REIcnar. 


We can vouch for the efficacy of these remedies, so far as 
we have had opportunity to apply them, which was in the 
case of a six-weeks-old puppy, which contracted a sudden 
cold. .Its eyes were completely closed, its nose hot and dry, 
and the symptomsindicated a probable attack of pneumonia. 
Anti-febrin was given four times the first day, a small pinch 
between the finger and thumb. On the morning of the 
third day there were no fever symptoms and the appetite 
was good. Then ensued diarrhoea, With its three princi- 

1 meals on the fourth day pinches of pepsin were admin- 
istered with the result that the passages seen the following 
morning were normal, After that the treatment consisted 
in endeavoring to open the swollen eyelids sufficiently to 
allow a little of the atropia preparation recommended in 
“Ashmont’s’’ work to reach the eye. On the evening of the 
seventh day (the preeene day of writing) the puppy was able 
to open the eyelids far enough to allow about a third of the 
eye to be seen. A thin film covered the eye, which will 
doubtless ssanpone under the atropia treatment, The main 
point is that the puppy, under the anti-febrin and pepsin 
treatment, never lost its strength, and the indications are 
that er prove invaluable remedies in distemper cases. 
—Ep. A.K.R. 


VULPINE RELATIONS PLEASANT.—The fox hunters 
of Leominster have had the second meet of the season. One 
leasant day, last week, the hunters shook hands as they 
eft the Center, and vowed they would never return home or 
eat another meal around the family board until a red rover 
with a white tip on the tail had been captured. The com- 
any went in squads of five to various parts of the town. 
welve hounds, whose scent was excellent and whose long 
ears brushed the frosted grass were cut loose at 7 A. M. 
Their cry was soon heard and made the sportsmen’s hearts 
beat quick, as it was a strong indication that reynard had 
started from his favorite haunts and would soon take to 
the hills. The first party saw a fox start from the woods at 
9 A.M. The dogs were at full cry about half a mile behind 
the fox. One man had located himself on top of a large 
rock at the head of a great pasture where foxes are wont to 
cross. The fox made straight for him, and when within six 
rods the hunter emptied both barrels at him. In two seconds 
the fox was at the lower end of the pasture, where he caught 
two mice, devoured them for his breakfast, then listened for 
the approaching dogs, left for parts unknown and was not 
seen again during the day. The second party started a fox 
at 10:30 A. M. He was seen some 20 times at various points 
on hills and in dense woods. He was an old fox and knew 
the Leominster sportsmen full well. He was a little shy of 
the dogs, but seemed inclined to make friends with the 
men and walked around like adrum major on a muster field. 
He viewed with a foxy eye each man’s gun, evidently read- 
ing the make and admiring the finish of the weapon. He 
paused at the words “Leominster steel,” “Damascus,” 
‘Smith’s $100 grade,’’ etc. While he was satisfying his 
curiosity as to the great improvements made in firearms 
since the first time he was shot at, when_he was a little fox 
half-grown, 31 shells were fired at him. He seemed to enjoy 








seeing the shot plow along the ground a few yards in front 
of him and then at the rear. He seemed perfectly indifferent 
about accidents and it is declared on good authority that 
this particular fox holds a life insurance policy in the b 
burg Mutual Aid Insurance Company. He made good his 
escape, having gained much valuable information as to fie 
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emaciation, I at once isolate the victim from his compan- 
four hours for two days, at the end of which time, in my ex- 


(dose for a setter of sacharated pepsin after every meal the 
this treatment entirely do away with the 
intestinal troubles that create diarrhoea, which in nine cases 
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arms, without taking much risk of his life, The third part; 
started a fox at noon. This party had taken their 11 o’cloc’ 
refreshments and things looked large. One. man declared 
he had never seen such a fox since he was born. He stood, 
according to his statements, six feet high and had a bushy 
tail nine feet long. He ran making every angle known to a 
pee of mathematics. They fired around a ten acre lot 
elonging to Joe Collins and occasionally a stray shot got 
into the air. Gun barrels became hot and men became ver: 
angry, and the six-foot-tall fox kept right on going as thoug 
he was run by perpetual motion. The last’ shot was _ fired 
and the hunters all declared that the. firing had called 72 
foxes into that ten acre lot. before they left. The next day 
Collins found in his pasture the following resolutions: 
Whereas, we, the foxes inhabiting the northern part of Leo- 
minster in the county of Worcester, have this day passed a 
most enjoyable time with the Leominster hunters, therefore 
ResoWwed,. that we invite them again to our domain. Re- 
solved, that we have no ill-feeling whatever against the Leo- 
minster sportsmen, but hail them as men harmless and 
well-disposed toward us, and for the chicken bones and 
bottled cider left on our dominion, we return our hearty 
thanks. (Signed) HEN(RY) REYNARD, Chairman of Com- 
mittee on Resolutions.—Fitchburg (Mass.) Sentinel, Nov. 26. 


KENNEL ' NOTES. 


Notes must be sent on prepared blanks, which are fur- 
nished free on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope 
of large letter size. Sets of 200 of any one form, bound for 
retaining duplicates, are sent for 30 cents. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 


(ee Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Ben Harrison. By Warner & Hamilton, Canaan Four Corners 
N. Y., for sable and white collie dog, whelped July 13, 1888, by 
chasapldn Clipper (A.K.R. 2529) out of Nellie McGregor (A.K.R. 
6 


Robert Tel. By L. M. Richards, Worcester. Mass., for liver and 
white pointer dog. whelped May 22, 1888, by William Tell (Prince 
—Bell LL.) out of ping A. Cy ane Pete, one 

Ben Harrison. By Warner & Hamilton, Canaan Four Corners, 
N. Y., for dark fawn pug dog, whelped Aug. 7, 1888, by champion 
Ore 3230) out of Trinket (Dandy—Pansy Blossom, A. 

New Haven General. By F. F. Dole, New Haven, Conn., for 
black and tan terrier dog, whelped Nov. 27, 1887, by Halifax Gen- 
eral out of Lady Little. 

Dink and Dauntless. By F. F. Dole, New Haven, Conn., for 
white bull-terrier dog and bitch, whelped June 29, 1888, by cham- 
pion Jubilee (Bendigo—Kit) out of Modjeska (champion Dutch, 
Jr.—Young Venom). 

Gent. By F.-F. Dole, New Haven, Conn., for white bull-terrier 
dog, whelped Aug. 22, 1888, by Sensation (Bulrush—Fancy II.) out 
of Bertha (champion Dutch, Jr.—Young Venom). 

Newton Abbot Laddie Chief. By Wilson F. Morse, Kent’s Hill, 
Me., for black cocker spaniel dog, whelped May 10, 1888, by Newton 
Abbot Laddie ie 5686) out of Roxie (champion Obo, A.K.R. 
432—Jet B., A.K.R. 1200). 

Dora Deane. By L. Gardner, Mt. Vernon, N. Y., for white, black 
and tan English setter bitch, whelped May 6, 1888, by Count Paris 
(Count Noble—champion Dido II.) out of Nellie Cambridge 
(Racket—Daisy Cambridge). 

Glen_Mills English Beagle Kennels. By T. W. Hemphill, Glen 


Mills, Pa. 
BRED. 


(2 Notes must he sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Rose —Tony Weller. E. Stein’s (West Philadelphia, Pa.) beagle 
bitch Rose to Oakview Kennels’ Tony Weiler (Kino—F ly), Nov. 20. 

Colina—Scot’s Jack. Theo. J. Hook’s (Rome, N. Y.) collie bitch 
Colina (Kilmarnock Bruce—Lady of the Lake) to Miss Jennie 
Cackett’s Scot’s Jack (Dublin Scot—EfMfe Dean), Nov. 10. 

Vixen M.—Lieutenant-Colonel, A. H. Fuller’s(Palenville, N. Y.) 
mastiff bitch Vixen M. (champion Ilford ,Caution—Bruna) to 
F. A. Boutelle ’s Lieutenant-Colonel (A.K.R. 4166), Nov. 19. 

Baby Cromwell—Lieutenant-Colonel. A. RK. Tatum’s (Wilming- 
ton, Del.) mastif® bitch Baby Cromwell (Cromwell Deone--Aee- 
mony Eee to F. A. Boutelle’s Lieutenant-Colonel (A.K.R. 4166), 
NOV. £4. 

Sequa—Merchant Prince. W. J. Sioan’s (Boston, Mass.) St. Ber- 
nard bitch Sequa (Otto—Lulu) to Chas. G. Wheelock’s Merchant 
Prince (champion Merchant Prince—champion Miranda), Nov. 24. 

Lys—Prince parry. H. 8. Pitkin’s (Hartford, Conn.) rough 
St. Bernard bitch Lys (A.K.R. 5364) to his Prince Barry (A.K-R. 
4413), Oct. 13. 

Kit—Prince Barry. E. J. Blake’s (Hartford, Conn.) rough St. 
Bereane bitch Kit to A. 8. Pitkin’s Prince Barry (A.K.R. 4418), 
NOV. 4 

Dora Gladstone—Gun. Chas. York’s (Bangor, Me.) English set- 
ter bitch Dora Gladstone (Boss Gladstone—Vell) to his Gun 
(champion Gladstone—May B.}, Nov. 10. 

Fluf—Kenmore. Warner & Hamilton’s (Canaan Four Corners, 
N. Y.) Irish setter bitch Fluff (Elcho II.— - to T. J. Farley’s 
champion Kenmore (champion Glencho—Red Lassie), Nov. 24. 

Starlight—Sensation. F. F. Dole’s (New Haven, Conn.) bull-ter- 
rier bitch Starlight (champion Grand Duke—champion Maggie 
May) to his Sensation (Bulrush—Fancy II.), Oct. 21. 

Marguerite—Sensation. H. A. Harris’s (North Wilmington) 
bull-terrier bitch Marguerite (champion Count—Young Venom) 
to F. F. Dole’s Sensation (Bulrush—Fancy II.), Oct. 1. 





dag whaiped dane 1, 190, op Losccrett’ Kennels, Birminghom, 
og. whe une y “TO! ennels, ng 
mn., to Geo. E. Whipple, Westfield, Mass. 

Donna Inez. Biue belton English setter bitch, whelped May 3 
1888, by paemnion Rockingham out of Donna, by Rosecroft Ken- 
nels, Birmingham, Conn., to Geo. E. Whipgie. Westfield, Mass. 

Rural Ranger. English setter dog, whelped Sept. 30, 1888, by 
Leigh Belton out of Rural Neva, by Rural Kennels, Wakefield, 
Mass., to Wm. E. Evans, Jamaica Plain, Mass, 

Rurai Rip.- Black and white Pngiied setter dog, whelped Sept. 
31, 1888. Leigh Belton out of Rural Neva, by Rural Reancis, 


Wakefid: Mase” to W.E. . Somerset, Mass. 


-Gun (A_K.R. 1538)—Dora Gladstone whelp.' Black, white and tan 


English setter dog, waeiped, June 4, 1888, by Chas. York, Bangor, 
Me., to Geo. M. Diven, ira, N. 

Desmond II.— Luray ITI. whelp. Red Irish setter dog, whelped 
Oct, 22, 1888, by Oakview Kennels, Philadelphia, Pa., to Associated 
Fanciers, same place. 


Mac. Trish setter dog, whelped Aug. 6, 1888, by Reo out of 


Juliet (A.K.R. €414), by F, T. Weatherill, Jonesville, N. Y., to F. 
M. Shelley, Sheridan, N. Y. 

Pete Obo. Black cocker spaniel dog, age not given, by champion 
Black Pete out of Miss Croger: by A. F. Willard, Charlestown, 
Mass., to Rural Kennels, Wa efield, Mass., and _ resold by Rural 
Kennels to A. 8. Johnson, Charlottetown, P. E. Island, Can. 

Obo, Jr. (A.K.R. 1481) Rideau Lou whelp, Black and tan cocker 
spaniel dog, whelped july 12, 1888, by Rideau Kennels, Ottawa, 

mt., to Dr. tp, Wesley Mills, Montrea’ Que. 

Juana. Black and tan cocker spaniel bitch, whelped Jan. 15, 
1888, by Obo, Jr. (A.K.R. 1481) out of Rideau Lou, by Rideau Ken- 
nels, Ottawa, Ont., to J. P. Marshall, Shelburne, Ont. 

Penny. Black cocker spaniel dog, whe! Jul 12, 1888, by Obo, 
Jr. (A K.R. 1481) out of Rideau Lou, by Rideau Kennels, Ottawa, 
Ont., to A. E. Heming, same place. 

Miss Lou. Black cocker spaniel bitch, wrelped ~~ 12, 1888, by 
Obo, Jr. (A.K.R. 1481) out of Rideau u, by Rideau Kennels, Ot- 
tawa, Ont., to Thos. Eady, Renfrew, Ont. 

Nero. Black and tan cocker spaniel dog, whelped July 12, 1888, 
by Obo, Jr. (A.K.R. 1481) out of Rideau Lou, by Rideau Kennels, 
Ottawa, Ont., to E. A. Black, Ottawa, Ont. 

Gent. White bull-terrier dog, whelped Aug. 22, 1888, by Sensa- 
tion out of Bertha, by F. F. Dole, New Haven, Conn., to Henry 
Fisher, New York. 

New Haven Rose._ White bull terrier bitch, whelped June 19, 
1888, by champion Jubilee out of Royal Rose, by F. F. Dole, New 
Haven, Conn., to D. P. Lee, New York. 

Maizeland Shandygaf. Black, white and tan fox-terrier dog. 
whelped May 22, 1888, by Blemton Sentinel out of Maizeland Lively, 
by Lawrence Timpson, Maizeland, Red Hcok, N. Y., to Lawrence 
L. Borden, Fall River, Mass. 

Jack—Clytie whelp. White body, black and tan head, fox-terrier 
dog, whelped July 15, 1888, by Rideau Kennels, Ottawa, Ont., to G. 
A. Henderson, came place. 

Stanley. White body, black and_tan head, fox-terrier dog, 
whelped July 15, 1888, by imported Jack out of Clytie, by Rideau 
Kennels, Ottawa, Ont., to A. W. Garrett, Brockville, Ont. 


DEATHS. 


Narka Noble Gladstone. White, black and tan English setter 
bitch, whelped June 15, 1887 (Noble Dan—Lucretia Gladstone), 
owned by Dr. L. M. Thompson, Mahanoy City, Pa., Nov. 30, from 
distemper. 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 
2 No Notice Taken ot Anonymous Correspondents. 


W.H.'C., Indianapolis.—_I have a pointer pup seven months 
old, which has been troubled with askin disease. I have washed 
him for several weeks regularly, and also greased him with lard; 
he is very clean now, but his hair is coming out in great quanti- 
ties and I can not see any new hairs starting. He is a valuable 
dog and would like to know what I can do for him, as cold 
weather is coming on and he will have no hair on his back to 
keep him warm. Ans.—Give 5 drops of Fowler’s solution of ar- 
senic in the food once daily. If skin is red or scaly, usa zinc 
oxide ointment. 


E. K., Germantown.—I have a small Skye terrier bitch, 2 years 
old, weight 8lbs. For the last month her appetite has failed her; 
had to be coaxed to eat; she would refuse meat both cooked ani 
raw; for the last ten days has been peevish and crying: at night 
would lie and pant; before was very playful. I gave her twodays 
ago two doses of spirits of nitre, which had no good effect. To- 
day while coming down the stairs she took a fit and fell the whole 
length, about six ng and lay in the fit about ten minutes; did 
not froth at the mouth; hassince been very quiet, lying on the 
sofa, taking no notice of anything, something very strange for 
her to do. Idonotthink it’s worms. Ans. It looks like a case 
of worms. You had better treat for them. Feed only milk for a 
day. Then give full dose of castor oil, tablespoon; follow this in 
three hours with 30grs. of powdered areca nut made into a larze 


Rifle and Grap Shooting. 


RANGE AND GALLERY. 


BOSTON, Nov. 29.—There was a very large attendance of rifle- 
men at Walnut Hill to-day, the militia being particularly well 
represented. The weather conditions, barring the rain, were 
good, alight wind from 12 e’clock prevailing. The scores: 


Rest Match. 

























_Daisy—Sensation. Mr. Beecher’s (New Haven, Conn.) bull-ter- | J Francis..............-.eseeeeeeeeeee 10 10 11 12 12 12 12 11 12 12—113 
rier bitch Daisy to F. F. Dole’s Sensation (Bulrush—Fancy II.), | JB Mumroe...... .......-.e-eeeeeeee 11 12 12 12 10 101212 9 12—112 
Sept. lL. : Ol CN Es osc ccccesecnvoaess 1212 91212 9 91111 11—108 

Clytie—Rideau Dude. Rideau Kennels’ (Ottawa, Ont.) fox-ter- | A Ballard.................2065 eeeees 12 12 10 10 11 12 11 10 10 11—108 
rier bitch Clytie (Grit—Fury) to their Rideau Dude (Brokenhurst | A R Lewis...............2. cseeeeees 101212 712101110 9 11—104 
Bob—Jip), Nov. 5. : IE. «56 acacccancacadee aa 10 12 9 10 12 10 10 11 11 12-107 

Rideau. Lou—Obo, Jr. Rideau Kennels’ (Ottawa, Ont.) cocker | O T Moore..............+++eeecceeeeee 10 11 10 10 10 11 10 10 12 9—103 
spaniel bitch Rideau Lou (Bob IV.—Raveness) to their Obo, Jr. | EN James.................002 0 cee eee 8 9 91010 8 91012 T— 93 
(A.K.R. 1481), Nov. 10. i yd avelnss veadsckauewases 7 9 9 91210 8 71210— 93 

Speen aoe es Rover. ein: Hook's (Reme, a Y.) —- IRIE 5 aie'c x-sadactredeenases +8 9 8 9 9 91110 9 9— 92 
spaniel bitch Spunkey (A.K.R. 6572) to his Little Red Rover (cham- i i 
pion Obo II., A.K.R. Iss" Woodstock Dinah), Nov. 12, J B Fellows......... = -~ : soci a ig y 810 910 9 10—94 

WHEL I iio cine cs S¥ivee cvecetedses 10 91010 9 810 6 8 8—88 
PS. W Howard Bre Bio cus Wevteno rts toe. z 8 8 7° s 8 10 10 9-86 

oe MEMES Fildes nclcheccdaeersaweset — 
Hotes meget be tant om the Pusgaead Manke. | LEMS. 3. tues: datccnecnelabh 8 910 6 91010 9 7 7-85 

Merrybell. Oakview Kennels’ (Philadelphia, Pa.) beagle bitch | J Rogers..... _.....-...:++++sereceere 981088788 9 7-82 
Merrybell (Victor—Veta), Nov. 5, four (two dogs), by their Tony a 2 
Weller (Kino—F ly). Fifty Yards Revolver Match. 

Goodwood Music, Glen Mills English Beagle Kennels’ (Glen | WW Bennett.................-...++- 810 910°S 910 910 9-@ 
Mills, Pa.) beagle bitch Goodwood Music (Flute—Victress, A.K.R. | A Wesson......-+--0+.-eseee oe eeeeee $0 9979 70 9 9-8 
3811), Oct. 7, one dog, by champion Bavnerman (A.K.R. 1709). MO Ss aaew  <scxnacodenan aue<as 899999 8 9 8 7-85 

Biue Nell. C. Fred Crawford’s (Pawtucket, R. I.) English setter | W Howard..............-.----0++-+++5 Cm 7888949 oH 
bitch Blue Nell (champion Count Howard—Sandal Queen), Nov. Military Match. 

*6, five (two dogs), by his champion Royal Albert (champion Sir | Lieut Pepperell... . 4445434545 H F Baker.. -3234334455—36 
Allister—champion Novelty). J F Fitzgerald 454 5 F Hanson 4404243524—34 

_lough, Cooktown Kennels’ (Ottawa, Ont.) cocker spaniel bitch ur Wa. 45434444441 A S Field 4344044434—34 
Tough (Wildair—Belle), Oct. 29, three (one dog) by D. Holbrook’s | F P Webster. . 443544545341 FS Howes 4443424332—33 
Ne ro (Jet—Rita, A.K.R. 2516). — Strongman.......4454443448—39 F Spring ... . .0843303445—29 

Tangle. W._Rt. Mack’s (Rochester, N. Y.) Yorkshire terrier All-Comers’ Match. 
bitch Tangle, Nov. 15, three fone doe), by P. H. Coombs’s Bradford | B G Warren...........-..00. seeeees 886710 5 8 8 8 {7 
larry (Crawshaw’s Bruce—Beale’s Lady). W H Shafer wWwées97T6767 TB 

BG Parker 74778957 7 8—69 
SALES, 2... ~ . ’ : ° ’ 6 7 i. 
2" Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks, S 7 4107848 9 3 ; Sse 


Speculation—Velda W. whelps. Black, white and tan beagle 
bitches, whelped Sept. 25, 1888, by F. M. Shelley, Sheridan, N. ¥. 
toC. V. Folweil, Salamanca, N. ¥. 

Moses TI. Fawn, black ints, mastiff dog, whel 
1888, by Moses out of Boss’s Minnie, by J. L. Winchell, Fair Haven, 
Vt., to Jas. H. Day, Jr., Saybrook, Conn. 

Chequasset Diamond. Apricot fawn pug dog, whelped July 27, 
1887 (A.K.R. 4895), by River View Kennels, Birmingham, Conn., to 
t. N. Bassett, same place. 

_ Chequasset Tiara. Fawn pug. Mitch, age not 
set Tzar out of Chequasse orn, by River ennels, Bir- 
mingham, Conn., to C. E. Scott, Schenectady, N. Y. 

Kinglimmon. Orange, correct white markings, black facings, 


of toaen Bernard dog, whelped Sept, 18, 1888, by Plinlimmon out 
f Lad 


d June 11, 


iven, by Chequas- 
iew K 





WORCESTER, Mass., Nov. 29.—There was a large attendance 
at the Broad Meadow Range to-day, where the Worcester Rifle 
Association held its annual Thanksgiving all-day shoot for tur- 
keys and special prizes. The weather was excellent for good 
shooting, as the scores will show, A. C. White, in particular, ex- 
ceeding all previous records by making a run of eight consecutive 
bullseyes in shooting for turkeys in three cores. The club also 
tried a new scheme, offering a special prize for the best bullseye 
shot. In this contest M. R. Morgan proved the victor with a shot 
that drove the tack, making a perfect bullseye. Steadman Clark 
was second, C. L. Macomber third and James Early fourth. Five 
turkeys were to be had for the shooting, and the first five names 
in the scores printed below were the . ze winners. 


Wellington, by Halfway Brook Kennels, Glens Falls, N. ds., Off-hand, Military Rifle. 
Y., to . A. Houck, Albany, N. Y. AC White.......... o5—47 CL Macomber.. . .5455433444 —41 
Be ida. Orange, white breast and feet, black facings, rough St. | M R Morgan........4455454445-44 HN Pepper........ 3334444345—37 
crnard bitch, whelped Jan. 1, 1888, by Barry IV. (A.K.R. 6474) out | Maj Shumway...... 4544445544—43 § Clark,sr....... « -4344443444—38 


vf Konigin (A.K.R. 2645), bv Halfway Brook Kennels, Glens Falls, 
N. Y., toJ. M. Gallaher, Painesville, O. 


James Early... ....4444454444—41 


, t 200yds., Off-hand Decimal, Sporting Rifle. 

Cato, Jr. White, orange spots, black facings, smooth St. Ber- | A C White.............20..ceseceeeees 8 9 710 7 910 8 8 8—S4 
nm dog, whelped ate 26, 1887 (A. K.R. 6746), by Halfway Brook | AL Thomas............ .....eeeeeeeee 810 7 9 8 8 6 7 710-80 

ennels, Glens Falls, N. Y., to J. M. Gallaher, Painesville. O. Fav csnaccdeven’s dusbuue tenis 105948 8 8 810 8-78 


CHESTER, Pa., Nov. 29.—There were several shooting contests: 
in this city to-day. The members of Co. B inthe morning shot. 
for the Sparks gold badge, which was won by Lieut. Samuel Az 
Price, who won it by a point after shooting off with Private Cor- 
son. The latter received a silver prize, awarded by Lieutenant 
T. E. Clyde. The contest: took place at Ship Creek Woods, the: 


distance being 10yds. The score follows: pees 
Cn a a Mbi<tie” sdaadee EE inde con cncencnaed .334B5—16 
rice... 












McDeviti 
Henkel . 
J. Feeley 
Sharp..... 
Greenwood.... 


Cee eae ee eae 4454-21 : . 
Ateam from Co. Balso shot a teamfrom Wilde Post, No. 24, 
G. A. R., and won hy the following score: ’ 


Company B. Wilde Post. 

Lt Clyde.... ... ... 4445421 I x6 cantanctat 0444—I6. 

Te cas, oses-as —20 yO NT 43444—19» 

) eee 44445—21 Thompson.......... 44344—19> 

, ee See ee 34445—20 WOM as 4 cone canes 33432—16 : 
McDeviit..... . ... 45654—23 Ds aacucda<eceeds 22343—14 
UIT oe taccccnsna ies 33334—15 i éancuaseecnaes 2443-17 
WONG a. dav ive ons .. $4533—18-—139 Cullingsworth ..... 83544~—19—120 


e 

A shooting match also took place between teams representin 
the Young Men’s Republican Club and Wilde Post, which resul 
in the defeat of the soldiers by the following score: : 

Young Repubs—H. C. Setn, 2: A. F. Everson, 10; J. Marion, 8; 
W. Adcock, 14; R. Bell, 8; R. A. Hargraves, 6; C. Cain, 5; C. Ig, 6; 
B. Wheeler, 10; Giles, 12. 

Wilde Post—J. Taylor 17; J. Newsome, 6; D. Dransfield, 2; W. 
H. Martin, 5; S. Pilger, 0; C. Thompson, 10; J. Genther, 3; Ss. 
Crouther, 4; J. Tongue, 13; A Brown, 8. 


NEW BEDFORD, Mass., Nov. 29.—The New Bedford City 
Guards had rifle shooting at 20Jyds. to-day for the company 
medal and the Dunham medal for third class marksmen. Be-~ 
sides the medals there were 40 prizes vaiued at )0cents to $7 each, 
offered by members and friends of the company. Forty-seven 
members participated, and the following are the winning scores 
in a possible 50: 






Corp: Baudoin......... ..c0.<.- MB) PE SINT ones. 0s pewcinesadus 35 
lek. eer ae SE, MOTE TIMER :ds.05.<xx5sneaxeiiman 35 
CE Er Me WUE EIN 65 cccsevngnlucs 34 

re > OG Was cacc nace agedens 84. 
IN Sc ccaedaededaveens CG I ccc ness naneviesiaws 34 

WP Sao csce «+ n90e emeed 4t Pvt W-S Young..... .....--«- 33 
DW en lidacd acaqesedecee we to ae ere 33 
Pvt C. D. Russell.............. 40 Pvt Haddeld... ..............-88 
Pvt Jenmings.............-00-0s 40 Pvt Baylor ...... 20.2 sesscnsd 
| 2” Cee 38 Pvt Remington................ 32 
Cant BamMderie <<... 2.20. cccee cee 1 Ba 8 Ber rer 32" 
Te OE onc cine ccdcccncccc | WWI ces cnce secenspavcuads 3k: 
Pvt W K Russell.............. Se CO 45 usiecensacsiesa 31 

Sergt Devon....... PCS 6 seis cen cecepaxenace 302 
WOO RI occas cases as PGE ett den ccce cece -.29 
WO iain ccccccsaedcanqes Pvt Meany......... 28 
Lieut Morgan...........- Pvt Pease........ 

}. 1” eee Musician Mackay 

Sergt Swan........... Pvt Sisson........ 

Sergt Howland VG EE ccistndedan ina dape 





There were five prizes for honory members; only four 
peted, They made the following score: 
C A Gray....... ‘nmi CE OO a ve cininicclecnieec vac’ 14 
ee ae 33 HW Taylor weal 
Corp Baudoin takes the company medal, which has been worn 
the past year by Pvt. Gibbs; Pvt. Hadfield takes the third clase 
lane's medal, which was held last year by Pvt. Parker. 


PATERSON, N. J., Nov.29.—This morning there was a big crowd 
of soldier boys at the Totowa butts to witness the yearly contest 
for the Battalion “tice-pitcher.”” Altogether the weather was any- 
thing but pleasant for a holiday, it was excellent for target shoot- 
ing. Company C’s team made the highest score, and are there- 
fore the happy possessors of the handsome trophy for another 
twelve months. Following is the score: 








Company C. ; 

Cant Docker. «.......06-0sseee ce Pvt Sehmidt.............. IT 
Lieut Van Emburgh......... 14 Pvt Van Walraven....... 18: 
TAOS PUBNOE a 5c 5 sc cecocccessc 19 Pvt Claypool.... ......... 9s 
PIWG aa cen cc ccecsces S03 \ ew... are 16 

WOR BG. sacs cu snad ceasensuyee eg Seer 20-173 


Company B. 
Pvt Sharpley. 


Lieut Reynolds 5 ) 
16 Pvt Radcliff 


Sergt Scanlon........ 












Pvt Conners........ 7 Pvt Smith.. ll 

P66 Bess. es05-5- ..16 Pvt Wilson .. 14 

GG ned bb es nc sc cesees 3 Pvt Ransom............... 22—162 
a A. 

Color Sergt Chinn............. 1 WO MNS. ccs ccacces 9 





19 Pvt Terse... 
.13 Pvt Lodigon coe 
Corp Junket... .15 Pvt Allen..... sie 
Corp Jackson.. ...16 Pvt Brooks . 

After the contest for the trophy was over Privates Deitrich and 
Ranson shot for the Major’s badge. The score was: Ranson 18, 
Deitrich 20. The promptness with which the scorers in the pits 
did their work was phenomenal. Imagine sitting on a chip of 
wood in a cistern half full of water, with one hand pasting up 
holes every time the lid drops, and with the other manipulating 
a 10ft. pancake turner, you can form a slight idea what these 
energetic soldiers had to contend _ with. ere was not even a 
life preserver handy in case of accident. 


Corp Williamson 
Corp Dumphy.... 





LYNN, Mass., Nov. 29.—The annual prize match and 
shoot, under the auspices of the Salem Independent Rifle Associa- 
tion, took place at the Association Range to-day, the winners 


being as follows: 
Prize Match. 
hedecdece eee 


ractice 


GA Lawrence... ..... 8788 867 
68610879897 15a: 
bo ee ea ee S3¢o7 Set TF 
8967710 855 8 .—t2 
Ue CID Tivau dda sayccutccnentawe 8 65 510 5 610 8 @ 
955768 67 8 84+14—147- 
D W Bruce........ dc daescctasndese 7677879556 
410 5 510 8 5 6 5 104+10—-145 
Pi RMGRGNO. Bisid ccdecdia seei: 565610 6775 3 8 
55675 8 8 8 7 5414-18 


PITTSBURGH, Pa., Noy. 29.—The Allegheny Rifle Club, a new 
organization, numbering 20 members, heid 1 turkey shoot at their 
new range back of Keating’s, on the Pe-rysville road, to-day. 
They have a neat club house, new grounds, targets, etc. The 

rize turkey, weighing 2tlbs. dresse], was won by James Carson. 

e lucky contestants and the number of fowls captured: by 
them were as follows, James Carson 2, C. H. Porter 2, William 
Porter, J. E. Granger, C. Hodgdon, R. Pogue, E. Pogue and D. 
Stoner leach. The range was 200yds. Wednesday is the regular 
shooting day of the organization. 

The turkey shoot of the Pittsburgh Rifle Club at Whitehall tu- 
day was a great success. There were 16 contestants and only one 
shot was allowed in each contest, and 36 turkeys were shot for 
with the following result, the distance being rods: J. A. Hug- 
gins 7, M. Wallace 5, James Hamilton 4, James Hixon 4, B. Hug. 

ins 4, Charles Hamilton 4, John H1ff nia 4, D. M2Gregor 2, J. Ow 
mith 1, Geo. Williams 1. 


MARION, N. J., Nov. 29.—The Marion Rifle Club held its closing: 
shoot of the season to-day on their range hare. The attendance 
was good, and som: excalleat shooting resulted. Tae gold medal 
for the best scores at the 53) and 29 iyd. ranze3 was won by Mr. L. 
P. Hansen. Theannual holiday shoot followed, the 200yds. range 
alone being used. The first event was three shots. There were 
seven prizes, all turkeys, ranging in weight from 18lbs. down to Ih. 
The result was as follows: John Rebham 70; Wm. Weber 68, J. 
Diehl 67, A. Braun 65, J. Autenreith 63, L. P. Hansen 64, H. Hoersch 
60. Three events for gold madals followed, each contestant hav- 
ing nine shots. The nam2s and scores of the winners are given: 
H. Hoersch 199, J. Autenraith 193, J. Rebham 191. 


HOBOKEN, N. J., Nov. 27.—Ths Our Ova Rifis Ciub, of Newark 
N. J., cams t2 Hoboken this evening ani sot the first of a series 
of friendly matches with th3 strong Miller Rifls Club of this 

lace. Tine Our Owas won by the following score: Our Owa— 

ietz 244, Freiensehnsr 237, Liate 233, Bauder 237, Krauss 233, 
Weeks 235, ‘eines 245, Srellen 243, Balle 231, Watts 234, 
total, 2,330. Millers—Miller 233, Fitz3imnon3 228, Schlicht 236, 
Brand 236, Obsrhausr 223, Wazgaer 233, Jalson 235, Vozel 244: 
Meyns 237, Hofele 241, total 2,353. The mitch was shot on the 2. 
ring Zettler target. the possible b2ing 2,59). Tae retura mitch 
was arranged for Oar Owa range, 136 Spring4sld avenue, Newark, 
Wednesday evening, Dec. 5. 
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B94 AND STREAM. 











[Dec. 6, 1888. 
















BOSTON, Dec. 1.—Rifle t Walnut Hill had a tough time | BALTIMORE, Nov. 29.—Company F, Fifth Maryland Reg'ment | Purinton ........... 1110911101— 7 Apgar.. .. IN10111— 9 
‘gettin good secorie to-day, ‘the wheal blowing atrong froma 9 Come. J. Frank Supplee commanding, spent a pleasant time at. the | Ellis................ O101011011— 9 Beam. . 1010011111— 7 
-o’cloc The victory medal match for 1888 will close Dec. 29, and , Relay in target shooting. The range was 100yde., highest possible | Hepuer............: 900900000— 0 Hughes 1100100000— 3 
it is probable the State militia match will close at the same time. | score 25. -Two prizes were contended for, a gold and silver medal. | Clare............... 9100. Penny... 
score: - Private G. W. Byrd and* private W. Kemp West each mate 21 | Nixon... ........ ---0011101000— 4 Richards.......... --1011011000— 5 
Rest Match. ints, and in shooting off the tie Mr. Byrd won the first prize, | Miller, with the only straight score, won first, $6.84: ties on 9 div., 
MPR mes. Sno coca taeace das’ ol kale 912 9 10 10 12 11 12 12 10—107 r. West receiving the second. The men showed a marked im- | $5.12; third won by Breiatnall, $3.42; fourth money, $1.70, div. by 
Se OR. Sak cove cene cece sete seeth 12 12 % = 3 e » a e isdn Sa 7 ee over — year, the a moose the ties on 7. 
-J Robinson 9 2 10— ng over points. Seven members o ompany B,. under 
RE. .<"...55 0.053%. o csce ase 10 9121111 9 10 10 11 11—104 | command of Lieut. H. T. Daily accompanied Company F. and in- A nrg sweep No. 4, ms staal ieee, . qutranee, three moneys: 
os cscs cots ctec cscs grice 11 912111110 9 9 8 9~99| dulged in the shooting. The highest score of the day, 23 points, Mille, se eeeteeeneere "7110011117 Elis stew eceeeeeees 110010101—- 
3. errr 1012 9111911 910 8 9~99] was made by private Rawlings, of thiscompany. The following Sh, en cece ceccieter 1111011118 Purh ere Ae tik onde 1101101117 
A Ti BRORO. 0.2). 0e 20s 2s bier ss 122 7 7 91012 7 9 812—91| are the scores made by members of Company F: Capt. Supplee McQ lice seeeeeeeee 011100110—5 Willis, seeneeeeeeees “0101110105 
Victory Medal Match. 19, Sergt. O’Connor 5, Sergt. Coulyn 10, Sergt. Turner 13, oe a - Deseo scenes “O11111110—7 Collin... 110111110—7 
i Se ee 81010 710 9 5 9 7 9— 84] Guard 14, Sergt. Hynds 9, Corp. Criswell 19, Corp. Adams 20, fos on @ div. $4.%; ties on 7 shot off and $2.83 div. by A 
SINS ton Culp vaicun clones eeeane 79 710 9 9 7 9 8 & 83| Corp. Norfleet 20, private Benford 19, private Burnett 8, private d Purint third te $1.90, won by Schmitt + Sy Apgar 
@ Megeerd harks: chown swtaee tenes . : 73 ; " i 3 = 4 B re, prtyate | Eucronann 5S, paves emberinine * pavems an nton, money, 91.0, y ° 
ABNOR. 0 << Sie kanwe yes eee _ ark 16, priva elrman 15, private Glocker 14, private Hause : A 
a All Comers’ Match. 18, private Putsche 3, private Putts 16, private Price 10. pve wae er No. 4, 26 10 single hg eaten, thtes momaye: 
8 3 9 7 710 9 5 6 6~ 70] Welb 16, private West 21, private Steinbach II, private Haines 18. | Hobart............. “Allowi—8 Schmitt. .2.2000.000 0100011111—6 
a ES So at TB ie Ra A th eee 11100000115 _Shortmeyer........ 1110001111—7 
7 , Sergt. Chenowe , Corp. Thomas 19, rs uke 21, Cap- 
435 45 710 7 S— 60; tein Foster 20, private ; Rawlings 23, ales 15, Mitchell 6. A’ team ee essiee-42Lile eg er asain —* 
ounsbury (mil 7°56 7 8 8 2 59 | mate ween members of the two companies wasshot, and | “jyiller won first, $ 7: ti . $2. 
ounsbury (mi Pasa ogces Match—B0yds. Company B won by a score of 9% to 92. es ig first, $4.27; ties on 8 div. $2.55; and Shortmeyer won 
area her cere 33 O10 7 9» 810 0—88| NEWARK, N.J.—Bernard Walther, of the Zettler Rifle Club 
SAW oes 8 ~ , N. J.—Bernar alther, 0: e Zettler Rifle Clu 
FO Snatie...::: Soouwe eadesenear rae 8 7 8 610 810 9 10— 84] of New York, and Chas. E. Gentsch. of the Newark Shooting a N. J. aS ay CLG, te Nem Jersey sn York Gig 
n se + the | society azs matched to shoot 100 shots on the standard American | ty Doint of strength it numbers over 500 members; while in men 
HARTFORD, Conn., Nov. 29.—Following is the score 0 e | target a yds., ay, . 6. e ma w e plac i r Z ; 9 , 
: ri to-day, at 200yds. off-hand tandard | at the Newark Shooting Park, and will begin at 1 o’clock B. M. | skilled in athletics in all its branches, the club can proudly point 
Broad Brook rifle team to-day, & a oF ew The loser will pay for a supper for the party. Sergt. T. J. Dolan, }| to the names enrolled upon its books and show the world individ- 
ft uals and teams—from their champion (of all amateurs) base-ball 


Ameri target: 
mo-rican e welfth Regiment of New 





OE IN PEEL noo 004200: cane orange 5779 7 8 7 6 4 5-69] the crack all-around marksman of the 
Poot tc en kns .eetuss bo <cee 97 7 4 810 4 7 7 7—70} York, will challenge the winner of the 100 shot match, the contest 
DEMIR, oo o%5c6cuawcmns BD eee 8 9 7 4 310 8 7 7 5—68| to take place at the same place on the succeeding Thursday. 

ee ilncne seca babi e nhs shane 764810 5 4 8 5 5-62 
ge RE ScuGt cowsaceves vrohonr. o i: : ; : 3 6 ; ; : oo 
NEON as Pass ves saa tween essere 5 7 — 
MATE MEONR 565 ocecs6:su, «conten weceee 100384493 4 5 6-86 THE TRAP. 
I die chaeccciobnese sense 924310 9 5 4 6 3—8 . 
SAUER sins oss, <2 tees eat ceskr entenge 7679 8 6 8 6 4 3-64 Scores for publication should be made out on the printed blanks 
wo a ae ee ee 747455 67 310 6 prepared by the Forest and Stream, and furnished graiis to club 


secretaries. Correspondents who favor us with club scores are par- 
ticularly requested to write on one side of the paper only. 


NEW YORK SUBURBAN. 


5 te ~ Suburban Association opened their grounds on Thursday 
J last for another tournament, which, while it-did not succeed 
ber of shooters, still resulted in a gocd 


NEW BEDFORD, Mass., Nov. 29.—The committee on prizes for 
‘the annual Thanksgiving shoot of the City Guards was very suc- 
cessful this year, and no less than 40 were offered, besides 5 for 
bonorary members. It was a good day for shooting, with little 
wind and no dazzle in the air, and the leading scores made by 47 
members of the company, between 8 and 2 o’clock, as follows: 


Corp Baudoin...... 444455454443 Pvt Gibbs ..... 4444444444] | in drawing a large num 


time for those who deserted the family turkey and mince pie, or 


Pvt Bradley........5445545448-43 Pvt Pope............ 4144453544—41 ’ I 

‘Sergt Pope ..... ... 444455444442 Pvt C D'O Russell..4435445443—40 | waited to partake of them on their return. The latter was ren- 

Corp McBay........4544544444-42 Pvt Jennings.... ...5433355485—40 | dered unnecessary, however, as the association restaurateur did 
his handsomest to provide as good a Thanksgiving dinner as any 


Lieut Perry ....... 3445444455—42 E 

Pvt. 38, Capt. Sanders 38, Pvt. Croacher 37, Pvt. W. K. Russell 
87, Sergt. Devoll 86, Pvt. Loomis 26, Pvt. Soule 36, Lieut. Morgan 
36, Pvt. Rice 56, Sergt. Swain 35, Sergt. Howland 35, Pvt. Dunham 
35, Sergt. Dahill 35, Pvt. Moncrief 34, Pvt. Winter 34, Pvt. Mc- 
Auliff 34, Pvt. W. S. Young 33, Pvt. Goggin 33, Pvt. Hadfield 33, 
Pvt. Baylor 32, Pvt. Remington 32, Pvt. Fauce 32, Pvt. Peters 31, 


one could wish, and this a few of the contestants were able to 
partake of at no cost to themselves, by reason of their skill in the 
dinner match. This and the walking match were the events of 
the day and were the cause of considerable good-natured banter. 
Below are the scores: 


Event No, 1 at 10 sin ee 1 entrance, three moneys: 


Corp. Taper 31, Pvt. Parker 30. BONNE. 335 asss00s 1100110111— 7 Douglas.............. 1111110110—s 
Only four honorary members competed: Brientnall.......... 1111111111—10 EH Luhnsen ... ... 1111100100—6 
Charles A Gray... .444443523i—37 Samuel C Hart .. . .0003324002—14 | McCrary....... ....1011010000— 4 Clark................ 1011101000—5 
Morgan Rotch... .2444543243—-33 Henry W Taylor.. .200002300— 7 | Shoen............+:- 0000100100— 2 Richards........... 1011011111—8 

Corp. E. E. Baudoin will hold the company medal the coming | Beam............... O110111L— 8 
Ties 


First money, $4.50, won by Brientnall with straight score. 
on 8 diy., second, $2.70; third, $1.80, won by Hobart. 


Event No. 2, 15 singles, $1 entrance, three moneys: 


year. Private Joseph L. Gibbs snrrenders it tohim. The Dun- 
hum medal for third-class marksmen is transferred from Private 
David L. Parker to Private Hadfield. 


WAUNTON, Mass., Nov. 29.—The Thanksgiving shoot of Com- | Frientnall..... 1011111110111109—12 Shotmeyer.... 111011111111101—13 
pany F, G. A. King, captain, resulted as follows at 200yds.: Hobart.. .....111111111111011—-14 Richards... ...1111109111000Fi—10 
Second Class Marksmen. OS eae 110100100111101 9 y 
Sergt Geo E Davis.....3544454-29 Pvt WmH Parker ...3083440—17 | _ Hobart won first, $2.50; Shotmeyer second, $1.5) and Brientnal! 
23345425 Pvt Thos J Alger..... 0450232—14 | third, $1. 





Corp J E Tyndall... ..45 Y 
Capt GA King. ...... 8442253 —23 

Third Class Marksmen. 
Pvt Frank C Lincoln.3443344—25 Sergt W M Thayer... .0243443—20 


Event No. 3, at 10 single and 5 pairs; team match for the dinners 
not to exceed 7 cents each; no entrance fee; teams of 8 men; 
each man paying for the birds he uses: 





wt x 9, _9 * ps, aneenes 2 
ee Re Io mre dye esoce) 1001110100 00 00 10 10 10— 8 
Pvt Chas E Eddy ie 434434426 Pvt George Freep. ...3333443—23 Oe eee ee ee 1011110100 10 11 11 10 10—13 
Pvt Maurice Tracey. .3244443-—24 Hobart ...........22 200-2 ces ee eee eeee 1111011111 00 10 O1 11 11—15 

T. S. Sheilds 23, W. E. Doane 22,’ F. C. Howard 22, B.E. Dary 17, | Eilis..----------+------2 02s errno an (Ooh ene: 
Corp. F. P. Wilcox 15, G, W. Elliott 15, E. J. Lee 12, W. E. Story 10, | Morton --- 0... sees sceeeeee ness 111116111 10 10 11 31 sid? 
The prizes were given by the company, not by tradesmen as has ae peepee nose eseeess=****"9000010011 00 00 00 00 a 3 
Seca done soverst Hanes tetore. ee 1011110101 14 11 10 OL 11—15—94 

ST. LOUIS, Mo., Noy. 3!.—£ditor Forest and Stream: Last Wed- | Capt Schmitt. ........... -..-.2.65 1010111111 10 O1 10 10 11—14 
nesday’s shcot of the St. Louis Pistol Club was the last of its six | Beam..........-.-----.-..ee sees eee 1111011011 =: 10 00 10 10 11—18 
tournaments. It was the first time the club had held and used | Seehusen............ ...-++-.-ee- -O111111010 =. 00 11 00 00 10—10 
the standard American target, which has proven perfectly satic- | Shoeff........ ... 0.5 ----. eee see . 0100110110 10 11 00 10 11—11 
factcry to the club’s members. At first the target was not much | Melchor.... .. .....-.. .6. eeeeeee 0090110011 =: 00: 10 10 11 00-8 
liked, because the counts were altogether different from the one | Dr Gill..................e.eeeeeeees 0010010111 09 O1 10 00 O1— 8 

IR chp s.ctia nee panel . 1010111001 10 OL 00 11 11—12 


the members had been accustomed to, and the distance was in- 
creased from l2yds. to 20yds. The increased distance made the 
holding more difficult; consequently the shots were not placed as 
close to the center as when they were using the old target. To- 
ward the latter part of the shoot this trouble began to disappear. 
The targets made prove this beyond a doubt. Another shoot at 
the paper target will certainly show a marked improvement in 
the scores. Mr. G. W. Alexander made the top score at the last 
:shoot, and he will retain possession of the medal until next Wed- 
nesday night, when it will be turned over by him to Mr. E. C. 


ee NO. as svndcawdersasone 1110111111 11 91 11 11 10—17—938 
This match was very exciting as it neared complction, and Capt. 
Richards’s team won by the narrow margin of one bird. Mine 
host Bowers had provided such a bountifu Thanksgiving spread 
that even the losers found some satisfaction in its demolition. 


Event No. 4, at 9 single rises, open to all, use of both barrels, 
traps to be screened, 3 trapsand at different angles unknown to 
the shooter. The shooter to turn the indicator and shoot at 3 
targets before leaving the score, entrance $1, 3 moneys: 


Mobrstadt, as the final winner, by virtue of his having the highest Pst “i 
general average for the whole shoot. He has shot eleven times in te eee 7 ented ae atta e he amr CES Wiis 
as many weeks, and his average is 81‘,,, F. A. Fodde comes next, rt . i Pe | See oi een Sed 001100000- 2 
having contested in every shoot of the tournament, and finished oo Be eee oe ae 111111010—7 Purmtoo... |: 111111—9 
with an average of 80°;;. Then following closely upon Fodde is Collins ........... ..-.010111010 5 Shortmeyer ae cae 0101111016 


W. Bauer, whose average is 80*,,. The following are the scores 


made at the last shoot at a standard American target, distance | bie’ 0 9 divided $5: ties on & divided $3.30; Beam won third, 














20yds.: 
G W Alexander.........-...-.+.++++. 10 9 810 610 8 8 7 9-85] Event No. 5, at 10 single rises, $1 entrance, 3 moneys: 
FA Fodde........-.-.-..ssseee eee eee 7 7 9 710 910 9 9 9-83] Miller............... 1111111111—10 Hobart... -ALL111111—10 
SVD Perret..... cs ceeeeeeeeee ee eeees 9 8 610 8 6 6 710 8—80| Brientnall.......... 1111111111—10 Schmitt... ..1010110110— 6 
W Bauer........ .--0.eeeeeee eee seen 88779710 9 7 7-2) Kiliott.............- 1011010111— 7 McQuillan .1000001001— 3 
A E Benecl....... voteees 10 9 7 8 8 5 7 9 8 5—%6! Shortmeyer ....... 1101111111— 9 Purinton .1101110610— 6 
M C Billmeyer..... ......-....-. ++ 8 8 810 6 4 510 8 8-75! Collins............. 111100111J— 8 Hughes........ .1000111010— 5 
H Griesedieck.........-..+.0eeeee sees 610 6 6 5 5 8 91010—75| Ties on 10 divided $5.49; Ties on 9 divided 3.30; Collins won 
7 BPG ......s seseeecereee «+ 6 8 5 710 8 FT 7 9 8-75] third, $2.20. 
WN MMREG 55 5 oss cesaaaesseecacca cis 779867879 7-7 . 
EME cccsbcaemencewaace caso -810 6 7 8 5 6 5 6 9-70 Event No. 6, Walking Match Sweepstakes, open to all, at 6 single 
SR NNIIDS ose. wisicone asses .6 7 8 8 610 7 5 6 6-69| rises; each shooter to march alone fromend to end and back, 
W C Mackwitz... i .55 7766 7 7 6 864! along the line of six traps, turning and firing at the targets as 
M Summerfield....... .... ...06 45 7 6 7 710 7—59 | they may be sprung from any trap as he passes along; the gun to 
Another shoot will be inaugurated at the same distance and | be carried upon the shoulder, the muzzle well elevated. The ref- 


eree shall call pull, when oneof the three traps nearest the shooter 


same target short]: but it is proposed to make it a handicap for 
» shall be immediately sprung; both barrels allowed; 50 cents en- 


varicus prizes and a medal for the high man on the straight gen- 


‘eral average. With a handicap such prizes may be looked for as | trance, four moneys: . 
was proven by the two which the club held just previous to the | Miller..................+ 000111—3 Hepner................ . -000000—0 
‘last shoot. The men who were compelled to shoot from the | Ellis........-.-. -....+-- 101011—4 Wellis ...............+...QUI210—3 
‘scratch mever were in sight for any of the prizes, except in the | Richards................ O11021—4  Collins....... - 2. see eeee 171112—6 
first handicap shoot, when there were prizes enough for every | Morton.... .....-.--.+++ 101000—2  Purinton................ 2100271—4 
member who had established an average by reason of having shot | McMartin........ .......11000i—3 Hobart ........ .....-..- 022010—3 
the requisite number of times to comply with the conditions of |} McQuillan... ........... 1011014 Elliott................065 000000—0 
the contest. In all the club’s tournaments there is always a pro- | Nixon... .........--.++++ 100c00—1_ Shortmeyer............. OL L—5 
viso that a member must contest in a certain number of shoots | Seehusen.......+.+....-.+ O12021—4 Schmitt ............ ....2U0001—2 

CURT 6 60.5 65.00 5000-00000500 eee . .... OLNN1—5 


before he can claim an average.—UNSER FRITZ. CO ae 

Collins killed straight and won $3.60. Shortmeyer and Apgar 
divided second, $2.70. Ties on 4 shot off, miss and out, and Rich- 
ards won third, $1.80. Ties on three shot off and fourth won by 
Hobart, 9)c. This style of shooting seemed to bother the contest- 
ants, the best of them seeming to be troubled by the element of 
uncertainty in the birds’ flight. The frequent misses by the best 
shots caused much amusement. Matches of this kind will un- 


doubtedly find a place in future programmes. 
Extra sweep No. 1, at 10 single rises; 50 cents entrance, three 


“<cREEDMOOR, Nov. 29.—The annual Thanksgiving shooting 
match of the Second Gatling Battery, N. G. S. N. Y., was as usual 
a success. The first match, at distances of 200 and 300yds. with 
Remington carbine, Driver G. R. Kelly made a high score, scor- 
ing 45 points out of a possible 70. C. E. Morse was second, with 
44 points, and J. M. Goodsell third, with 42 points to his credit. 
The champion match for a medal valued at $300, to be won yearly 
at distances of 100,200 and 300yds., was also won by Kelly, who 


made 59 points. W. b. Love was second, with 54 points, and S. D. | moneys: 
‘Coborn thira,.also with 54. Kelly will have to furnish a bond of | Brjentnall 1111010111— 8 Beam .1101110110— 7 
‘$100 for the safety of the medal. In the honorary members’ | Hobart ey aera 1111111111—10 Douglass........ oa 1010110100— 5 
match ex-Captain A. H, Baker was first, with 29 points out of a] Richara. .. | 7) ).!! 0101001101— 5 Shortmeyer ape: eee 1110101101— 7 
ypossible 35, at a distance of 200yds., and C. J. Doran second, with | Gjark......) 12) 100010117 6—“(<i‘(i‘<;7C2S; S:*‘i<;~C;C~:*;: 


Hobart won first, $1.66; Brientnall second $1; and ties on 7 
divided 66 cents. 


Extra eweep No. 


‘2 points. E.C. Webb won first prize in the revolver match at 
30yds. distance, scoring 30 points out of a possible 60. S. D. Coborn 
was second, with 24, and H. J. Jordan third. H. B. Sherwood won 


ithe leather medal, it being his misfortune to make the lowest 2, at 10 single rises; 50 cents entrance, three 


a] 











‘srere..... Twenty-two members of Company D, 14th Regiment, of | moneys: 
Brooklyn, also shot for prizes. Dinner was served at the Creed- | Brientnall.......... 111111110i— 9 Douglass............ 1000910011— 4 
moor Hotel by Captain A. D. Limberger. The Overton Medal, | Hobart.............. 1110111110— 8 Schmitt.... ....... 0110001001— 4 
presented to the Fourteenth by Colonel Overton to be shot for | Beam................ 1011111111— 9 Richard... ........ O111111111— 9 
yearly until won three times by a member, was won by A. L. | Shortmeyer........ 1111111111—10 Seehusen........... 1001101011— 6 
Kiein. Other prizes consisting of silverware were won by Sergeant Ties on $ divided $3.30; Hobart with 8 won 1.14, and Seehusen 
“Pugman, Corporal Lennon, Captain Nutt, Captain A. D. Lim- | won third, 95 cents. 
berger and Lieutenant Castell. Seventeen prizes were awarded, 4 a oe ‘ : 
: oe aes Extra sweep No. 3, at 10 single rises, $1 entrance, four moneys: 

CONLIN'’S GALLERY, New York.—An elegant gold medal will | Miller.............. 111111111—10 Elliott...........5... 0100900001— 2 
‘*e awarded to the shooter making the highest aggregate of three | Hobert.. .. .O111111111— 9 MeMosler. ......... 1110101100— 6 
scores on the expert shot target, off-hand, with rifle, at the French | Brientnall. ..1011111110— 8 Hodgkins.. .. 0100001 w. 
mange, commencing Dec. 6 and ending Dec. 31, 1838.—J. S. Conurn, ! Collins.............. 0111111111 - 9 Shortmeyer .. 111111111e— 9 










team down to their lacrosse team; and from individual cyclers to 
runners, jumpers and rowers, that have and will continue to bid 
defiance to the world. Now, recently, the advisibility of inaugu- 
rating the pastime of shooting from the trap as a branch of the 
club’s sport was broached, and the following committee was duly 
appointed with full power: Messrs. T. J. Parker, A.C. Wilmerding 
and E. E. Bigoney. Upon receipt of its appointment the commit- 
tee went immediately to work, and as a result several matches 
have been shot, and an interest exhibited ed members in this new 
branch of the club’s sport far in excess of the committees’ expec- 
tations. On Christmas Day a series of shoots will be held, when 
a team of five will be selected to be known as the N. J. A. C. Gun 
Club team, to do battle with any worthy foe representing any 
organized gun club who will meet them. Communications bear- 
ing on this subject may be addressed to any of the committee at 
Bergen Point. The New Jersey boys are still young at it, and 
mayhap their scores will not bear too close a scruting, but they 
bope to “get there” by and by. Inanimate targets are the only 
things used by them. Following are the scores for the champion 
medal; 20 bluerocks; 3 screened traps; l6yds. rise; 1 barrel; 5 
matches. First prize, a handsome gold medal; second, a silver 
match safe: 

First match: R. Sunderman 17, C. Kissam 9, Robert Paret 13, B. 
Kissam 10, G. S. Virden 10, S. L. Davis 10, H. Meigs 9, E. Bailey 4, 
Jno. Paret 4, W. Voorhees 5, W. Paret 8, E. L. Vredenburgh 14, R. 
Waterbury 13, A. C. Wilmerding 12. First won by R. Sunderman, 
second won by E. L. Vredenburgh. 

Second match: R. Sunderman 14, G. §. Virden 17, 8. L. Davis 10, 
E. L. Vredenburgh 14, B. Kissam 7, H. Cook 10, E. Bailey 6, H. 
Meigs 6, A. C. Wilmerding 16, R. Paret 16. Firat won by G. S. 
Virden, A. C. Wilmerding and Robt. Paret tie for second, shoot 
off won by Wilmerding. 

Third matca: C. Davis 11, E. Bigerson 10, H. Meigs 7, E. O. 
Schuyler 6, G. S. Virden 11, R. Paret ¥, W. Voorhees 13, L. Davis 
11, A. C. Wilmerding 12, E. L. Vredenburgh 11, R. Sunderman 16, 
B. Kissam 13, H. Cook 10. First won by R. Sunderman, second 
place won on shoot off by Voorhees. 

Fourth match: B. Kissam,15, R. Sunderman 11, E. L. Vreden- 
burgh 9, A. C. Wilmerding 11, L. Davis 7, W. Voorhees 12, Robt. 
Paret 13, G. S. Virden 13, H. Cook 12. First won by Kissam, Paret 
‘Won on shoot off for second place. 

Fifth match: E. L. Vredenburgh 12, H. Cook 11, W. Voorhees 14, 
B. Kissam 14, A. C. Wilmerding 9, R. Sunderman 15, G. S. Virden 
16, R. Paret 5, T. J. Parker 4. First won by G.S. Virden, second 
by R. Sunderman. 

Final shoot-off for first place, miss and out: 

R Sunderman............ Pa Se & VANGOR osc dees ccepce -1011—3 

Second place: 
E L Vredenburgh....11111111— 8 R Paret... ........ 10 
AC Wilmerding .11111111110—10 RSunderman..... 1111!111111—11 
W Voorhees....... 1110 

Virden wins the medal, Sunderman the silver match safe. 


BLAUVELTVILLE, N. Y.. Nov. 3).—The regular holiday 
matches of the Spring Hill Gun were shot on Thanksgiving Day, 
Nov. 29, and resulted as per the inclosed scores. The attendance 
was fair, but the members’ shooting was not quite up to the 
standard, which was caused by the weather, the day being very 
dark and gloomy. Match at 1U bluerocks, National Gun Associa- 
— —S M. Hathaway and C. A. Kittle 20 yds., others 18yds., 
club medals: 


Dr C C Allen........ O101111011I—7 James Bogart....... 0910011011—5 
Wd TRMROEEL. 65.00 ce 0100001010-3 TS Hammond ..... Olu11LLL—» 
AT Re... «00 cee 0111101100-6 CA Kittle. ......... 0000110110—4 
Oy Bowart..........3 0101110000—4 LF La Roche....... 0100010101—4 


C M Hathaway...... 0101011111 —7 

Shoot off for second, Allen 4, Hathaway 3. First, T. S. Ham- 
mond, gold medal; second, Dr. C. C. Allen, silver medal 
yds. rise, sweepstakes: 











Match at 3 doubles bluerocks, 15 - 

DrCC Allen........10 11 11—5 James Bogart....... 10 OL 00-3 
V J Rusch.. 1 01 00—2 TS Hammond 10 OL 00-2 
AD Kittle.. 01 11 00-3 CA Kittle..... lL i 11-6 
C J Bogart ... 11 00 00-2 LE La Roche.......10 00 10-2 
CM Hathaway...... 11 0h 11-5 

Ties divided. 

Match at 7 balls, straightaway, 18yds. rise, sweepstakes: 
DrCC Allen...........1001111—5 James Bogart.......... 1011000—3 
Wi DPR is sce Gee oe oeolli0—3 A A Lux....... ........ 6010000—1 
es 1001000—2 TS Hammond......... 0101110—4 
CF FARE 5. icc cescu 1111001I—5 CA Kittle.............. 0111010—+ 
CM Hathaway........ -1100110—4_ LF La Roche.......... 1130111—6 


Ties for second at 3: Allen 2, Bogart 4. For third at 3: Hath- 
away 2, Hammond 3, Kittle 1. 

Match at bluerccks, miss and out, 18yds. rise, sweepstakes: Dr. 
Allen 4, A. D. Kittle0, C. J. poet 2, C. M. Hathaway 1, James 


Bogart 1, T. 8S. Hammond 2, C. A. Kittle 0, L. F. La Roche 2. 





Shoot off for second, miss and out: Bogart 0, Hammond 101, 
Roche 100. Third div. 

Match at 5 bluerocks, from 5 traps, 18yds. rise, sweepstakes: 
iss sccrcecpeass 10110—3 James Bogart............ 10100—2 
Pe ee ee 01100—-2 TS Hammond............00011—2 
C G Bogart.......... .00110—2 CA Kittle................ 10011-—3 
C M Hathaway........... 11011—4 


Ties for second at 3: Allen 2, Kittle 2, and Allen 3, Kittle 2. 
For third at 3; Kittle 3, Hammond 3, J. Bogart 2, C. J. Bogart 2. 
Second tie at 3: Kittle 3, Hammond 2. 


CARTERET GUN CLUB, Nov. 29.—Several sweepstake pigeon- 
shooting matches were contested this afternoon on the grounds 
of the Carteret Gun Club at Bergen Point. A fine lot of fast- 
flying bluerocks were sprung for the marksmen. The wind was 
ligat, and few birds were carried beyond the boundary lines. The 
setter Phil and Pointer Del retrieved the dead birds. The condi- 
tions and results of the events were as follows: 10 birds each, 
30yds. rise, 50yds. boundary, $100 a side. Mr. Gladbrook killed 10 
apd missed none, and Mr. Dolen did the same. In shooting off 
the tie Mr. Dolen won. He killed 4 out of 5, to 3 out of 5 killed by 
Mr. Gladbrook. Five birds each, 30yds. rise, 50yds. boundary, 
$25 a side. Mr. Dolen killed 4and Mr. Gladbrook 5. Five birds 
each, 30yds. rise, yds. boundary, $25 entrance fee. Each of the 
four contestants, Mr. Gladbrook, Mr. Fulton, Mr. Deolen and Mr. 
Kent, killed 5, ‘The tie was shot off, and Mr. Gladbrook won by 
again killing 5 straight. His competitors each killed 4 out of 5. 
Twenty-five birds each, handicap rise, 50yds. boundary, $50 a 
side. Mr. Gilchrist killed 24 and Mr. Gladbrook 23. Twenty-five 
birds each, handicap rise, 50yds. boundary, $25a side. Mr. Glad. 
brook killed 22 and Mr. Gilchrist 21. 


MONTREAL, Nov. 27.—The Dominion Gun Club team were tc- 
night entertained to a game supper by the genial vice-president 0! 
the club. After discussing the good things that were set, before 
them, Dr. Barnes rose, and in afew well chosen words, pregentod on 
behalf of the winning team to their captain, C. H. Wallace, the 
handsome silver cup won on May 24 at the Ottawa tournament, 
presented by the mayor and aldermen of that city. In replying 
the captain referred to the success of this the youngest club in 
the city, and thanked in glowing terms the team for their unex- 
pected presentation. In conclusion Mr. Wallace intimated his 
intention of donating a silver cup for club competition at an early 
date, and that he intended it should be a handicap match, the 
handicaps being so arranged that the new shots will be placed on 
an equal footing with their more experienced confreres. After 
very pleasant evening had been spent the party broke up. 
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the City. The scores are as follows: 

: Jity. County. 1101111111111 1111111—20 SARATOGA, N. Y., Nov. 29.—Seven members of the gun club 
W D Shattuck..1101011011-7 “LL Sleeman..... . .0101111011—7 O1101100111111111111—18 celebrated Thanksgiving by holding an extra meeting on their 
J Brown. .......1001111101—7 E Thompson. .. . .0001111010 —5 01011011111001111111—15 . | hew grounds to-day. There were three events. The first was a 
E O’Connor... .. .011111100(—7 L Singular... ...0111110111—8 a? ; 11101111011010101110—14—87 | team match between Messrs. Ramsdill, Gibbs and White, against 
T Smithy. ..-%«<9 0001101010—4 G Atkinson..... 0000001111 —4 Heikes’s 40 straight kills at the start gave promise of a champion | Messrs. Bockes, Levengston and Dyer, the former team winning 
Tim Halliday... .0110110111—7 B Brown ........ 1101101111—8 score, but for some unaccountable reason he let down after his | by 7 birds. The score at 50 birds, use of one barrel, was: 

H L Walker. ... .0901000110—3 G Thompson... .0110110000—4 60th bird and did not recover during the match. He failed Team No. 1. 
M Green......... 1111111010—8 C Blyth.......... 1011101010—6 most on left incoming birds, though his 63d, 66th, 72d and 73d were | Bockes... .... 1001011001 1011101101111101111111010001001100101001—30 
J Johnston...... 111111110—9 J Duffield........ 1110100010—4 blues and browns, straightaways. | Dyer... ......11001000100001000001000000110100111110111101101011—20 
J Hogan... ..... 0000110011—4 A TEWitt 05.03% is 10011111006 Sweepstakes at 5 live birds each; $8 entrance: Levengston. .011010011111011 1101101011 1111110110100011111111111—37—87 
H Richardson. ..1010000010—2—60 _W Lingwood. . ..0010011000—3—55 | Bandle............. vetoes 1011—4 Ackerman................ O111—4 No. 2. 
Heikes.......-..--++-++++- 1l111—5_ Pratchett........ teeeeeee 11111—5 | Gibbs........ 400111110110111011011 10110010100101001101110111111—35 

AUBURN, N. Y., Nov. 24.—Onondaga’s sportsmen won_ the | Cole....-.....-.+-0+seee 0 1100-3 Rike. ..... .......... ....00111—8 | White..... ..10010111010001111001011010011000001100101010000100—22 
match at 25 birds, 18yds. rise, 3 traps, 12-gauge guns allowed the | Murphy........---------+ 11101—4 Webb.......... .-.... «.- 11110—4 | RRamsdill.....11101101001111111011110111111110110101111110011101—37—94 
handicap, on the grounds of the Auburn Gun Club this afternoon. Cain .....- 2s esse eee eee o1ll1— Second event, 25 birds, same conditions: 

The score was 198 to 187. The visitors were dined at Stokes and| Allmoneysdiv. |) Team No. 1. 
supped at the Avery, returning to Syracuse on the 7:17 train. The 5 live birds each; $2 entrance: 4 Wig 5028 otitis etnaeaae 1111111111011111100011100—19 
Auburn gunners attribute their defeat to the absence of two ot | Bandle........-.- «+++ ++ Mii—5 Spring......-.. -.. --..+ SENET VAGOMMMEOI 5. 50.65 0k ct dedtsceuss 1601111111110111011101101—19 
their regular team. The score follows: Webb........--.eeeeeeeees 1l—5 Ackerman........... .... NRE 8 0 MRE. 250) 15 sauces sosoele2ensaces 1100111001110011011010110—15—53 
Auburn. ec. cas aw ates 11111—4 Murphy. igacageddugeet aes 11010—3 Team No. 2. 
utile, ust t -sduarechingadicene toe 0101011.111111111101111111—21 Cole... -ALII—8 Cain... --- eee eee e eee ee Oe TUE ooo gc a.sc auatcus esses 1101001110111111001011110—17 
Hawdlisimt.a aesccelaveceaienr- tae. TLV 1101101011110 25 Pratchet : -11101—4 Stockert.... ......... .. PO BU CIM 5 402 3- dast4s cinciha 200s ses E on 1011010110111100110011111—16 
RaW ech sxkione doa cat te 1111110111011111114111111 23 Bandle and Heikes div. first; Ackerman and Pratchett div. | White....2oo 000s 6.c 2062 cote cecea eee 1110116611111001110001110—16—49 
WhOmBinnc tk «(c's gays Yaca bvedeas van 0110101101111110101000110—15 second; Murphy and Cain div. third. : ed Third event, 5 pairs doubles, three entries: 
Brigdem....-..-2-02sec+ccseeeeeseeenes INO1L101 WILL LOL —22 . ——, —_ an —— Keenan and Slover of this city, 100 Levengston.... ato i 10 11-9 Ramadill........ 10 00 10 00 10—3 
OE POD oy s osncy v9 sk Vie wa wuedas Jeund amy NAL 1101110011—18 ey pay s Ramsdill.........10 10 11 11—7 
OUR ected eh. cesgiha aves “xecsoeced 0100101101111111011111 100—18 Keenan. VAVTLULDVATT LOLITA LOL OUT TIOLL TTY Shooting was then discontinued in favor of the national bird. 
Sanderson pele aceean eens endu ee kaeee 0000101011001010100111100—11 P ULALAVTDDT ANAT LON LAT LIT — 25 The day was not favorable to high scores, as the light was very 
GUT ce cas cea uateonas eb ens RET eenES 1011010011111011111111111—20 Slover........... VDOT OL OH TTT OL ONL r, owing to the rain. Some idea of the amount of shooting 
W Biueige = cnc concass « ..+4L101110000100111001110101—14—187 11110111111011011111111111110111110111111111111111—90 | Gone by the club can be had from the fact that during the present 
Onondagas. OTTAWA, Nov. 24.—The St. Hubert’s Gun Club have again | season over a ton of shot and severai hundred pounds of powder 
Mc Muang: ! $0000 03002 200. cn thas 1911111111101111110110111—22 started their trap shooting. They complain that this season game | have been used. The next meeting will be on Tuesday, Dec. 4. 
SOI op sivdon dt vik ecedlestic lined 0110110111111111111111111—22 was very scarce and encroachments had been made on their pre- , 
MOSHOR. 2 20Ysclsass és gi ces? Shes «+ -©1111011011101011111101110—19 serves at Buckingham marshes. The club, as a result of the visit DUNELLEN PICTURES.—Some weeks ago in our report of 
W SbemIGO 2. Fie idence ues dawicd 0141101111111111111011011—21 of Mr. Leach, of the Dominion Cartridge Company, have ap- | the Dunellen tournament, we printed a photograph of Charlie 
E Hudadtig DOs. oo. vi9s<.020s.4 Re 1011010111111111111011001—19 pointed E. Lemieux, R. W. Stevens, A. W. Throopand W. McMahon | Smith, J. E. Miller and Tom Keller as they appeared on the 
DUANGBI 2. i502... 325.04 idea tees vee 0011011111101111011111211—20 as their representatives to the Dominion Gun Association. It is | grounds, which has been a source of amusement to their many 
Me FOC OR cs Sato. (0% 3 ‘Leis tahoe 0110110101111110001111111—18 certain that the establishment of such an association would be an | acquaintances. Some of these photos, and another in which 
E Huda; awit. ick ee 1110110111111111111110111—22 immense advantage in the struggle to preserve game, and it isan ' Seymour G. Smith, with his grandfather’s hat, appears, they 
RRR dec wcu torte ts sae » «A 111111111101111111111101—23 established fact that should the game laws not be enforced in the } have had struck off in cabinet size for the benefit of their gener- 
Blakely Ji. Si cy. sctcseas we'd dela Wane 01010101 10000011101101100—12—198 next few years there will be no game left to shoot. To-day the ous Western friends. A copy of each has been sent to us, which 


handicap for 12-gauge guns, shooting at 
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Dec. 6, 1888.) FOREST AND STREAM. 
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BOSTON, Nov. 28.—The usual number of shotgun enthusiasts 
reported for duty at Wainut Hill a and found the weather 
conditions all that could be desired, The event of the meeting 
was the 13th competition in the gold coin match, in which the 
score ran fairly high. The summary follows: 

Gold Coin Match, 10 clays and 10 standards: 


































































































































































PORTLAND, Me. Nov. 29.—The annual Thanksgiving Day 
shoot by the Portland Gun Club this morning was an interesting 
occasion. There was a large attendance, despite the bad weatber 
and the erroneous report that the morning shoot was for mem- 
bers —_ The first event was shooting at 25 targets from three 
screen traps at unknown angles. Following is the score: 
Farrell 12, Thornton 14, E. G. Peterson 10, Eaton 12, William 


PITTSBURGH, Pa., Nov. 29.—On the high bluff pt back of 
Oakland the Squirrel Hill Gun Club to-day held its Thanksgiving 
teurnament. better location for trap shooting could not be 
found in the vicinity of the two cities. The hill is, in fact, a pro- 
mon that occupies the space between the junction of two runs. 
The little club house occupies one side of the hill and faces to the 































































































































































Sar Standards. south. Just in front of it were the traps. The shooting com- 
KGW NBs. wo day <3 cacetue ces sectanee 1111101111—9 =: 11 11111111—10—19 | menced at 11 o’clock. The light was and the contestants shot | Todd 15, Charles Jordan 20. Jordan first, Todd second, Thornton 
SNOW. «sacs nese> Mancccescececenorss 1111011111—9 ~=—-:1111011011— 8—17 | briskly and with hearty good will. number of the friends of | third. The next event wasaclub shoot, at 10 targets, on sides. 
GigE: CON codie sc, ote escadecne ane 1101111111--8  0110110111— 7—16 | the club were present, but not in such numbers as to unpleasantly | Capt. B. J. Willard headed one side and Mr. John Randall the 
Pipe ac cnccc ls lea cxcaat ee 1111011111— 0111110011— 7—16 | crowd the place. The bluerock matches were sharply contested, | other side. Randall’s side winning by one shot. The following is 
CUM aiiscdcccccans Toactesedouys uae 1001111101—7  1101101111— 8—15 | but the real fun of the day was the live bird shoot. 4€0 English | the seore by sides: 
OCFOMEE sacscscewss aecsseeseiogesanites 1011011101—7 + —:1111U11011— 8—15 | sparrows had been provided for the sport. The birds did not trap Capt. Willard’s Side. Mr. Randall's Side. 
CGM cess + os Oas ésidbatans cons euaes 0131101101—7_——s«0010111111— 7-14] well. Cigar boxes were utilized for traps, and for the most part | Capt Willard...0100110011—5 J Randall........ 1111111011—9 
SWIG. oi 5 202. bo. oecin vce pele dels owen s O111111111—9  0010111190— 5—14 | the sparrows were brought down before they were twenty feet | Nearposs........ 1010100111—6 George H Pierce 00110000i1—4 
ArOMOROs 6.4. iid Ses tdsi uss. Sedbud 1011100111—7 1100111101 7-14] away. The bird that as soon as rele made a dart for | W F Todd........ 0001111010—5 Peterson......... 10001001 11—5 
NiGWONReT 055.456 decvids ten miecche 1010111111—8 —_ 1101101001— 6—14 | liberty usually succeeded in getting there, and, dipping and div- | Thornton... .... 0010030060—1 C F Jordan...... 1111101110—8 
NeMMI U8. 0. Uesieess 53nd tie eas 1111001100—6  0001011010— 4—10 | ing, disappeared over the brow of the bluff. The birds were for | Jones............ 0111000011 —5 Stonham......... 1000000610—2 
Buwbtesys see. tans. ented Sd So taki 0000000100—1 _ 0001011111— 6— 7 | the most part too tame for lively sport. They would usually when | Farrell........... 1100111011—7 JN Martin...... 1010001010—4 
First, 6 Keystones—Choate 6. Second, 5 clays—Nichols 5. Third, | released hop about for a moment before they took wing and were | Frank Merrill. ..0110010111—6—35 Merrill.......... 1000010110—4—-36 


The next event was a shooting at 5 targets, with the following 
result: Capt. B. J. Willard 1, J. N. Martin 4, Merrill 2, Farrell 3, 
J Randall 4, George Pierce 2, Jones 2, Nearposs 4, Todd 2, Thorn- 
ton 2, F. Merrill 2, Smith 2, C. F. Jordan 3. J. N. Martin first, 
Farrell second, Pierce third. The next event was shooting at 
6 pair of doubles, traps being sprung together, and two targets 
being in the air at the same time. The following is the score: 
etrin «<<: ... 09 00 19 00 01 10-3 Martin........ 10 00 10 U1 10 11-6 
BJ Willard. .00 10 00 10 10 10—4  Pierce........ 11 11 10 01 OL 11—9 
Randall. ....10 01 00 01 10 00—4 Farrell....... 60 10 00 10 01 11—5 
Nearposs.....10 00 01 00 01 10-4 Jordan........00 11 01 11 11 11-9 

Jordan and Pierce first, Martin second, Farrell third. 


PITTSBURGH, Pa., Nov. 29.—The Glenwood Gun Club held its 
first shoot at the grounds at Hazelwood to-day, and a good-sized 
crowd was on hand for the sport, which consisted of bluerucks 
and live-bird shooting. The first contest was at ten bluerocks, 
the entries beivg confined to the younger members of the club, 
and resulted as follows: Cal Munson 2, John Low 6, O’Donnell 
10, T. McClure 3, R. Hiney 5, Jack Munson 5. O’Donnell’s work 
was remarkably fine, and his clean sccre easily won him the 
prize—-a handsome hunting knife. The second match was partici- 
pated in by the more experienced members, and was at ten blue- 
rocks, the score being as follows: 

John Downs ........1110110100—6 James Evans.. .....1010001011—5 
George Benette...... 101110100iI—6_ Q A McClure.... ...111111l1¢@1—9 

The prizes were hunting knives and cases. McClure took the 
first and Downs defeated Benette in the shoot-otf for second. 
breaking 7 birds to the latter’s six. The first live-bird shoot was 
a sweepstakes at 5 pigeons: Benette 2, Major 3. McClure 4, Low- 


brought down before they were high enough to put into effect 
their dipping mode of flight. The matches were all sweepstakes. 

Another observer who was present comments on the shoot and 
birds, saying: ‘““The day was not favorable by any means for live- 
bird shooting, the light being very poor and the birds good hard 
flyers. The men using hard choked trap guns suffered in these 
matches, but in spite of the bad light and other drawbacks, the 
scores were quite creditable, for the birds—English sparrows—are 
a new target to Pittsburghers. The opening shoot at them has 
already made them quite a favorite.” 

In the opening match at 9 bluorocks, $2 entrance. there were 12 
entries. cCrickart and Davidson broke 8 birds each and divided 
first money; Snyder and Givens broke 7 each and divided second 
money, and Clark won third with 6 birds. 

The second match was at 6 bluerocks, entrance $1.50, 12 entries. 
Snyder, McCrickart and Penn divided first money, each breaking 
6 birds; Davidson, McKnight, Givens and Reagan tied for second 
with 5 birds, Davidson winning the shoot off; Clark took third 
money, breaking 4 birds. 

The third contest was at 12 bluerocks, $2.50 entrance, 10 entries. 
Corry captured first money with a clean sweep of 12; Snyder and 
Davidson divided second money, each breaking 11 birds; Clark 
tied with Givens on 9 for third, but beat him in the shoot off. 

In the fourth match, at 6 bluerocks, $1.50 entrance, there were 
12 entries. Snyder and Corry divided first money, each breaking 
6 straight; McKnight, Givens and Penn divided second money 
with 5 each; McCrickart took third with 4. 

The first sparrow shoot was at 10 birds and there were 17 entries. 
The score was as follows: 

MIGEMISME......... <4 1011101110—7 Richardson.......... 0000911010 —3 


6 standards—Swift 6. Fourth, 5 clays—Crown and Swift 5. Fifth, 
5 clays—Perham and Stanton 5. Sixth, 6 Macombers—Perham 6, 
Seventh, 6 standards—Chase and Knowles 6, Eighth, 5 clays— 
Chase, Choate and Swift 5. Ninth, 6 standards— Perham, Stanton 
and Archibald 6. Tenth, 5 clays—Choate and Snow 5. Eleventh, 
10 clays—Knowles, Perham, Stanton and Swift 9. Twelfth, 10 
standards—Knowles 10. Thirteenth, 3 pair clays—Choate 6. 
Fourteenth, 3 pairs Keystone targets—Perham 5. Fifteenth, 5 
clays—Crown and Perham 5. Sixteenth, 6 standards—Archibald, 
Curtis and Knowles 5. Seventeenth, 6 standards—Knowles, Snow 
and Swift 5. Eighteenth, 6 clays—Snow 6. Nineteenth, 6 clays— 
Archibald, Crown, Perham and Swift 5. Twentieth, 6 standards 
-Crown 6. Twenty-first, miss and_out—Knowles and Stanton. 

The next shotgun competition at Walnut Hill will be held on 
Wednesday, Dec. 12, when, in addition to the gold coin match 
and minor events, will be contested the seventh competition for 
the Climax diamond badge. 


MONTREAL, Nov. 24.—Though a little cold the weather was 
beautifnl for any outdoor sport, but just now sport is at a stand- 
still here. The principal event on the cards was the second open 
competition for the Greener gun shoot, which brougbt out most 
of the crack shots. The competition, however, was again won by 
C, Aubin with a score of 16 out of a possible 20, which made a tie 
with Mr. Cameron, who was beaten handily in the shoot-off. On 
the whole the shooting was aa ood, but certainly not up to 
the average of other open shoots held here of late. The following 
were the totals of the scores made by the competitors; 20 Peoria 
blackbirds from 5 traps, 18yds. rise, National rules: 

santa . .11000110010010011100— 9 






SB Sage Pete . > 4 ‘ 
* "11101001110001101111—13 | Smyder.. . .......... 1110010000—4 Turner........... .. 1011111100—7 | rey 2, Evans 5, Downs 3, Critchlow 3, Burt 4. Evans took first 
: een 11100100011110101011—12 | McCrickart..... ... 01010101015 _Singer................ 1010011010—5 | money, McClure and Burt divided second, and Major, Downs aod 
R James 01110011100111110010—12 | Given................ 0100011100—4 Kennedy............ 0101101101—6 | Critchlow divided third. In the second live-bird match, which 
C Aubin “11111111001011111101—16 —— ti vclite ckop eva iano om lapatessncdides wes aoe. — once at 5 pigeons, es oe a each killed 4 
; arts 1110100000010101100— 9 . ee BUCGEP. 600 ciciteveoes 0000001—4 | an ivide rst money. Evans and Major killed 3 apiece 
EC Alberts 111 Davidson......... .. 8 Shaner............. 1100110000—4 | divided second money. Burt, Critchlow and Lowry killed 3 each 


111100111111110101—16 0000101001—3 
1000 Clark................ 0111001011—6__Reagan.............. 1011101111—8 | and divided third,money. A turkey shoot followed at which 


I Ps 10001001000000010011— 6 ; 
7} jonae eee ee =“ QO0101 10000 111111101—11 | Schmertz... ........ 1000000001—2 Evans won three, Boli_ two, and McClure and Fish each one. 
‘ Meteresherror sere ss ag were cr a. (00011111010011111101—13 | Penn beat n in the shoot-off for first money, Turner won | Evans’s score was a good one, 26 out of a possible 30. 


WE Pa oan bsc od gewenn” teh sas tines vac ck 54 
Ties: W. Ferguson 2, C. Aubin 4, W. Lumsden 0, M. Brault 3. 


©. Aubin first, Brault second. Parker and James tied for third 
place. Winner of first match, C. Anbin; winner of second match, 


socom’ Clark third, and McCrickart fourth, after shooting off 
eir ties. 

The second sparrow match was at 10 birds, and there were 15 
entries. The score was: 


HUTCHINSON GUN CLUB.—Hutchinson, Kas., Nov. 25. -Ap- 
pended find score of our last shoot: Match No. 1, 6 singles, 2 pairs 
bluerocks: 





; 2 ea ? vachi . 2 ‘les = 
OS Mae See  eeent toe ay Tee Oat eos Teen MeKnight........... 10o1110010—§ Hanna............... ooomiow. —0 | Allen... -...... 11010 OL-4_ Young........ ..0UIN 10 11-8 
we Ral ow ‘. shooting was done, | Shyder............... w. — ON avo. 050 ded 0111101110—7 | Taylor........-. 0 11— ursiem........ 010110 i 10-6 
lenaaeee pnw raprernhagth gy _—: aaa by Jones, McCrickart.......... 0001010001—3 _Richardson.......... 00010:!0010—3 Match No. 2, same conditions: 
with LL. These scores include the ties. Lumsden, Jones and SIGs cctinewcterd 1011001011—6 MNGORS. 000) Si cca oes 1101001000—4 | Young..........- 110111 ll li—9 WU 2 ccaes: 101101 10 10—6 
James tieing for first place with 5 straight, and on the shoot-off | Penn..... see teee ened 0100111000—4_ Hili.................. 10001lw. —4 | Burslem.........111110 10 10—7 Bartlett ...... oon1l! «= 10 O1—S 
‘James was bound to get first and did, Ferguson and Parker — es eocseewds ae <i ae occ e tees eee ceed OO11l0lw. —3 | Taylor... ..... 111001, 10 11-7 
taking respectively second and third places. A sweep of 5 birds 0 010000001—3 S Shaner............. 010001w. —2 Club Match, 15 singles and 5 pairs: 
was shot, resulting as follows: Caughey............ -0100000011—3 WR Sas v-S4enen cnnaserasaat O1N111101110111 = 10 11 1 10 41-29 
Parisian ......... joan 11101—4 Williams................. 1101-4] _,.Krueger won first money, Givens second, Penn and Turner di- | Young. ...... --.--.-++++0e+eeeee 111011141111111 =—10 10 19 10 11-20 
Casto. * Lee WnIGLG MabierSS. :)..-. .osicce ‘OO11I—3 | Yided t on and Reagan took fourth. Capt. Elmer Shaner, of the | Taylor.........-..--.-.- + ssseeees 101111101101111 10 10 10 10 10—17 
Papen 300.05; sole 10110—3 Lumsden............ ...J111—5 | Herron Hill Gun Club, was referee in the first, and Capt. Mc- | Allen.........-.-----0s0e-ee0eeee es 010101060011100 10 O1 10 10 11—12 
Se ar ea (OEE Tene ss sss see cabin ices 11111—5 | Knight, of the Squirrel Hill Club, in the second sparrow shoot. | Bartlett.................--..00+0+- 000101000100010 = 10 60 11 10 0#0— § 
SMM ssc 12 veces HU—B* Janes)... i. - 0263-00 cis 8d 11111—5 | The rise was l8yds. for 10-gauge and I6yds, for 12-gauge guns. Wiener...........++--. --s+s+1+ AOD Withdrawn 
Ferguson...... 5 ae ; v BE Asc. code zevdate 110— , Pee av dapassarees 28 fithdrawn. 
poser ald BALE Seed wes Bo. Baie ets as WALNUT HILL, Nov. 28.—Owing to the fact that to-morrow |__Match No. 4, 6 singles, 2 pairs: 
“The club gun is to be competed for on Saturday, Dec. 1. Messrs. wee te Westie dee ee = re held by —— all Fetes cece cee eees Hs . ae aot pose dees fer » 11—8 
ac *kh ye eac i o ; ic i ne Bc . e a mber of shotgun enthusi- ursiem ....... =! eds cciecs. xd 001101 «11 11—8 
Mack and Lockhart have each won it once, but the handicapping asts reported for duty at the range to-day. Those who could af- | Allen ..........- 000011 ll 11-6 SHADY. 


has been well done and it is any one’s gun yet. The schedule for 
the open gun for the month of December is as follows, Dec. 8 and 
22 and for the club guns, Dec. 1,15 and 29. None of these matches 
are subject to postponement on account of weather, but will be 
shot rain, snow or saine, at 2 P. M. on the scheduled dates. 


ford to give two days for recreation, and did come, were amply 
compensated, as the day has been extremely fine, and one greatly 
to be enjoyed by all lovers of outdoor sports. The principal event 
of the meeting was the thirteenth competition in the Gold Coin 
match, in which the scores were fairly good. The summary fol- 
lows: Gold Coin match, 10 clay pigeons from 5 traps, and 10 Stan- 
dard targets from 3 traps: 


CLEVELAND, O., Nov. 30.—The Cleveland Gun Club held its 
regular badge shoot yesterday on the club grounds near Blue 
Rock Springs. The attendance was unusually large and the sport 
excellent. The conditions were 15 single standards at I8yds. rise, 
from 5 traps, and 5 pairsat I6yds. Eleven members took part, 


TORONTO, Nov. 24.—At'McDowall & Co.’s shooting grounds and the contest for both badges was sharp. The highest score 








this afternoon a series of sweepstakes were shot at Peoria black- Clay. . 7 - ! i 
ae ; cd pe . ys. Standards. was made by Upsen, and four members followed him, scoring 20 
hirds. se Rar So on Seen eee ba Noo nme yen seesadacsere see: 1111101011—9 1111111111—10—19 | broken targets. The results of the shoot are as follows: 
serene, une the scoven, Wiest weep, 10 beeda: ion Mat eon te 1111011111- 9 1111011011— 8—17 | F H Wall.............. .ecescoeeee 110011111110111 11:10 11 10 10-18 
T Wooten ..- 11101010106 _D Clarke. 10110001004 | Stanton........--..-eeeeeee cere eeee 1101111111—9 0110110111— 7—16 | LO Jones ...... .........eeee eee 111011010111111 10 11 10 10 10—18 
M Besley.....cec 10001101015 J Tracey............ eT tT Pant -<-00-. -22- coeancacs-sect 110-9 ——O111110011— 7—16 | JE Jones........000. 0 1101101001111 11 10 21 11 11-20 
E Ramsey... 171001010091—4 er a se consi her nad ay ceatos Jager 1001111101—7 1101101111— 8—15 | C Greem..............-.0.208 «+. .011111111111001_~—s 11:10 11 11 01—20 
ee a ie whale CUMIN coc oeccoctsnse ccencedccan: 1011011101—7 1111011011— 8—15 | C F Wheal.............-.002-e00e- 111101111111110 = 12.:11.:110 10 01—20 
Ellis. meee’: a Se ee o1t01—g | Choate..-------.-2-2ee rece cere ree 0111101101—7 0910111111— 7-14 | DA Upson............. -...e eee 111101011110111 = 10 11 11 10 11—-21 
Waste ee Ee Tints Cuma ok Seas W013 | SWift...- ....---eeeee cece eee eeee es O111111—9 0010111100— 5—14 | C A Calhoun. ceeeereceees + LITMIOLIONIONL =—-00: 68 11: 00 01-17 
2 i AOR See 0101-3 Patterson 222.222 7//2// {190012 | Avehibald.........-..--.-eee eee 1011100111—7 1100111101— 7—14 | ISherman................ ---+-.- 10101011110;010 = 11:11:10 11 11—16 
OO aes aes = Piet se i wcenee Steg Reece cent ee 1010111111—8 1101101001— 6—14 | M Silsby... Be etacwnie es 111110111101101 11:10 11 11 10-20 
Thisd sweep, > DIK: nes Clathe seanene | WOME 2-s---secccceeeee coeeeees 1111001100—6 0001011010— 4—10 | Marback.... 0.20.00... 0. cece 1OMN111101011 «10 11:11:10 Ww-19 
Basrenee. mergulites sitet ace Meee eee OODDL A] | BBEC--------2--.c00e-ees sooo. _.. .. .0000000100—1 0001011111— 6— 7 | W Tamblyn... veveeesees+011111101010111 _10 11 O1 11 11—19 
SIC ==> 3r0° 0252+ 00+ See Saree eg" Xai 22°25" eens : The next shotgun competition at Walnut Hill will be held on} The first badge was won by D. A. Upson, who broke 21 targets. 
TrAC@Y....--+-+-er 00+ eed 2 Wednesday, Dec. 12, when in addition to the gold coin match and | J. E. Jones and M. Silsby tied on twenties for the second medal, 


and in the shoot-off Silsby, breaking five straight to Jones’s two. 
The other contestants who secured twenty were not eligible to 
compete for the second badge.—HAMMER GUN. 


minor events, will be contested the seventh competition for the 
Chmax diamond badge. 


BANDLE AND HEIKES.—Dayton, O., Nov. 30.—Editor Forest 


The members of the Owl Gun Club also held a handicap shoot 
at sparrows, each member shooting at 12 birds, which resulted as 
follows: 








W MecDowal (18yds.).........-+- 7 , habe Om). eabiea, Seidl amnesia and Stream: The 100 live-bird match, Hurling! me ; 
2 Van MR as grant secwtenqiee 7 umpbhreys (21)... 4 am: - on, nam rules, excep LONG BRANCH, N. J.. Noy. 29.—Elkwood Park, Monmoutl 
R MGR ais FF GS). <..020 cases sees 6 F Peterson (18)...... as to weight and gauge of guns, between Al Bandle and Rolla O. | park’s rival, was “opened” this afternoon. A fine attendance 

Heikes for a purse of $500 and divided gate was shot here yester- | wason hand. The shooting match was the feature of the day, as 


Te re Ss scree nest: | = dasiesee 6 C Harrison (18)........ 
H Clay (18).... . a asol 
Ties shot off at 6 birds: W. McDowall 4, J. Townson 3, R. Mc- 


Kay, Jr., 4, A. Elliott 1. 
GUELPH, Ontario, Nov. 29.—The annual pigeon match between 


day and finished this morning in the presence of an audience of 
2,500. Weather was raw and cloudy, and betting was decidedly 
in favor of Heikes and that the winner would not kiil over 90 
birds. Geo. Wells, of Covington, Ky., was referee and your cor- 
respondent was score keeper. 


young Philip Daly, Jr., very skillfully “bested” Miss Annie Oak- 
on At 1:15 Miss Oakley was first to.the plate. She was to shoot 
at 50 birds and Daly at 55. The birds were bluerocks and proved 
to be strong flyers. Miss Oakley missed 8 birds; Daly missed 7 
birds, and so won by a single bird. This is the score: 





sportsmen ‘of the City and County came off this afternoon | Bandle..........-.... -se-eeereecseeeeees 11111111111011111011 —18 Miss Oakley... .11111111011111110111111110110111111001111111111100—42 
at Sleeman’s brewery, 10 men a side, 10 birds each. The day a Welle an saa, 11011111011011011111110111011111011111111111111111—43 


The prize wasa heavy gold badge. The judges were J. Van 
Dyke, of New York, and Wm. D. Campbell, of Long Branch. At 
the conclusion of the match Mr. Philip Daly, Sr., shot at 8 pigeons 
and downed 7 of them. A match for $250 a side at 75 birds, 25yds. 
rise and 25yds. boundary, on Christmas Day, at Elkwood Park, 
will be shot between Miss Annie Oakley and Philip Daly, Jr. 


was not very good for the purpose and a shower of snow inter- 
fered considerably. so that the scores were not up to the mark. 
The City won by 5 birds, but the County men console themselves 
by the fact that this is only the second match they have lost with 
the town in twenty years. It was for a supper. The captains 
were George Sleeman for the County and Mr. W. D. Shattuck for 


11110111111111111111—19 
= 14111111110111111101—18—9] 
Bandle’s greatest run was 24,and his chief trouble was with 
right outgoing birds, though he also lost in blue tailers. Whet- 
stone saved two wounded birds by good retrieving. 
ERAS packs shadueun thas al addnuadie 11111111111111111111—20 




















MeMurchy and Mosher of the Coa took advantage of the pa scores made in a 15-bird sweep were: A. Throop ll, after being properly framed will be hung in a prominant place 
6yds. “t Geo. White 10, and P. Trudeau 9, for the edification of our visitors. 
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LAKEWOOD, O., Nov. 29.—The members of the Locksley Gun 
Club held a special shoot to-day. The day was very disagreeable, 
being rainy the greater part of the day, and the club — was 
muddy, but despite the disagreeability of the weather a large 
crowd of spectators were present. Match and sweepstake shoot- 
ing was going on the greater part of the forenoon. In the after- 
noon the shoot was for the club badge, in which three members 
scored the same number. The ties were shot off for the badge, 
resulting in favor of J. H. Byer, who will wear the same uutil 
beaten by some other member of the club. The conditions were 
20 standard targets at l6vds, rise. The scores follow: 

C Maile. ..01111110111011110010—14_ Beckley.. .10010001011101101111—12 
A Jinks. ..11111000011101110111—14_ Andrews. .10110110111111101111—15 
J H Byer.11111110001111111111-17 Hotchkiss 10101101110101010001—11 
E Pease. ..11110901111111111111—17  *Johnson..10111010001111100110—12 
Tegardine 10011111011111111111—17  C Harris. .01110101110110101111—14 
E Honley .00101101010011111111—13 

*Visitor. A. Jenks, referee. 


WALLINGFORD, Pa, Nov. 29.—The hills of Wallingford re- 
sounded with the sharp crack of the shotgun to-day. Fifty of 
the crack amateur shots of Pennsylvania and New Jersey ac- 
cepted the invitation of the Wallingford Gun Club to spend 
Thanksgiving Day on their grounds, twelve miles out on the 
Central Division of the Philadelphia, Wilmington & Baltimore 
Railroad. Shooting began at 9 o’clock and lasted until dark. 
Twenty-nine marksmen entered for the main shoot, the prize for 
which was a solid silver salad bowl. There was great rivalry 
between the members of the. four clubs represented, the Cinna- 
minson and Riverten Gun Clubs, of New Jersey; the Maple Run, 
of Media, and thc Wallingford. The Cinnaminson Club had the 
largest representation, thirteen of its members participating in 
the shoot, and one of them, W. M. Thomas, carried off the prize. 
The shooting was at bluerocks, clay-pigeons, and the marksmen 
were handicapped according to the bore of their guns. Tom 
Allen. a crack shot of Media, was a strong favorite at the start, 
but his score was beaten by fourteen of the contestants. Allen 
was anxious to shoot at 50 live birds with any of the marksmen 
present, but not one of them would accept his challenge. The 
full score of the match was as follows: 


ee I: 5 555:0605:.0 ese snenee  BEREAEDE Deepens ace secenceeoote 16 
eS a | Se st | ee eee 16 
R W DowningJr.... i oisig ee FG HEE NN iopvaig jn arora oma eae 16 
W ODOWEINGE. 2. occ cccevcesee Be ee NE oie cicnsecawncveane 16 
Bie NE a ccwenenekbacwen 17 J Hollingsworth................ 16 
Be A EIR, 0.00 000- vase nkoene i III ae cn ves nawnncoswmne 16 
Se REED 6:19 oss oss 0 034 neo 17 istiacntsecnace 448 
Ma cunnsencace ue esa Ge) 2 ae ..16 
eb ES SS eer es 17 LK Lodge 16 








Joel Hollings worth. . ..17 JM Roger: ..1 
W D Thomas...... -17 A Mattis...... Be 
John Sanderson. . S Gennes BOaD. 2.6.06 ccciccccces 15 
Henry Gemrig..... ..17 WR Ellison.. ee 
ae eRe LP MERON i a's 0:ccsoy os vennacetecen 14 
PDE, «.cc.n +. conv endesss one 1€ 


> 
At the conclusion of the match a number of sweepstakes were 
shot off, and W. ©. Downing gave an exhibition of fancy shooting. 
He broke six out of seven glass balls, standing with his back to 
them and wheeling when they were thrown, and hit a coin thrown 
in the air three times in succession. 


CHESTER, Pa., Nov. 29.—The McClure Gun Club had a shoot 
to-day at live and clay birds. Live birds, 2lyds. rise, 80yds. boun- 
dary, use of both barrels: 

William Paul.110110111110111—12 S Hollywood. .101100101111101—10 
Wm H Hall...100011111111111—12 J Paul 101101111111000—10 
Jos Wooc 11111000010)111— 9 


F W Harrison 111110011101111—12 
D B McClure. .111010110101111—11 Jas Hollywood101001011010111— 9 
F W Harrison...... 1611111001— 7 


Clay-birds, for the gold badge: 
John Paul...... ... 1111111111—10 
William Panl......1111111101— 9 James Hollywood..1191010101— 6 
Joseph Wood....... 0111101111— 8 Sam Hollywood....1001101011— 6 
D McClure..........11110111109— 8 WH Hall.......... 0001100100— 3 

BALTIMORE, Nov. 21.—A number of the shotgun marksmen 
were present to-day at the Arlington Driving Park to see the 
match between William H. Graham, of England, and Mr. Fred- 
erick Kell, of Baltimore. The match was for $50 a side, Hurling- 
ham rules, the birds to be released from any of five ground traps. 
Both barrels of the guns were used. Kell stood 30yds. from the 
traps, and Graham, who shot with one hand, stood 28yds.; the 
former to use a 10 and the latter a 12-gauge. Twenty-five birds 
were released for each shooter, and as each killed 20 of them, and 
darkness prevented a renewal of the match, the contest was de- 
clared adraw. Kell killed his fifteen birds and lost his sixteenth, 
nineteenth, twenty-second and twenty-fourth bird. He used his 
second barrel thirteen times. Graham missed his first, fourth, 
eighteenth and twenty-second birds, and used the second barrel 
seven times. When he went to the score to shoot his twenty- 
second bird he forgot to load his gun and the bird was scored 
lost. Kell used a heavy 10 gun that would make a less powerful 
man weary to handle, even with less loads than he had in his shells. 
Graham used a hight twelve gun. Before he ordered the bird re- 
leased he would throw the gun to his shoulder and point it, using 
both hands; then he would recover his gun and order the trapper 
to pull Then, dropping his left hand to his side he would raise 
his gun, and, taking a quick aim, shoot. His score shows the 
result. Mr. Kell liad the worst luck in birds, though but few of 
them were what are known as “drivers.” The fourteenth bird at 
which Graham shot was mortally wounded and flew into the cor- 
nice of the judges’ stand and fell back dead. One of Kell’s birds 
fell but a few yards outside the 80yds. boundary. Both scored as 
lost. Mr. Graham’s wife and children were interesting lookers-on 
at the shooting. After the match another Baltimore shooter 
challenged the English champion to shoot him a match, same 
conditions, same grounds, Nov. 29. On the same date Kell will 
shoot the champion to secure a settlement of their undecided 
match. Mr. John Williar refereed the shooting. The scorer was 
Mr. T. W. Knox. 


WELLINGTON. Mass., Dec. 1.—The first shoot at Wellington 
in the December matches was largely attended at the range to- 
day. In the shoot for turkeys, Frank, Scott, Snow and Bert 
captured some fine birds. In the merchandise matches the eight 
srizes were won as follows: First, Frank and Bond. 18; second, 
Geimes and Swift, 17; third, Chase and Schaefer, 16; fourth, Bert, 
Choate, Scott, Suow, Field and Nichols, 15; fifth, Moore and Her- 
rick, 14; sixth, Melcher, Shumway and Stone, 13; seventh, Stanton, 
12; eighth, Webster, Savage and West, ll. In the badge match 
Scott won with 19. First prize winners in the other events were 
as follows: Six bluerocks, Snow and Shumway; 6 pigeons, Scott; 
6 bluerocks, Bert; 6 bluerocks, Schafer; 6 pigeons, Swift: 10 
pigeons, Frank, Herrick and Swift; 10 bluerocks, Stanton; 3 pairs 
bluerocks, Bert; 7 bluerocks, Frank; 3 pairs bluerocks, Choate; 
10 bluerocks. Scott; 10 pigeons, Scott; 6 bluerocks, Shumway, 
Bert, Scott, Mfoore and Chase; 6 biuerocks, straightaway, Stanton, 
Melcher and Snow. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I., Nov. 29.—The sixth annual Thanksgiving 
shoot of the Narragansett Gun Club was held on their grounds at 
the old Washington Trotting Park on Broad street to-day and 
was favored with a good attendance, including many out of town 
marksmen. The shooting, which began at 10 A. M, continued 
until nearly 5o’clock in the evening, consisted of 21 events as 
follows. the leaders being: 1,7 bluerocks, E. S. Luther; 2,7 blue- 
rocks, E. C. Griffith; 3,3 pairs bluerocks, Sowden; 4, 7 bluerocks, 
L. H. Houghton; 5, 7 clay-pigeons, Luther and Griffith; 6,4 pairs 
birds, L. H. Houghton; 7,7 clay-pigeons, E. C. Griffiths; 8, 7 blue- 
rocks, C. M. Sheldon and E. S. Luther; 9, 7 bluerocks, £. ©. Grif- 
fith; 10,7 clay-pigeons, E. C. Griffith; 11, 7 bluerocks, E.W, Tinker; 
12, 7 clay-pigeons, E. S. Luther; 13,7 bluerocks, L. H. Houghton; 
14,4 pairs double birds, E. 8. Luther; 15, 7 bluerocks, Potter and 
Luther; 16, 7 clay-pigeons, Houghton and Griffith; 17, 10 bluerocks, 
straightaway, Houghton; 18, 5 bluerocks, A. Wilkinson; 19, 5 blue- 
rocks, E. C. Griffiths. There will be a meeting of the club Thurs- 
day afternoon, Dec. 6, when the shooting will be open to the 
public. 

READING, Mass., 





Nov. 29.—The Reading Gun Club held a 
well attended shoot on their grounds at Reading to-day when 
the following events were contested: Five clays, E. Eames first, 
Killam second; 5 Peorias, Collins first, E. Eames and Loring sec- 
ond, Willis and Davis third; 3 pair clays, K. Eames first, Killam 
and Channell second; Peorias, miss and out, E. Eames and J. 
Weston; 5 bluerocks, G. Kames first, Brooks and Tuttle second, 
Willis and Channeli third; 5 clays, G. Eames and Brooks first, 
Coilins and Tuttle second; 5 clays, Bancroft first, Killam and Da- 
vies second; 5 clays, Killam first, Tuttle second; 25 Peorias, for $10 

old piece, donated by Mr. H. FE. Cox for best. score, won by C. A. 
fori ng on score of 19 birds; 10 Peorias, Consolation match, keg of 
Dead Shot powder, donated by Mr. E. B. Drake, won by P. 8. Kil- 
lam, 12 out of 15 birds; 15 clays, All-Comers’ match, first prize, 
$3, won by W. H. Willis, 13 out of 15, seccnd prize, $2, won by P. 
S. Killam, 12 out of 15. 


MOORE’S, Pa., Nov. 29.—The following scores were made at 12 
birds at a shoot here to-day: E. Bramble 11, J. L. Price 10, S. 
Wood 19, D. G. Yates 10, 8. Harper 9, J. Gardner ¥, E. Ward 7, Dr. 
R. H. Nones 7, W. Teague 6, B. Rearden 6, H. B. Nones 5, H. 
Crowder 5. 








FOREST AND STREAM 


WILMINGTON, Del., Nov. 29.—The Wawaset Gun Club held an 
all-day shooting contest at their grounds. The contest in the 
morning was at clay-pigeons, each man shooting at 5 birds. Ap- 
pended are the scores: t round—R. Miller 5,C.M. Buckmaster 
4, P. Ambold 3, H. Buckmaster 4. Second round—R. Miller 5, P. 
Ambold 3, L. Fox 4, W. H. Hartlove 5, J. Ewing 4, C. Buckmaster 4 
J. Callahan 4, A. H. Stout 3. Third round—P. Ambold 6, C. Buck- 
master 4, L. Fox 4, J. Ewing 4. R. Miller 5,G. Shank 3, G. Miller 3. 
Fourth round—P. Ambold 4, R. Miller 5, G. Shank 4, T. Weldin 4, 
G. Miller 4, C. Buckmaster 3, M. B. Hill 4, H. Buckmaster 5. Fifth 
round—L. Fox 4, J. Ewing 4, C. M. Buckmaster 3, W. H. Hartlove 
8, R. Miller 5, A. H. Stout 3, H. Buckmaster 5, P. Ambold 4, J. Cal- 
lahan 8, J. D. Underwood 3. 

In the afternoon it was shooting at bluerock targets, each man 
shooting at six targets. First round—C. Buckmaster 5, G. Miller 
6, R. Miller 6, T. Weldin 4, C. Melchior 5, G. Shank 4, H. Buck- 
master 4, J. Ewing 6. Second round—R. Miller 6, P. Ambold 6, 
H. Buckmaster 5, L. Fox 6, W. H. Hartlove 4,C. Buckmaster 6, 
J. Callahan 5, J. Ewing 5, W. B. Hill 4, J. Underwood 5, A. H. 
Stout 4, C. Pyle 6. Third round—J. Ewing 5, C. Buckmaster 6, R. 
Miller 5, T. Weldin 4, H. Buckmaster 5. Fourth round—P. - 
bold 4, C. Buckmaster 6, R. Miller 4, E. Melchior 5, G. Miller 5, H. 
Buckmaster 5, T, Weldin 4, J. Cloud 8, G. Shank 5. 


NEWARK, 'N. J., Nov. 29.—The East Side Gun Club held an 
all-day shoot on its new grounds aficfning Fischer’s woods to- 
day. Excellent shooting was done at live birds and flying targets. 
The first shoot of the day was at flyin ts for members only. 
Each person shot at 15 targets with the following result: Henry 
Langstaff 15, H. Koegel and F, Perment 13, F. Hilfers 12, J. Schil- 
ling, H. Reinhardt and C. Weeks 11, C. Walter and P. Ulrick 10, 
C. Laubensteip 9.P. Schork and H. Heinrich 8, C. Fahrer 6. The 
second was a club shoot at 5 birds each. Heinrich, Schorck, Has- 
singer and Reinhardt killed 5 straight, Walter, Langstaft and 
Laubenstein 4 each, Hilfers, Koegel, chilling and Richard 3 each, 
C. Fahrer 2. Next came a match between Heinrich and Hilfers 
at 5 birds each, The former scored 5 and the latter 4. Koegel 
and Hilfers next shot a match at 5 birds each, Koegel killing 4 
and Hilfers 3. Heinrich and Koegel then shot a match at 3 birds 
each, Heinrich killing 3 and Koegel 2. A number of sweepstakes 
were shot at both live birds and flying targets. Out of 11 live 
Hilfers killed 10 and Koegel and Goehring 9 each, H. Heinrich 6 
out of 6. At flying targets, 5 bluerocks, each, P. Schork scored 5, 
Koegel and Schilling 4 each, Weeks 3, Perment and Hilfers?2. A 
match shot af 10 flying targets each between Perment and Weeks 
resulted in both men scoring 6. In the shoot-off Perment scored 
5 straight and Weeks 4. The club has forty regular members 
and 10 honorary. The officers are: Chas. Walter, President; 
Chas. Laubenstein, Vice-President; Henry Reinhardt, Secretary; 
Philip Schork Treasurer. ; 

PHILADEPHIA,Nov. 29'°—The North End Gun Club had an en- 
joyable time at their club ——— to-day. Sweepstakes and 
shooting for turkeys and chickens were the order of the day. 

First Sweepstake, $1 entrance, 11 entries; class shooting, at 6 
bluerocks; 50, 20 and 30 per cent: Wm. H. Pack 4, Jas. Wolsten- 
croft 5, John Crouther 6, Wm. M. Pack 6, Sam’] Richards 4, Wm. 
H. Wolstencroft 6, Geo. Elmer 4, Henry Jacobs 2, G. L. Garsed 3, 
Howard Ridge 6, R. C. Monnico 6, Croutber, W. M. Pack, W. 
Wolstencroftjand Ridge divided first ee om J. Wolstencroft sec- 
ond, W. C. Pack and Monnico divided third. Refeeee, Isaac Wol- 
stencroft; judges, Harry Carter, Joseph Dauser. 

Second shoot, for turkeys and chickens, at 12 bluerocks and 13 
clay-pigeons, 14 entries: Wm. H. Pack 15, Jas. Wolstencroft 22, 
John Crouther 22, Wm. M. Pack 24, Samuel Richards 15, Wm. H. 
Wolstencroft 23, Geo. E. Pack 17, Harry Carter 10, G. L. Garsed 
12 R. C. Monnico 2, H. Ridge 17, D. H. Argousy 13, A. L. Lumb 
19, Henry Jacobs 15, Ties were shot off, resulting as follows: W. 
M. Pack first, W. H. Wolstencroft second, J. Wolstencroft third, 
R. C. Monnico fourth, A. L. Lumb fifth. Judges—John Levis, 
Jos. Dauser. Referee, Thos. Roork. 


LONG BRANCH, N. J., Nov. 29.—The third meeting of the 
Long Branch City Gun Club took place this moreing. Eleven 
members participated. Despite his handicap of 6yds., Maps won 
after a close struggle. Fifteen rounds were shot at the usual dis- 
tance, at both bluerocks and clay-pigeons. Maps having won two 
matches out of three, seems destined to capture the medal, the 
winner of the first three matches being entitled toit. The score 
stood: Maps 12, W. Seaman 11, A. Seaman 9, Cubberley 8, Wilson 
8, Van Dyke 7, Tabor 5, Northam 5, Chasey 5, Bennett 2, Green 0. 


WELLINGTON, Mass., Nov. 29.—The hills around Medford and 
Malden vibrated with echoes of the shotguns as they blazed forth 
incessantly from 9 A. M. tol P. M. to-day. The attendance was 
exceedingly large, and the contest for turkeys close. The follow- 
ing succeeded in capturing turkeys: Snow (2), Somes, Chase, 
Steele, Cheat, Tribble, Dickey, Shumway, Bert, Bond, Green, 
Loweand Moore. The winners in the other events were: Six blue- 
rocks, Dickey; six pigeons, Choate and Schaefer; six pigeons, 
Snow and Dickey; six bluerocks, Shumway; six pigeons, Choate 
and Schaefer; six bluerocks, Chase and Somes; six pigeons, Green, 
Perry, Choate and Shumway; three yd bluerocks, Shumway: 
three pair bluerocks, Bert, Choate and Shumway; six bluerocks, 
Nye, six pigeons, Bert: six bluerocks, Somes and Steele; six 
pigeons, Snow; three pair bluerocks, Bert; six bluerocks, Choate, 
Somes and Perry; six pigeons, Somes, Nichols and Melcher; three 
pair pigeons, Perry and Budd. 

BALTIMORE, Nov. 29.—At the Arlington Driving Park an all- 
day shoot was held, and Mr. Wm. Graham, the English wing 
shot, shot with Mr. HH. Capron, 25 live birds each, Graham to use 
one hand at 28yds. rise and Capron 30yds., the latter to use a 10 
and the former a 12-gauge gun. Each killed 24 birds. In the 
shoot-off Graham killed 1l and Capron 8, Graham’s score being 
35 out of 36,a remarkable score. Mr. E. C. Hall was referee to 
the match, which was for $50. The judges were E. V. Cordall 
and Jack Williar. Scorer, T. W. Knox. In a match between 
Mr. Graham and Fred Kell a shoot-off was necessary, and Kell 
won the match by a score of 5 to 4. Capron won a match for $10 
from Wm. H. Linthicum. In a pool shoot at the Keystone targets 
between Messrs. Painter, Catterton, Wroten, Cullen, Franklin 
and Buckler, the last two divided the money. J. Williar won 
from H. Ducker by a score of 7 to6, each man using a 10-gauge 
gun. J. Williar won a match from Wm. Linthicum, H. Catter- 
ton, J. Franklin, 8S. Hortner and H. Ducker. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo., Dec. 1.—Thursday was anything but a favor- 
able day for trap shooting. It was cold and raw and a light 
drizzling rain was falling in the morning. The Indian Lake Gun 
Club of East St. Louis had issued programmes for a trap-shoot 
for turkeys and about a dozen enthusiasts showed up to smash 
targets. There were three dozen large, fat gobblers on the 
grounds and all were disbursed in the sweeps with the exception 
of one dozeneven. Nearly every one present went home happy 
and the possessor of one of the turkeys as an evidence of his ex- 
pertness with a shotgun. The St. Louis Gun Club had sent out 
notices to its members to assemble at Compton Avenue Park and 
indulge in some sport at live birds and inanimate targets, but 
this —_ called off on account of the unfavorable condition of the 
weather. 


PITTSBURGH.—The team of ten belonging to the Herron Hill 
Gun Club, Pittsburgh, did some excellent shooting recently in 
their trials for the diamond trophy. The team’s average for 25 
bluerocks each was 21’,9, the highest ever made on the grounds 
forten men. The individual scores are: George Snyder, 25; Elmer 
E. Shaner, 24; G. E. Painter, 24; A. C. Kruger, 23; George Cochran, 
22; Charles Richardson, 31; Q. A. McClure, 21; Samuel Shaner, 21; 
J. Winkler, 20; H. Penn, 16. 


A PAINFUL ACCIDENT.—Plainfield, N. J., Nov. 30.—R. F. M. 
Chase, of New York, living at “Edgewood,” while trap shooting 
Thanksgiving morning with some friends, met with a peculiar 
accident. Failing to push his cartridge clean into the breech 
while loading the gun, the cartridge exploded when the stock was 
pushed back into place and a piece of shell entered Mr. Chase’s 
right eye, entirely Gestroring the sight. He was taken to New 
York immediately, where Dr. Herman Knapp removed the organ. 


FLATBUSH, L. I., Nov. 29.—The annual shooting match of the 
Flatbush Gun Club took place to-day at the grounds, corner of 
Vernon and Flatbush avenues. An immense gathering witnessed 
the sports and cheered the victors. The following gentlemen 
captured the prizes in the five events: First match, Henry Balger; 
second, David Rumph; third, ao Hegeman; fourth, William 
Alston; fifth, Robert Heywood. The gun club have erected a 
small cottage on the grounds where they will practice weekly for 
the spring shooting. 





BURLINGTON ROUTE DAILY EXCURSIONS TO THE PA- 
CIFIC COAST, COLORADO, WYOMING AND UTAH. 


Railroad ticket agents of the Eastern, Middle and Western 
States will sell, on any date, via the Burlington Route from Chi- 
cago, Peoria or St. Louis, round trip tickets at low rates to San 
Francisco, Los Angeles, San Diego, Portland, Tacoma, Seattle, 
Vancouver or Victoria; also to Denver, Cheyenne, Colorado 
Springs or Pueblo. For a special folder giving full particulars of 
these excursions, call on your local ticket agent, or address P. S. 
eupess, Gen’] Pass. and Ticket Ag’t, C. B, & Q. R. R., Chicago, Ill. 
—Adv. 


[Duc. 6, 1888, 


Canoeing. 


Canvas Canoes and how_to Build Them. By Parker B. Field, 
Price 50 cents. Canoe and Boat ee = W. P. Stephens, 
Price $1.50. The Canoe Aurora. By C. A. Neidé,, Price $1. Canoe 
Handling. By C. B. Vaux. Price $1. Canoe and Camera. 7 
S. Steele. Price 1.50. Four Months in a Sneakbox. By N. H. ‘ 
Price $1.50. Canoe and Camp Cookery. By “Seneca.” Price $1, 





Secretaries of canoe Me are requested to send to FOREST anp 


STREAM their addresse ith name, membership, signal, etc., of 
their clubs, and also no in advance of meeti and races, and 
report of the same. Canoeists and all interested in canoeing arg 


requested to forward to FOREST AND STREAM their addresses, with 
logs of cruises, ma; and information concerning their loca] 
waters, drawings or descriptions of boats and fittings, and all items 
relating to the sport. 


WESTERN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 


Commodore—J. R. Bartlett, Fremont, Ohio. 
Vice-Commodore—D. H. Crane, Chi 
Rear-Commodore- -C. J. Stedman, 

Peritite Commitee Ged Doneneld Bae Chey Mi h.; T. P. Gad 
ecutive Comm —Co. J. eld, ch.; T. P. 
ton, O.; T. J. Kirkpatrick, Springfield, 0. en pp Der 





AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 


‘ om eo 1887-88. 

commodore: H.C. ROGERS............ 

Secretary Treasurer: GEo. W. HATTON Peterborough, Can. 
Rear. 


Vice- 4 | \. Purser. 
Central Div..W. R. Huntington.E. W. Masten ...T. H. Stryker, 


Rome, N. Y. 
Atlantic Div. W. P. Stephens.....L. B. Palmer........... F. L. Dunnell, 
186 Jerolemon St., Brooklyn. 
Eastern Div. .H. E. Rice, M. D....Maxton Holmes........H. 2 sae 
ringfleld. M. 
N’thern Div. .Robert Tyson........ S.S. Robinson... ....Colin Prasce, Toronto. 
Appiications for mempership must be made to division pursers, accom. 
= ed by the recommendation of an active member and sum of $2.00 
or entrance fee and dues for current year. Lvery member attending 
the general A. C. A. camp shall pay. $1.00 for camp expenses. Application 
sent to the Sec’y-Treas. will be forwarded by him to the proper Division. 
Persons residing in ny Division and wishing to become members of 
pao - Ae will be furnishea with printed forms of application by address- 
ng rser. 





LEAKY CANOES—CRUISING OUTFIT. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

Having struck on a little wrinkle, and used it very successfully 
in my canoe during the past summer, I thought by sending it to 

ou it might help out some amateur who has had trouble with a 

eaky boat. It has been my experience that all boats are liable to 
leak, especially if they are built with a centerboard. I also have 
found a great deal of trouble in making my dry stowage compart- 
ment one in anything but name. My canoe is built with two 
boards. When it went into the water for the first time last spring 
both trunks were leaking and the forward bulkhead. I originally 
used a Radix board, and the slot I could not keep from leaking. | 
plugged, painted, leaded and caulked it, but to no effect. The ae 
was not much, perhaps a pintin a day would represent the amount 
of water that would get in. I then tried bicycle cement, but 
found that was a little too brittle, and, in fact, would grow more 
so as the water came in contact with it. 

After a good deal of research and experimenting I struck on the 
following formula: Burgundy pitch 3 parts, gutta-percha (in 
sheets) 34 parts, pumice (powdered) 144 parts. The preparation is 
quite simple, it being only necessary to heat the pumice and gutta- 
percha quite hot, and then agd the pitch, and cook until it is a 
thick, viscous mass. Apply hot, as you would white lead, and 
then pass a hot iron over it, which will smooth it. It is not near 
as heavy as white lead, and will stand a great deal more; water 
does not affect it visibly; still, probably, it does toa certain extent. 
It is elastic enough not to crack or break, and it will make a bulk- 
head or centerboard trunk absolutely water-tight, and keep it so. 
I think it is well worth a trial in a leaky boat. 

Perhaps some of your cruising readers will be interested ina 
description of my canoe and outfit. I think I see some of them 
laugh when they read what my outfit is. I know all the friends 
that helped carry it to the canoe did last summer. In fact I was 
surprised myself when I saw all the things lying on the shore 
ready to be packed in a 16x30 canoe. I started to pack them in, 
and confess I felt disheartened when I saw how many there were 
left after the canoe was apparently full. I pulled everything out 
and commenced over. A lady who was there to see me off asked 
“where I intended to put all those things?” I didn’t quite know 
myself, but answered “that | had a place for everything and lots 
of room to spare.” Well, first of all my stove went under the 
footboards; next the lantern way up in the bow; then came blan- 
ket, mattress (a cork one, which I intend to discard next year), 
extra clothing, etc. In the stern came tripod, dry plates, fishing 
tackle (which I'll never carry again) and tent. Partly under the 
deck and hatch were two large provision boxes well filled. A can 
of mushrooms, of which I anticipated a great deal, had a place; 
and | think I had better tell the sequel to that now. One noon 
when we made camp (it was just below Mehoopany, on the rocks) 
I decided to try my “champignons blancs.” I was a little unde- 
cided as to how they ought to be cooked. I remember, however, 
seeing them fried, so out came the oa pan and into it went 
the mushrooms. The fire was’ oor, would not give out anythin 
but smoke. The pan was on the fire, and gradually heated unti 
the mushrooms began to sizzle. I tried them every few minutes 
with a fork, but they seemed tough. In fact. the more I cooked 
them the tougher they got. When they were brown I took them 
off the fire and passed them around. They each tasted one and 
then said they guessed they did not care for mushrooms that noon. 
I ate about half of them and then accidentally (?) knocked the fry- 
ing-pan off the stove and spilt them. Mushrooms are never 
spoken of now but what a sly smile goes around the circle, though 
there is never a word said. 

Before I made my cruise I had some canvas bags made to go 
along the side of the boat under the deck, to keep small things in. 
I found them very handy, too. [kept soap, towels, fish lines, troll- 
ing spoons, knife and fork, etc., in these, that always would have 
been lost if I had put them anywhere else. Just under the bow 
deck was a long rubber coat and detective camera. That is alll 
had, at least that is all [can think of. We were gone two weeks, 
and what a glorious time we had. It would be tedious to listen to 
a long account of it, so will only give a few incidents of the trip. 
One word of advice I want to give those anticipating a cruise on 
the Susquehanna. Don't stop at the “Forest Castle” brewery, 
just above Pittston. There 1s quite swift water below there a 
short distance and a bad place to get through. I have been told 
that people going down the river have stopped at the brewery 
and then stopped again just below the swift water and wrung out 
oe clothes and fished up part of their outfit from the bottom of 
the river. 

One little thing more I am going to tell you which happened to 
the writer. It was getting very dark one evening, and we had 
not yet made camp. The river was hemmed in by high moun- 
tains, which gave it a sombre look. My companions were far 
ahead of me, and I could hardly see them. In a moment I saw! 
was just above aswift rapid full of dangerous rocks. By that 
time it wasso dark I could hardly see a boat’s length ahead. 
Suddenly all became dark. Now don’t stop reading and throw 
down your paper in disgust. I am not goin to give you the 
“Indian Cave” story. I confess I was frightened. th ost my 
paddle in the excitement and was vainly endeavoring to paddle 
with my seat. I shouted: “Boys! boys!” No answer save the echo 
of my own voice, “Boys! Boys!” “Boys, I say!” When suddenly 

I felt a hand on my arm and heard, “Dud, wake up—have you got 


the nightmare?” It was my first night home after my trip. 
BINGHAMTON, N. Y., Nov. 24. Dup Ley F. GREENE. 





OAKLAND C. C.—The quarterly Mayrisch badge race, sailed 
Sept. 7, resulted as follows: First, Frolic; second, Gyps ; third. 
Dart; fourth, Mystic. Froitic is a new canoe imporn by the 
vice-commodore, 16x8744, Pecowsic model, from Joyner & C0, 
and is making it very warm for the fleet. There is no lack of en- 
thusiasm. Frolic’s advent has set all the cracks thinking how to 
go a little closer to the wind, and the fact of there being no ley- 
ing up season on the Pacific coast keeps the ball rolling. A re 
gatta on Thanksgiving Day promises to be largely attended. 


A. C. A. MEMBERSHIP.—Eastern Division: Frank E. Pass- 
more, Lynn. Mass. Central Division: Sidney B. Perkins and 
Henry H. Perkins, Rochester, N. Y. 
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Dec, 6, 1888.) 


THE AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 


ECOND only in importance to the annual camp of the Ameri- 
~ can Canoe Association is the meeting of the executive com- 
nittee in November, as it is then that the new commodore and 
secretary-treasurer take office, the accounts for the year are 
balanced, and, most important of all to the average member, the 
location of the meet for the succeeding year is decided on, together 
with the date. The meeting itself is always held on a Saturday, 
and during its session, though there is no lack of lengthy discus- 
sion and animated argument, a great deal of business is disposed 
of in a comparatively short time; and that without any of the 
partici pases being too much fatigued by mental labors or the 
cares of office to be present at the dinner which always follows in 
the evening, > hosts being the canoeists of the city wherein the 

eeting is he ion 
rhe present meeting, the first ever held within the Northern 
Division, was no exception to its predecessors, either in the suc- 
cessful arrangement of the business of the Association, or in the 
fun and jollity of the reunion which followed. Our report of the 
pusiness of the meeting, published two weeks since, was neces- 
sarily quite brief, but we supplement it this week with the accom- 
panying menu of the dinner, as well as with a more complete 
report of the business transacted. It is hardly necessary to speak 
of the kindness and hospitality of the hosts of the occasion, the 
members of the Toronto C. C., as so many from the States have 
had a taste of Canadian hospitality, either at the meet at Stony 
Lake in 83 or on other occasions, but every effort was made to 
entertain the visitors during their stay in Toronto. The hand- 
some club house of the Toronto C. C., in which the meeting was 
held, was decorated with flags and trophies from many camps 
and meets. The dinner card, the work of Mr. bolt. a talented 
young member of the T. C. C., will be appreciated by the many 
canoeists who were absent. The dinner, presided over by Com. 
Kerr, of the T. C. C., was marked by more and better speeches 
than usual, as well as by an amount of congregational singing, 
which promises well for the entertainments about the campfires 
of Sugar Island. The most amusing of the many songs was the 
following, written for the occasion by the jolly vice-commodore 
of the Northern Division, and sung by him in proposing the toast, 


aS 


“The Retiring Officers.” 


Good comrades all, come bear a hand, I call on every mate 

To cheer those worthy gentlemen whose names I will relate. 
Gibson, the sailor-man, stands first, as head of our estate, 

He's just that kind of sailor-man who’s mighty hard to “*bate.” 
Sing on, old grampus, heave ahead, we’ll let ’em have it straight. 


Ths man who holds the cash comes next, they call him Freddy 

Mix; 

Those smart Division pursers cannot play him any tricks, 

For if they did, you bet your boots, he’d get them in a fix. 

The men of the Regatta Board, they alwa‘s act like bricks, 

a they’re bothered by that chump, the man that always 
kicks. 


(Now for the Divisions.) 


“Hello Central” first we call, in Sele hgnte style; 

ee” the boys respond, “‘is a man who’s free from 
guile. 

“Our ‘Rear’ and our Committeeman are present all the while, 

“And the Purser’s time is occupied in adding to his pile; , 

a members come to pay their dues, you should remark his 
smile.” 


The next Division is composed of wise men from the East; 
We’re sorry not to see more men of wisdom at this feast— 
For Barney, Rice, and Davidson, and Shedd, are not the least 
Of all tne gallant ones by whom our numbers are increased. 
We hope it may be many years before they are deceased. 


McGachen’s presence is enough our dignity to raise, 
MacKendrick, our Rear-Commedore, has helped in many ways, 
And Graham, the Committeeman, deserves a word of praise, 
While Purser Sam, he is the man, whom everybody pays, 

Let’s drink to the Executive that never misses stays. 


Down where the wild Atlantic’s vast resounding billows foam, 

The infant of this family lives in its seagirt home; — 

But though of tender years, we see they’re not afraid to roam. 

Brave Stanton’s name shall thunder down the ages in this 
“pome, 

As long as whirls this earthly ball beneath the azure dome. 


Then drink to the Executive, canoeists great and small, 

For wisely their official craft they’ve steered thro’ every squall 
In °88, both soon and late, they came at duty’s call, 

We drink the Retiring Officers. Stand by, canoeists all. 


With the present meeting ends the eighth year of the American 
Canoe Association, and it is interesting to look back at the many 
changes that time nas wrought. The first commodore, Mr. Alden, 
is nowin Rome as American Consul, whence he lately wrote 
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proposing for hono membership an Italian gentleman who, 
as he puts it, “owns the only canoe in Italy; at least the only 
Christian canoe, an Everson Shadow.” Judge Longworth, the 
second commodore, has not been seen at the meets for some years 
and, though still a canoeist, devotes much of his time to yacht- 
ing. Mr. Edwards is still working just as hard for the A. C. A. 
as he did before such an organization was anything more than a 
scheme, in which he and a few other enthusiasts were interested 
by Mr. Bishop in 1879. Mr. Nickerson is still seen at the meets 
and is just as popular as when he was elected commodore in 1883, 
while no one would care to go to an A. C. A. meet at which Gen. 
Oliver would not be present. Mr. Rathbun was present at the 
executive committee meeting and promises to be at the next meet, 
now that it is near home: while Mr. Wilkin can always be counted 
on to come early and stay until the last. Though no longer racing 
Mr. Gibson has won a place in the councils of the Association 
that will keep him in active service of some kind for a long time, 
as it is to him perhaps more than to any other individual member 
that the new constitution and many changes for the better are 
due. The father of the Association, Mr. N. H. Bishop, is still 
living in a beautiful noek on the mountain side at Lake George, 
whence he can overlook the battle ground of so many canoe 
races. 

Of the nine meets already held, four have been at Lake George 
and three on the St. Lawrence, and now for the fourth time the 
A. C. A. goes back to the latter location, certainly one of the finest 
in America for such acamp. This time, as in 1383, the meet will 
be in Canadian waters, having come in due rotation to the North- 
ern Division, but at the same time it is almost within call of the 
old spot that is so dear to many of the older members. Many 
changes have of course taken place in the personnel of the Asso- 
ciation; while the total number of members from 18380 up to 
date is very nearly 1,400, many have naturally dropped out, the 
present membership being about &0, but fortunately death has 
made very few inroads on the ranks, and nearly all of the older 
and best known members manage to report from time to time at 
a meet or an annual meeting. No.1 on the roll, a gentleman who 
has never taken part at a meet, has lately taken a new interest in 
the sport, has joined a prominent club, and promises to be at the 
next meet. The financial conditivn of the Association up to date 
is shown in the following report of the Sec.-Treas., presented at 
the annus] meeting: 
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A. CU. A. BALANCE SHEET—OCTOBER, 1887, TO NOVEMBER, 1888. 


Cr. 

Balance received from W. M. Carter........ ..........000005 $55.72 

Received from purser Central Division.... ................. 177.45 
purser Atlantic Division.... ................ 78.81 
purser Eastern Division........... .......... 60. 
purser Northern Division............... .... 56.40 
sale of lumber left in camp..................- 72.00 
 . , RS er a ee er 149.00 
advertisements in Year Book................ 345.00 
2 ey OS ee ana 1.00 
ee eS ere 1.00 





ING 0s Hiatceadcsidudetaen adecstdtnleds cae 
Stationery and printing 
ere - A ih 
NRO Se cSt acc le -taenscdec’ .cowes wpdeutcddex Macchi 
Incidentals— 
Express on box from W. M. Carter................ 1.10 
pW eee ee 1.70 
box to Lake George and return 2.59 





Camp expenses, A. C. A. meet— 
MRI oo 8 F0 a Nase J RCeRs wed be: Keceneccuve 
Corrzing BETTS Send tadduade daa sGans xo tadedktscene 
Boards, labor and rowboat two weeks............. 
PME RN e  s o9 on dab dann cisoanea sedecaess ce ee 
D. 8. Sanford for half of dock.................. 
Com. Gibson, incidental expenses, 1888 5. 
~~ committee, incidental expenses, 1888.... 125.44 
E. R. Bertine, rent of large tent...... 14 eee 2s 
M. G. Stoneman, rent of A. C. A. and Sec.’s tents. 28.50 
S. Hemmenway, A. C. A. burgee............ ....... 15 









S. R. Stoddard for mapsin Year Book. ............ 65.00 

J. C, Rankin, Jr., printing Year Book, etc...... ... 421.53 - 

po a A a nee ee 60 .00—$912.53 
OG WE CR os diSnn os snicigas doc dec cndewdden cece hee $84.45 


While the balance is but small it is a little more than last year, 
and an ct is that in the future the receipts will be increased 
materially. The chief items are in connection with the Year Book, 
which this year cost the Association about $100 above the receipts 
the book being very much superior to anything previously at- 
tempted, and with a fine map of Lake George included. For the 
first time the plan of publishing advertisements in the book was 
tried, the result being that a hasdsomer book was produced at a 
smaller cost than usual, and for next year an offer | = been made 
to print and mail the book free of cost to the Association for the 
privilege of the advertisements. This offer, being accepted will re 
move one serious item of expense, and not only the Year Book but 
the camp programme will be provided for free of cost. The plan 
of a camp fee of $1.00, tried for the first time this year, has also 
worked very well, the revenue from it being $150; while, as a re- 
sult of the greatly increased local interest in the Association and 
the meets which has followed the carrying out of the Division 
scheme, the attendance at the A. C. A. meet promises to be greatly 
increased in a year or two. 

How large the A.C.A. meet is likely to become, and how large 
a meet is desirable, are hard questions to answer, but we may 
safely assume that with good management a territory as large 
as the Northern or Atlantic Divisions should in a few years give 
an active membership of 400 canoeists. With the Division meets 
well worked up, the average attendance at each should be not 
less than 125, as the distance from any point in the Division can- 
not be very great; and in the year when the Division meet is 
merged in:the A.C.A. meet this attendance should run up to 
at least 200 from the Division. Besides this the average attend- 
ance from each of the other Divisions should be at least 10 per 
cent, or 40each, making a total of over 300 actual members besides 
ladies and guests, at the Association meet. This would make 
quite as large a camp as would be desirable, while the income 
from it would be more than enough to cover all running expenses 
of the meet, as these would be increased very slightly if any for 
a camp of twice the present size. The wharf, general tent, and 
prizes are the same in either case, while at present an edition 
of 1200 books is printed, so that even if the membership and at- 
tendance at the meet were both doubled the running expenses of 
the Association would be but little. if any,greater. For the 
present at least the expenses of the Division meets will be less 
than of an Association meet, and will be amply provided 
for from the 70 per cent of the receipts retained by each 
Division. As far as we can judge then, the prospects are that 
with added experience and good matagement the expenses 
of the Association should be diminished, rather than increased; 
while on the other hand, the membership which is certain 
to follow a vigorous and pushing policy in each Division, 
with its influence on the attendance at the A. C. A. meet, is sure 
to add largely to the receipts, both in the form of the initiation 
fees, annual dues, and camp fee. To be sure, the expense is net 
now very great, $1 for initiation, $1 per year dues, and $1 from 
each member present at an Association meet, no camp fees being 
charged for the Division meet. At the same time, the more this 
expense can be reduced the better; and further, the more it can 
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be put into a form like the camp dues, paid only when a member 
attends a meet, rather than the annual dues, which many have 
paid for years though too far away to attend a meet, the better it 
will be. We are in favor then of a policy by which each Division 
will be induced to increase its membership by the addition of 
every desirable canoeist within its borders, and at the same time 
of such an economical administration of affairs as shall provide 
for reasonable expenditures in the way of prizes and facilities for 
the proper conduct of the races and camp; and when these are 
provided for, if a “dangerous surplus” be left, that the dues be 
decreased first by the abolishment of the initial fee, and then by 
a reduction of the annual dues to every club which shall join the 
A.C. A. in a body, paying a lump sum to the Division purser in 
place of $1 to be collected from each individual member. This 
plan, to which we have alluded before, is too radical to be under- 
taken in haste, and the details are as yet in a very crude shape, 
but the main points of it are that there is a very large proportion 
of club members that are not in the A. C. A., and who can only 
be brought in through a scheme which will induce their clubs to 
join as compact bodies. A careful canvas of the question will 
show that with such an increase of membership as would follow 
from a number of clubs joining in this way, the receipts would be 
so large, with no great increase of expenses, that a reduction of 
aues even below the present low figure would be possible. 

Two amendments to the constitution were proposed and adopted 
by those present at the meeting; the first fixing a uniform date at 
which all Division officers should take office, the second changing 
the date of appointment of Division regatta committees. The for- 
mer point was an omissicn at the time the new constitution was 
drawn up, the matter not being thoroughly considered, so that 
the officers who were elected at a Division meet took office at once. 
In practice the plan was objectionable, because the new purser 
eame in, and the hooks were trausferred to him, at the very time 
when he is most occupied with new applications, just preceding 
the A. C. A. meet; and further, he was hardly settled in office be- 
fore he was obliged to prepare his annual report. In the same way 
the new vice-commodore took command of the Division just pre- 
ceding the A. C. A. meet, and so was not fully familiar with his 
duties at the time he went tothe meet. Under the new amend- 
ment the terms of all officers end in the dull season in the fall, 
with the Executive Committee meeting, so that the new officers 
have ample time to become familiar with their duties before the 
season’s work, both for the division and A. C. A. meet, begins. The 
second change was made because it has proved impossible in prac- 
tice to appoint men at the end of one season to the regatta com- 
mittee, with any certainty that they will be able to attend to 
their duties properly nearly a year later. As now arranged each 
vice-commodore may select his regatta committee late in January, 
by which time he can tell who will be able to serve. 

Two very important subjects were discussed this year for the 
first time by the executive committee, the question of limiting 
racing canoes and that of orderin camp. While all the officers 
present were outspoken in favor of some action in behalf of the 
egitimate cruising canoe as opposed to the racing machine, after 
a long diseussion no practicable method of restricting the 
machines*was proposed. A limit of sail area and a rule prohib- 
iting standing rigs and seats wider than the canoe were discussed, 
but 1t was pot deemed best to recommend the adoption of either. 
It was decided to take no action at present, but to leave it to an- 
other year to say whether some of the evils would not either cor- 
rect themselves or become so much greater that more stringent 
rules would be welcomed by all, and in the meantime to trust to 
the judgment of the regatta committee to provide some races for 
canoes that are in every respect cruisers. The following resolu- 
tion was finally introduced by Mr. Andrews and seconded by ex- 
Commodore Rathbun, “Resolved, That the executive committee 
of the American Canoe Association deprecates most strongly the 
introduction of special racing appliances that are incompatible 
with the requirements of cruising, and recommends tothe regatta 
committee that the programme of the races shall be so arranged 
as to encourage as far as possible the legitimate cruising canoe.” 
At its fall meeting a short time since the Royal C. C. considered 
the same question, but we have not yet had a report of the action 
taken. 

The question of order in camp is one that is each year of more 
importance as new mencome in. Of course a wide latitude must 
be allowed in such a camp as far as mere conventionalities are 
concerned, but at the same time it is most essential that anything 
approaching drunkenness or open disorder must be promptly sup- 
pressed. Atoneof the Grindstone camps some trouble was caused 
by two canoeists, total strangers, from a distant point, who 
drank more than was good for them,and were finally invited 
by the officers to continue their cruise at once and tostop no 
longer in camp. In 1887 there was a little trouble of the 
same nature, and again in the last camp. In every case it 
was due to but one or two persons, strangers who had lately 
joined the A. C. A. From early morning until midnight the 
camp is full of noise, song and frolic, that is part of the sport, 
and all expect and enjoy it. The trouble begins after the 
camp bas quieted down for the night and when nearly every 
one is desirous of a quiet rest. It is within the power of one or 
two noisy men, whether sober or not does not matter to their vic- 
tims, to keep the whole camp awake, as has been more than once 
the case. [tis asking too much of the Commodore and his aids 
that they shall be up all night playing police, and it has been pro- 

sed that the executive committee shall be in session every morn- 
ing, to hear complaints and investigate any charges of disorder. 
A single meeting of the committee served to stop all trouble this 
year, and it is pretty certain that if it be generally understood 
that all such disorder will be promptly deait with, there will be 
no ground of complaint. The matter was suggested this year by 
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)x-Com. (tibson, and after being discussed at the meeting the fol- 
resolution,was passed: Resolved, **Thatiu view of the necessity of 
preserving order and quiet ia camp during the night, the hour oj 
‘taps’ shall be changed from 10 to 11:30 P. M.; after which hour 
quiet must be maintained.” The old rule, of quiet after 10 P. M., 
was broken as a matter of course by all, from the officers down, 
but the new limit, 11:30 P. M., is far more practicable. 

In regard toa site the feeling was strongly in favor of Sugar 
Island, which was selected unanimously. It isa beautiful little 
island about half a mile long and a quarter of a mile wide, located, 
as shown on the accompanying chart, within a mile of the old 
camp ground of 1884, °85 and ” It is 23% miles from Gananoque, 
6 miles from Clayton, and a little over 1 mile from the farmhouse 
on Grindstone Island, where many toek their meals at the old 
camps. The shape of the island is shown in the chart, irregular, 
with several! tittle bays, and a wide peninsula on the south side, 
on which *: has been proposed to locate the ladies’ camp. The 
ground in ‘he center is quite high, and in no place, we understand, 
is it boggy or swampy. A good location can be had for a wharf, 
and an offer has been made already to build the wharf, do what 
underbrushing is necessary, and to run a small steamer asa ferry 
boat, for the privilege of running the camp store. Lumber can 
be had cheaply from Gananoque, and if the excellent plan as that 
originated by the site commitiee this year be followed, the floats 
and stages can be built without cost to the Association. 

The two successful Division meets hcld in ’s7 and °88 in the 
Northern Division have helped canoeing greatly in Canada, and 
there is now much enthusiam over the coming meet, and every 
indication of a very satisfactory attendance. The Central 
Division will not hold a Division meet of its own this year, but 
will lend all its efforts to the general meet on Sugar Island. The 
Eastern Division is likely to hold a local meet early in the year, 
as usual, and then to turn out in good numbers at the A. C. A. 
meet. The Atlantic Division is now arranging for a large Division 
meet in July, about a month prior to the A.C. A. meet, but it also 
expects to send 2 large delegation to the A.C. A. meet. Thus 
there is every as of a larger meet than ever before in the 
coming August, and also that at the end of the year the Associa- 
tion wiil be in a most prosperous condition, both in numbers and 
in finances, aud with added experience to guide it toward a still 
more extended sphere of usefulness. 


TH ROUGH BULL’S FALLS TO HARPER’S FERRY 
LEAVES FROM THE LOG OF THE FRANKIE. 


te river flowed deep and smooth for several miles—a noble. 

majestic stream a quarter of a mile wide or thereabouts—till 
we reacned the vicinity of Bull’s Falls, noted as the worst place 
on the river, and but two or three miles from Harper’s Ferry and 
the Potomac. We landed at the old stone wharf known as Shen- 
andoah City, and walked down the railroad track to reconnoitre. 
Just below the broad, still flow ends in a wide, shallow, reefy 
rapid, the distinction between the rapid and the deep water above 
being so marked—so much of the reefs being above water—that at 
low water it looks more like the beach of a lake than the continu- 
ation of ariver. At the present stage, however, the water covered 
the entire expanse and fell away down the slope in a white, foamy 
sheet. 

We followed it for haif a mile or thereabouts, the boat channel 
being plainly apparent—a perfectly clear, swift, narrow little road 
of water, close to the railroad embankment, along the inner side— 
till we came to the falls. And the falls! They were no more like 
the falls I have frequently seen from the car windows than a 
breeze is like a cyclone. The great boulder-strewn ledge, over 
and among which the water falls almost perpendicularly, was a 
continuous deep, heavy cataract, the rocks all covered, and over 
the two great boulders close to the railroad, sofamiliar to passers 
by, between which at low water most of the river finds its way 
over the ledge, the water now rushed in colossal billows, while the 
whole breadth of the river below the ledge was churned into a 
white mass of heaving, tumb]1ng, seething, foam-crested breakers; 
and the spectacle was awe-inspiring. The boat channel passes 
the end of the falls next to the railroad, in a short canal cut 
through the rock, and ordinarily affordsa safe, easy passage 
around the falls, but the water now rushed through this narrow 
little gap with immense power; two great furrows of water like 
those thrown from the bows of a large, rapidly-moving steamer, 
only much larger, extending diagonally in parallel jines across it 
from top to bottom, while below it was joined by the great mass 
of waters over the ledge, and the quarter of a mile of huge rollers 
that followed menaced certain destruction to our small craft, 
even if they succeeded in living through the chute, while all 
around us and far away below us the mountains closed in on 
either side, shouldering the river right and left, as it fought 
savagely for the passage it had cut down deep into their very 
foundations. A continuous series of great rocky reefs or 
zirders reached across the gorge from one colossal. wall to the 
other, over which the river rushed and foamed on its way down 
the steeply sloping defile as though, having cut deep down below 
the floor of the valley, it was tripping and falling over the 
very foundation sills of the mouatains, while far away the 
imposing Maryland Heights shut squarely across the vista, as 
though finally opposing a successful barrier to the river, which, 
joining the Potomacat its base, the two, united, with a supreme 
effort rend their way through the mighty barrier, whose time- 
scarred flanks dip down into the water on either side. 

The houses, shops and ruined Government buildings of Har- 
per’s Ferry were visible at the very end of the long down-hill 
vista, three miles away. We followed on down tbe railroad 
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(which here descends at the rate of 90ft. to the mile) for a mile. 
and found the noted mountain gorge filled from side to side with 
the turbulent, heaving, rushing flood, and the outlook was very 
dubious indeed. 

“Well, what do you think?” said George, as we returned and 
stood on the edge of the canal gazing ruefully at the thunderous 
= and the raging torrent pouring hrough the narrow 
channel. 

“Well, I think the best way to get in is to go back to Halltown, 
just opposite where we left the canoe, and getting a couple of those 
section hands I noticed there working on the track as we came 
down, to carry the boats over to the station there, and we'll walk 
in. 

“O, pshaw! I hate toabandon the cruise in sight of Harper's 
¥erry after coming this far and passing through all we have been 
through to get there.” 

“So do I, but I hate to get wet, too, and probably lose a canoe or 
two with an outfit, to say nothing of the personal risk, which will 
assuredly be the case if we tackle this canal and these rollers.” 
“Can’t we make it, don’t you think ?” 

“T am afraid not; in fact [ am so sure of it that I have no desire 
to try it. Those huge swells in the canal will swamp us as soon 
as we attempt it.”’ 
“Clear across there below the falls and for a long way down the 
water is comparatively smooth. Now, if we could only get over 
into that we would be all right.” 
“Yes, if we were there, but the getting there is the thing. I'll 
tell you what we’ll do. I still think the safe, sensible plan is to 
take no chances and abandon the cruise right here and walk in, 
for there’s more rough water ahead; we are not out of the woods 
by any means when we pass these falls. See how the gorge falls 
away below us! There’s bound to be bad water with such a fall, 
and besides all these reefs are below us. We didn’t go far enough 
when we were down there; we ought to have taken a look around 
that bend and below those islands; but I hate to be beaten so near 
the end of the cruise as badly as youdo. If the river was not so 
high the canal would push us around this place easily, but it can’t 
be passed now and that’s all there is of it. You notice the riveris 
smooth above the falis and below the rapids? Well, we’il drop 
down the boat channel through the rapid, and when we reach the 
lower point of that island above there we’ll cross over to the other 
side, and the chances are that we’ll find some place to slip by like 
we did at Watson’s Falls. We’ll take the chances anyhow.” 
We accordingly returned to the canoes, re-embarked and drop- 
ped cautiously down the chute, through the rapids, until we 
reached the landmark agreed upon, when we turned our bows up 
stream and drove the boats across the river as rapidly as possible, 
for we were perilously near the falls. We Janded on the rocks 
close to the shore, and lifted and slid the boats over the ledge 
forming the falls now, a very narrow, deep, swift, crooked little 
channel, which we were fortunate enough to find, evidently a dry 
gully at low water, down which, after a very difficult job getting 
aboard the canoes at all—owing to the fierce rush of the torrent 
—we shot like arrows, one at a time. Midway down, in spite of 
every effort, I ran square upon a huge rock in midstream; the 
bow of the boat glanced off, and she struck broadside on witha 
crash that I felt sure had smashed in the entire side. I averteda 
capsize by my usual tactics, of instantly jumping out on to the 
rock, while George shot by me like an arrow and was lost to sight 
around a sharp bend to the left. I examined my canoe to see if 
there was enough of her left to carry me out of my predicament, 
for, as before mentioned, the rock on which I struck was in mid- 
stream; and to my surprise and pleasure I found she was entirely 
uninjured, so I pushed her off the rock, hauled her carefully 
alongside, stepped quickly in (a delicate operation in such a wr- 
rent) and was whirled swiftly away. I shot around the cane and 
found George entangled in the bushes at the end of the chute on 
the left side, and in an instant more found myself entangled in 
the bushes on the right, or down-stream side. As the current set 
squarely through the bushes on my side, I had no resource but to 
get out up to my waist in the water and work the boat clear. 
was soon clear and back in the canoe, and in a few minutes more 
we found ourselves out in the river again, in the smooth water 
below the falls, and for a mile or more we had a comparatively 
smooth run. : 
We passed the collection of clumpy, bushy islands clustered in 
the bend of the river,and stopped appalled at the sight that 
burst upon our astonished vision. For a mile or two ahead the 
orge was filled with a horrible mass of tumbling, roaring, writh- 
ing, leaping, foaming white water, the uplifted crests of the 
a waves splashing high in the air in every direction, while 
ar ahead, but dimly seen through the ereerins twilight, stand- 
ing calm and dignified above the horrible commotion below it, 
was the bridge across the Shenandoah, immediately above its 
junction with the Potomac, a beacon to indicate our haven. 
It was impossible to return, and there seemed no outlet for us, 
but straight ahead; soin we plowed, I in the lead and George 
following close to the right bank. The power of the water, its 
velocity and the magnitude of the huge rollers were something 
frightful and far surpassed anything we had experienced before. 
As the dangers thickened I kept perfectly cool and steady and 
managed my boat with all the skill and powerI possessed, but 
she was like a straw in the resistless overwhelming torrent. 
I turned to see how George was faring; as I looked, half the hull 
of his boat was visible out of the water, which poured from her 
decks in sheets and aSaeet glistening from her glossy black 
sides. An instant later she plunged down again tif all I could 
see was his head and shoulders among the angry-crested waves, 
roaring around him to engulf him. 
dozen times at least | gave,myself up for capsized and pre 
pared to jump out and swim for life, but each time regained Y 
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equilibrium and was still safe. Once I was carried bodily side- 
wise down a huge fall, over a reef some five or six feet deep, with 
an enormous roller coming up at the foot; but the Frankie with a 
buoyancy undreamed of carried me through safely. 

Just ahead rose a huge rock against which the waters reared 
themselves like a wall, and then fell over with a thunderous roar 
into the lee below. With the strength of a struggle between life 
and death I succeeded in backing clear of it, and shooting by it on 
the right hand. 

As I hung poised a moment before passing it George came shoot- 
ing by me, straight down upon it, ran square up on its lofty crest, 
hung suspended upon its verge an instant, grasped his gunwales 
with both hands, dropped his paddle, gave me one helpless glance, 
then toppled over, bow first into the depths below, and was lost to 
sight. I only had time to take a fleeting, backward glimpse of 
him, as I was whirled resistlessly on, below the rock, and to my 
surprise and delight he was riding right side up on the lee of the 
rock, still grasping his gunwales, with his boat full of water, his 
silk pennant still flying from its staff in the back end of the cock- 
pit as it had been throughout the entire cruise. 

It was but a couple of boat-lengths to shore, so I shouted to him 
to paddle himself ashore with a hatch, and was whirled away, per- 
fectly powerless to help him around a massive point of stone, jut- 
ting out from the face of the mountain, and lost sight of him. 
found a little piece of smooth water on the lee of the point, and a 
few yards below, the stern of a skiff, projecting from among the 
rocks denoted a landing of some sort, or at least a foothold along 
the face of the perpendicular cliff we had been skirting for a long 
distance, so I hung close to the lee and paddled carefully back up 
under the point to try and find George. I picked up nis floating 
hatch, then his foot-rest, and, at these signs of wreckage, my 
heart rose in my mouth, and my spirits went down, down, as I 
feared what had happened to him. Carefully peering around the 
point I was greatly relieved to see him seated on a projecting 
rock at the foot of the cliff, with his boat half ashore, dipping the 
water out of her. 

He soon appeared, picking his way cautiously along the base of 
the cliff, leading his canoe, and when he reached the point where 
I was I shouted to him to wait a minute (conversation being im- 
possible a boat’s length away on account of the mighty roarof the 
torrent), so I dropped down to the skiff previously mentioned, 
where I found a rude, single-bladed paddie, with which I returned 
to him, and in five minutes we were standing on the rocks hold- 
ing a council of war. 

Our position was not inviting. We stood on a small level plat- 
form of rocks; behind us rose Loudoun Heights towering 1,000ft. 
and more to the summit of the Blue Ridge almost perpendicular; 
in front of us the roaring, raging river; above us the rapids we 
had come through; between us half a mile of still worse rapids. 

Directly in front of us the water was comparatively smooth 
though exceedingly swift—a sort of resting place between the 
rapids above and those below. A stone dam, a relic of the Gov- 
ernment works, began a few yards out in the river from us, ex- 
tending clear across to the other shore, where it curved down 
stream and ran for a long distance parallel with the bank, serving 
for both dam and race. On looking over the situation we saw 
several ways out. One was to paddle across the river to the other 
side where lay the town and the railroads, our destination, a dif- 
ficult, exceedingly hazardous undertaking at best, in view of the 
swift current and the dam and rapid below, and one — im- 
possibly for George to perform with the apology for a paddle I 
gave him. Another was to continue to run the rapid, also hazard- 
ous and for George impossible. Another was to lead the boats 
along the shore, a very difficult and tedious job, in view of the 
cliffs, rocks and bushes. Another was to go into camp where we 
were, as it was growing dusk, and the place offered really good 
facilities for camping, plenty of driftwood and a nice spring being 
at hand and trust to the morning to get us out of our scrape. 

We were about to accept the latter alternative, and had begun 
to unpack the canoes preparatory to drawing them upon the 
rock for the night, when one of these mountaineers, a “poor 
white” who are always found living in such wild inaccessible 
places as we were now in, in wretched, patched up, pieced up 
hovels that would bring discredit upon the celebrated precincts 
of Shantytown, appeared on the scene. After consultation with 
him during which he suggested. and tried leading the boats 
down, a plan which I promptly vetoed on seeing how clumsil 
and unskillfully he handled the Frankie, a bargain was struc 
in which he agreed to carry the canoes, assisted by his boys, 
down the rough path along the shore, below the rapids, and while 
he was gone for the boys, I prepared a hasty supper of bacon, 
eggs and coffee, which we disposed of while they were carrying 
the canoes; and in due time we found ourselves in camp, half a 
mile further down the river, below the worst of the rapids and 
in position to easily reach the town in the morning. 


F. R. WeBR. 
Pachting. 


THE CAT YAWL EMPRESS. 


( NE of the most practical and serviceable rigs for singlehand 
sailing is the “main or mizen,” or as it is usually cailed in 
America, the “cat yawl” rig, the same that is generally used on 
canoes. Though common enough on small craft in England, it is 
comparatively a novelty here, its introduction about five years 
ago being due to Mr. N. G. Herreshoff, of Bristol, R. L., at ieast 
he was the first to test the rig thoroughly and put it into working 
shape. In England the two sails are usually lugs, but in this 
country the ordinary boom and gaff is retained,the boom being 
shortened, but the details of rigging being the same as in the 
ordinary catboat. In 1883 Mr. Herreshoff built for his own use 
the cat yawl Consuelo, now owned by Mr. Lorillard, of Newport, 
a keel boat 32ft. over all. 28ft. 6in. l.w.1., 8ft. 8in. beam and 5ft. 9in. 
draft, with all her ballast in a lead keel. Though fitted with 
partners for cutter rig she was tried with a large mast in the 
bows and asmall one on the counter, the sails both being boom 
and gaff. Under this rig she handled admirably, as the many 
yachtsmen who have seen_her picking her way thee a dense 
fleet of yachts in Newport Harbor can testify, and the change to 
cutter rig was never made. Mr. Herreshoff used her a great deal 
for singlehand cruising about Bristol and Newport, sailing her 
alone, but taking his wife and family with him, the boat being 
very roomy and well arranged below. In the same year the 
Romp, a centerboard boat 29ft. over all, 27tt. 6in. l.w.1., lft. 4in. 
beam and 3ft. draft, was built by the Herreshoffs for Mr. Geo. A. 
Thayer, her cruising ground being about the western end of Long 
Island Sound, where by her trim appearance and excellent per- 
formance she has attracted general attention. In 1887, after sell- 
ing Consuelo, Mr, Herreshoff designed and built a similar craft, 
the Clara, a keel boat 35ft, over all, 29ft. 5in. 1l.w.l., 9ft. 10in. beam 
and 5ft. din, draft. The chief peculiarity of this boat is that her 
sails are battened as in a canoe and of the Chinese shape. She 
has been used a good deal about Newport and Narragansett Bay 
and has proved a success—like her predecessors, 

Though the ordinary cat rig is very common on craft of 50ft. 
and even larger, especially in working boats, it isa very poor 
rig for singlehand sailing and cruising in rough water or in 
a but the lightest summer weather, the single sail being heavy 
to hoist, difficult to reef or shake out, and too large to be readily 
trimmed on al] occasions by one man. The sloop and cutter rigs 
are both open to the objections of many lines and of a jib, with 
bowsprit and all the accompanying head gear, a serious disadvan- 
tage In many cases when working in crowded harbors or narraw 
waters, unless well manned. The cat yawl is a medium between 
the two, possessing the advantages of simplicity, little gear, 
quickness in handling, and sails small enough to be trimmed and 
hoisted by one man; while at the same time the bowsprit and jib 
are dispensed with, Whether the rig is quite as speedy for a 
racing craft as the plain catrig, or on the other hand the sioop 
or cutter rig, is perhaps an open question, but on anything but 
the most extreme racing craft, the difference in speed is so slight 
as to be immaterial, 

The yacht whose lines are given herewith, the cat yawl Em- 
press, was designed by her former owner, Mr. Geo. A Ballard, 
of Fall River, Mass, for singlehand work, partly in the rough 
water that is so often found within a very short distance of 
Newport Harbor. She was built by Reed Bros,, of Fall River, 
in 1887, and after being used for two seasons was sold to her 
present owner, Mr, Hugh Boyd of Brooklyn, N, Y.,a member of 
the Atlantic Y, C. She was designed for a cruising boat, to be 
easily handJed by a crew of one, and at the same time to give 
ample accommodation for a larger number, Her dimensions are 
as follows; 

Length, qver all 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 











INTERIOR OF CAT YAWL “EMPRESS.” 

NR 55 Sinn wcnsiiadescewsiesaeseebb aed 24ft. Gin. SEAWANHAKA CORINTHIAN Y. C.—The following pro- 
EER eicunts bun uses sere she6wepineeaeoxswaeee 19ft. _——— of entertainments for the winter has just been announced: 
MOMAPOF MAMBO. «66. .01005s0000s00s0055ssere% 2ift. Editor Forest and Stream: ¢c. 8, amateur music; Jan. 26, annual club dinner; Feb. 9, lecture 
BOUON Oe ccna cs ixdwaswa ecwkwuvascescameacscdeom B5ft. Considering the keen and widespread interest taken in all that | by Ensign Edward Everett Hayden, U.S. N. of the Hydrographic 
MéisonMast, THOM BLOM...........6.050c00 coseveces 28ft. appertains to yachts and yachting, it appears strange that the | Office, on ‘“‘West Indian Hurricanes; Feb. 23, lecture by Lieut. 
deck to truck.....................-20ft. boating readers of your paper do not more frequently communi- | Sidney A. Staunton, U. 8. N., of the Office of Naval Intelligence, 
i IR eas ca x ches cdonsbcacths dwccon Foe 12ft. cate through its columns the results of their experiences, and tell | on “Winds and the Law of Storms;” March 23, lecture by Lieut. 
ERNE So cso sbisctded nse i cuveassccese ees ft. 9in. of the novelties or experiments which may have come under their | George L. Dyer. U.S. N., of the Hydrographic Office, on “Ocean 
RUOMAE AOE WIERD. | ons cis'sea oveclsesnseassenorcoanser 12ft. notice. Currents;’ April 6,amateur music. Notices relating to the classes 
NNO soos Soest soxecnsccwanesacs oo biasawase c0ee 17ft. Sin. The suggestion made in FOREST AND STREAM of Oct. 4, that the | in navigation have already been sent to the members. It is also 

 ¢ E owners of small sailing craft about New York and the west end of a to establish a class for practical instruction in riggin 

The cabin is very roomy, with 6ft. headroom and a floor 8ft. | Long Island Sound should unite to form a single-handed club, isa | and marline-spike work. Practical talks on this subject, sai 
wide. It has alocker on each side, as shown, with a sideboard at | most excellent one, which should not be allowed to rest merely as | making and other kindred topics, will take place as Sens 
permits. An evening will also be devoted to an exhibition, by 


the fore end with closet above. Back of the locker is a folding 
berth that can be dropped at night, making a very comfortable 
bed, while by day it is entirely concealed, the bottom forming the 
side of the cabin. The companion and skylight are in one, the 
latter fitted with plate glass. The forecastle has a washstand 
with faucet and pump, the latxer connecting with a large water 
tank in the run by means of a pipe beneath the floor. There is 
room for a man in the forecastle. The ice box is beneath the steps, 
and is large enough to contain a four days’ supply. The space be- 
neath the cockpit is used for sails and spare stuff. The yacht is 
fitted, as shown, with step and partners for cutter rig: while 
double frames were put in to take the chainplates, and the bitts 
were fitted for the heel of a bowsprit, so that the change could 
readily be made at any time. The frames are all of bent oak, 
spaced 12in., the planking of selected yellow pine in single lengths. 
All the deck fittings are of mahogany, and the yacht is very 
neatly finished throughout. Her two sails are of the ordinary boom 
and gaff pattern. Though out in some very bad weather she has 
never been compelled to reef them, and her former owner reports 
her as being very dry and easy in a sea, good to windward, and 
very easy to handle. A sprit topsail is sometimes carried over the 
mainsail. The outside ballast is of iron, 8,0001bs., secured with five 
2in. iron bolts through forged iron floor knees. The inside ballast 
consists of 4,5001bs. of lead. 

The Empress represents a very serviceable type of yacht for 
cruising along the Atlantic coast and on the Lakes, being about 
as large as the average Corinthian will care to handie, and yet, at 
the same time, giving accommodations for four men in the cabin 
if desired. The draft is moderate and the rig is both convenient 
and effective; while with an iron keel the yacht may be built and 
equipped at a moderate cost. As to the great feature for a family 
boat, safety, she is free from all danger of capsizing, while her 
form is such as to make a very strong hull with a minimum of 
material compared with the ordinary centerboard craft. 


THE AMERICA’S CUP. 


HERE is absolutely no news, either in the British papers or 
from private parties, of any proposed challenge for next 
rear. The Field of Nov. 22 disposes of the Jameson rumor as fol- 
ows,and at the same time sits down rather heavily on the New 
York Y. C.: 

“The cock-and-bull story telegraphed from America that Mr. 
Jameson, owner of the Irex, is secretly building a cutter some- 
where in the United Kingdom to compete for the America Cup, 
has, of course, no foundation in fact. Indeed, the only fact in 
connection with the story is that it is a fact, if such a cutter is 
building, that Mr. Jameson knows nothing about it. The rumors 
about an Australian craft being built appear to have been propa- 
gated more for the purpose of puffing than anything; but we 
should not be surprised it the New York Yacht Club encouraged 
a challenge from that remote part of the world, because if an 
Australian won the cup there would be an end of it forever, so 
far as the New York Club is concerned, which would be a tre- 
mendous relief to theclub. Similarly, if the cup went to Aus- 
tralia, it is not likely that any Englishman would go after it now 
the fashion has set in of specially building yachts to defend it. 
It would be all very well if a club relied on existing yachts, as 
the New York Yacht Club did in 1870-1, for the Cambria and 
Livonia contests; but now that it has been made plain that the 
cup can be defended with absolute a, by building a yacht 
specially for the purvose, it is not likely that any future holder 
will leave it tochance. By the way, this certainty rather sug- 
gests that there never will be a future holder of the cup, and 
may S will never go to Australia, or anywhere else outside New 

ork. ” 

Such remarks as the above are really cruel and heartless on the 
part of the Field. No doubt the New York Y. C. means well, 
even though its ideas of sport and fair play may be just a little 
muddled. Much as the club has grumbled over the expense and 
trouble of defending the Cup, it would be like drawing an eye 
tooth to lose it now. As the matter stands now, considering the 
new deed of gift and the manner in which it was adopted in the 
face of abona fide challenge, British yachtsmen can very well 
afford for some time to come to lie quiet and watch Australia, 
Canada, New Zealand or any other ambitious aspirant have a 
try for the Cup; or in default of that, to watch the effect on the 
holders of the undisturbed possession of the trophy under con- 
ditions universally condemned as unfair. 


STEAM LAUNCHES FOR SHOAL WATERS. 


r answer to inquiries from a correspondent, Mr. Arthur Love- 
joy, author of the cruise **From Okeechobee to the Gulf,” in the 
FOREST AND STREAM of Oct 11-18, writes as follows: 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It “Pacific” would address me at my home I should be pleased 
to correspond with him and offer any suggestions my long experi- 
ence in boating might suggest; if “‘Pacific’’ will write me what he 
wants a steamer for, salt or fresh water, depth of water he wishes 
to run in, ete., I could help him. Above everything, for side or 
stern wheel, get a Kriebel engine; it is par excellence the engine of 
oo for a small yacht or launch. Get a Scotch marine boiler 
if for wood, but if for coal get an upright 125 to 150 brass lin. tube 
steel boiler. For water less than 20in.1n depth get a side-wheeler; 
over 20in. a three-blade propeller is best. The Dot was 33ft. over 
all in length, about 8ft. beam, drew 3ft. of water, was copper bot- 
tomed, had brass rudder, brass propeller, brass shaft. She had a 
5 horse engine, cylinder was 5x7, high and low pressure, 3lin. 
boiler, 125 brass tubes lin. diameter, had cabin over all, wheel in 
forward cabin, engine in after cabin, large windows swing on 
hinges all round the cabins. The Dot cost, when new, $3,000. She 
cost me about $2,000. One thing more, she had a copper condenser 
running from midships aft round her stern. If ‘Pacific’ wanted 
to run in fresh water he would not need a condenser; if in salt he 
would. I had a five-barrel fresh water iron tank up under the 
bows. Success to any one ie up a small steamer for sport, 
for there is plenty of comfort and many good times in sucha 
craft. ARTHUR LOVEJOY. 

ATLANTA, Ga, 


a suggestion; for there are very many beat owners who would no 
doubt be happy to join such an association. 

At the present time [ am building for my own use a wee single- 
hander, a description of which may interest your readers, and 
which when finished will be a candidate for admission to the pro- 
posed singlehand club. 

My little craft is designed to afford the greatest amount of space 
and comfort for cruising that can be obtained within the smallest 
dimensions. Her length is 154ft. over all; beam, 4)4ft.; depth of 
hull at stem, 20in.; depth of hull amidships, 16in.; freeboard at 
lowest’point, 12in. She has a keel in which will be run 150lbs. of 
lead, and under the cabin floor will be stowed a like amount of 
ballast to trim ship. With this allowance of dead weight she will 
be uncapsizable, as her stability will be due more to her form 
than to what I must still insist on calling the unscientific use 
of unlimited lead. Her draft of water is to be 18in., the greatest 
depth being two-thirds of her length from the stem at waterline. 
She will have a graceful counter stern, and carry 150sq. ft. of 
canvas, all in one sail, as my desire is to obtain good speed with 
safety and handiness. Her sail will be hoisted with but one hal- 
liard, which leads aft to the cockpit, as indeed will all the run- 
ning rigging, even including her cable: so that anchor can be 
weighed, sail hoisted or lowered, and reefing done without leav- 
ing the cockpit. A 

The dimensions of her cabin are 6ft. in length by 3ft. in width, 
and her little cockpit is 3x3ft. The sides of the cabin are 12in. in 
height above the deck at after end and 6in. high forward. The 
top, or roof, of the cabin is hinged at forward end so that it can 
be raised to any height desired in an instant and closed again just 
as quickly, like the lid of a box, thus giving ample height inside 
when anchored, and a low house when under way. One novel 
feature of this portable cabin top is that its form and construction 
are such that in case of the water being too shoal to land with the 
yacht herself the cabin top can be taken entirely off in a moment, 
turned bottom side up and used as a yawl boat to goashorein. It 
will easily carry two persons, and is —- water tight. This 
notion is not patented. Allow me to hereby present it to my tel- 
low single-hander brothers. In the main deck forward of cabin 
is a hatch 12x12in. All timbers are mahogany and all joiner work 
inside is finished neatly in varnished woods. The cabin is fitted 
with one berth 20in. wide by 6ft. in length, but there is room 
enough to make up an extra bunk if the skipper wants company. 
As will be seen this is a very small cabin yacht, but she will be a 

ood sea boat, and is coe for a friendly match with any other 
eel or cutter yacht within 10 cubic feet of her dimensions in any 
weather. THOMAS CLAPHAM. 


Rostyn, L. I., Nov. 24. 


SINGLEHANDERS. 
i 


NINETY OR FORTY FEET. 


T would appear from the following remarks in the Field that 
the British yachtsman has become cognizant of the state of 
affairs here, and is not a little amused thereby. hat we pre- 
dicted a year ago in commenting on the new deed of gift has come 
to pass, and the 90ft. class has fallen into a very unpromising 
condition. The Field says: 

“It was thought last May that there was going to be a great 
revival of yacht racing in America, and the boom went forth that 
henceforth the racing of 90ft. sloops was to be the common pas- 
time of American yachtsmen; but the dream was never realized, 
and, to keep yacht racing alive at all, it is now recommended that 
attention should be concentrated on the 40ft class. This seems 
very small beer after the Puritan, Mayflower and Volunteer; but 
it will most likely have to be submitted to. We on this side of 
the Atlantic have had many years’ experience of the excitement 
of racing 100-tonners, and we always refer to it as the grandest 
of all sailing: but we are afraid American yacht owners come and 
go too frequently to get well into the sport. We have hitherto 
had enough men on this side of the Atlantic to stick to the sport 
to keep it alive, and if occasionally a man had only a transient 
but perhaps brilliant career with a racing yacht, his coming and 
going had very little effect on the sport generally. Whether we 
shall continue to preserve the old stock is perhaps open to doubt, 
but, at any rate, we think next season will show that we shall not 
have to put up with 40-footers just yet.” 

As we have pointed out before, the large singlestickers were an 
accident, though a very lucky one in the great help they have 
given to American yachting. It would bea grand thing if the 
class could be maintained, and if such contests as those of °86 and 
*87 on the New York cruise could be a permanant feature of the 
season’s yachting. It has been fully proved, however, that there 
is neither the money nor the love of sport as yet in America to 
insure the permanence of such a class, and that the efforts to 
force its retention simply result in diverting the much-needed 
support from the 70ft. and other classes. While we should rejoice 
as much as any one over such a prosperous condition of American 
yachting as would insure a fleet of half a dozen craft like May- 
flower or Volunteer in each of the season’s races, we cannot shut 
our eyes to the fact that such a thing is clearly impossible, and in 
practice it would be much to be thankful for if there was even a 
tainty of a dozen good races to be sailed about the coast next year 
by a fleet of eight or ten 40-footers. : 
Sentiment is all very well, but the great need in American 
yachting is a little hard, practical common sense. It is not a 
question of what is wanted, but of whatcan be had, and the clubs 
just now must take the best boats at hand, be they only 40-footers, 
and get what sport they can from them. If they can stir up the 
70-footers out of their present semi-torpid condition, so much the 
better; if they can revive the defunct 53ft. class they will be doin; 
a good work, out it may be that asa last will resort they be gla 
to fall back on the 40-footers, rather than to witness such a miser- 
able burlesque of yacht racing as the past season has been. 

As for the other side of the Atlantic, it is hard to say how they 
are any better off than we. The sailing of Yarana, whic : is about 
| the only event of the season, is a very poor substitute for the old 

days of the *100-tonners,” or even the battles of the 80-tonners 
and flying forties of a later date. Unless some decided improve- 
| ment takes place by spring it may be that they, as well as we on 
! this side, will be only too glad to watch a series of really good 
matches, though the contestants should be nothing more than the 
despised 40-footers, 


i of the polyopticon, of pictures illustrative of nautical sub- 
ects. 

EUREKA.—The experimental vessel Eureka was launched for 
the second time at Poillons’ new yard on Nov. 29. The vessel 
was built in the summer of 1885 at Poillons’ yard, and was 
launched on Nov. 25 of that year. As her machinery failed to 
work as expected the experiment was abandoned for a time, but 
new machinery has lately been fitted, and a second trial will be 
made. The propelling force is derived from a vapor generated 
by the combustion of the fuel in a cylinder, with one end open to 
the water. One of these cylinders is placed on each side of the 
keel, with an opening through the bottom of the boat, and by 
changing the direction of the mouth of the opening it is expected 
that the boat can be driven ahead or astern at will. A second 
trial] of the machinery will soon be made. 

A NEW STEEL SCHOONER.—Mr. Piepgras will shortly com- 
mence work on asteel schooner of about 65ft. 1.w.1. for an Eastern 
yachtsman, the design being made by Mr. Burgess. She will be a 
centerboard craft of moderate draft, and is intended for cruising 

MACDONALD’S COVE.—The author of the article in our last 
issue writes to correct two small errors.’ Instead of Prince Ed- 
ward’s Island the reading should be Prince dward County. 
Amherst Island lies to the east, and not to the west, as stated. 

REPUBLIC.—This schooner has been sold by C. H. Watrous to 
T. H. Hall, cf the Atlantic and New Haven clubs, owner of the 
keel sloop Nirvana. Mr. Hall will start on a cruise to Bermuda 
in January. 

WONA.—In our description of the Wona, Nov. 22, we gave Law- 
ley & Son as the builders. This was an error, as the yacht was 
built at Gloucester, Mass., by Messrs. Higgins & Gifford. 





Answers ta Correspondents, 


Ge No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents, 








J. R. P.—See answer to J. T. B. 
W. E. B.—Write to T. Donoghue, La Salle, IJ. 
}. A. L., Hinesburg, Vt.—The gun is made by L. C. Smith, Syra- 
cuse, N. Y. 
C. E. P., Minneapolis, Minn.—You should consult a physician 
about the sprained shoulder. 


J.T. B., Northboro, Ia.—Fur dealers are Wm. Macnaughton’s 
Sons, 168 South Fifth avenue, New York. 


ScoTLanpD.—If you will write to Mr. Edward Jack, Fredericton, 
N.B., he will furnish the information you desire, and you may 
rely on its correctness. 

H. H. P., Long Branch.—We have known of a number of parties 
who have gone to Durham Creek, and we understand that the 
shooting has been good there. 

KARKAHLIN, New York.—What is the proper name of the 
prairie chicken? Of what species of grouse is this bird? Ans. 
‘The scientific name of the pinnated grouse or prairie chicken, a8 
adopted by the American Ornithological Union, is Tympanuchus 
americanus. The ruffea grouse is the Bonasa_ umbellus. 

C. H.—I have an Irish setter dog, well bred (from field trial 
winners), which has never been broken; he is now two years old. 
I made arrangements this fall to have him trained; the trainer 
claims he has no nose, that he will walk right over a bird and 
pay no attention to it. Now, he has a good nose for food; he will 
scent meat a long distance,and when he was one, year old he 
would retrieve adead quail by scent, finding it when I hid it. 
This I taught him myself, and then he was lost for some time. Is 
it possible for a dog to have a sensitive nose for some things and 
not for birds? Ans. The, dog undoubtedly has not the pointing 

nstinct. It may develop, but the chances are it will not. 


8., Montreal.—In shooting for a prize at twenty inanimate tar- 
gets, A, who is handicapped three birds, ties for, first place with 

,who is handicapped four birds. In shooting off the tie, A wants 
to shoot the usual way, miss and out, or at five birds each. B ob- 
jects; says that they should shoot at twenty birds each, with the 
same handicaps as in the original match. A claims that in shoot- 
ing off ties that they should shoot at the same number of birds. 
Which is rignt? Ans. There is no rule; it is a matter to be agreed 
on; the conditions of shooting off ties should have been predeter- 
mined before the match; it is not usual to shoot at the entire 
ae again, here 20, but to shoot miss and out, or at series of 3 
each. 

C. M., New York.—Can you tell me if there is any delay oF 
annoyance at the Canada side for any one going ona hunting trip 
from this city to the Dominion? That is, if I take a box with 
guns in it, and trunk with clothes and cartridges in that, am 1 
subjected to search of one or both by customs or other officers? 
have been deterred from going by fear of too much trouble en 
route? Ans. Your trunk will be subject to examination, but you 
will have no annoyance if you explain that you are going on & 
hunting excursion, and provide yourself with proper credentials. 
If the officers are not assured of your good faith they may exact & 
bond fer the return of the dutiable articles. Also see the Ameri- 
can officers, so that there may be no trouble when you come back. 


HURLINGHAM.—At a live bird match, where the bounds were 
not staked off owing to there being a railroad on one side and @ 
creek on the other, both contestants agreed to measure this dis- 
tance if a bird was thought out of bounds. A had shot at his full 
number of birds, and B had one more to shoot at; the score was | 
each. B killed his last bird and it dropped dead 82yds. from = 
score. ‘Che referee declared it a lost bird, on the ground that t 1 
boundary line starts from the score. B claims the last bird an 
match, on the grounds that the boundary according to Hurling: 
ham rules is 80yds. on all sides of the trap. The match was 2 
25yds. rise, 80yds. boundary and Hurlingham rules, and is lett fe 
you to decide. Ans. The distance is to be measured from the 
center trap; the bird should have been counted as killed, and 
match given to B, 
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HUMPHREYS’ TARPOnN FISHING. 
HOMEOPATHIC VETERINARY SPECIFICS - 


For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, | 
Dogs, Hogs, Poultry. | 
500 PAGE BOOK on Treat- 
ment of Animals and 
Chart a Free. ed 
CURES— rs, Congestions,_Inflammat 
fhppingl Moatnettin Mill Revers 
 C.—Dist al Disch 












celebrated 


c 

4 = rinary and Kidney Diseases. 

° k —Eruptive Diso 

- K— ases of cit 

with 
State OC nee) ollend dodicase, "87.00 
Price, Single Bottle(over50doses, -« .6@ 
Sold by Druggists; or 
Sent Prepaid on Receipt of Price, 

Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., MN. ¥. 


Anglers contemplating a trip to Florida this coming season will find it to their advantage to inspect our 


Tarpon Rods, Reels and Lines. 


The largest tarpon (184 Ibs.) ever killed on a rod and reel was taken on one of our Tarpon Rods, which are 
pronouuced “PERFECT”? by all anglers who have used them. 


— SEND 10 CENTS FOR 140-PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


Manufacturers of every des:ription of 


EINE FISHING TACHE LE 


18 Vesey Street (Fourth door from the Astor House). New York. 





BANG! 


BANC! 


Perhaps you got two birds that time, but with a 


WINCHESTER REPEATING SHOTGUN 


You could have shot three or four. 





ONLY ONE YEAR ON THE MARKET. 


MORE THAN 15,000 NOW IN USE. 


THE BEST HUNTING SHOTGUN KNOWN. 


Made with interchangeable parts of the best materials, rolled steel or twist barrels. 


STRONG, QUICK and 


RELIABLE, it has all the qualities which have made the Winchester rifles so widely known and used. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


312 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Sales Depots: 1418 MARKET STREET, SAN FRANCISCO. 


SEND FOR 80-PAGE CATALOGUE. 











HUNTER’S 


and Rapid Loader. 


The Loaner is made of the best mate- 
rial and workmanship, combining in Onze 
Machine every requirement for the loading 
and reloading of shot gun shells. 

Has no Superior in Safety, Rapidity, 
Durability and Lightness. It Crimfs, 
Stamps number of shot. Clips shells any 
length, also caps and decaps. Can be 
packed in a small valise. 

The CrimPERr is also sold separate. 
Will crimp at least three shells to any 
‘ other crimping one. Also clips shells 
any length—caps and decaps. 

For prices and full description, 
address, 


GEO. D. HUNTER, 


78 EXCHANGE BUILDING, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


CANOE HANDLING. 


By C. B. VAUX (“DOT.”) 


A complete manual for the management of a canoe. The author begins at the very 
beginning, describes and explains the rudiments in the simplest and plainest way possible. 
Everything is made intelligible for beginners; and besides this A B C teaching there are so 
many hints and wrinkles that the oldest canoeist afloat will find pleasure and profit in the 
Study of these. The book is complete and concise—no useless duffle between its covers. The 
subjects treated are the choice of a canoe, paddling, sailing, care of the canoe, recipes and 
rules. The text is further elucidated by numerous practical drawings, and the beauty of the 
book is enhanced by the many ornamental vignettes. Pages 168; uniform with ‘‘Canoe 
Building.” Price, postpaid, $1.00. 


boi teh 7 eta! 





NEW YORK: Forest anp STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 318 Broadway. 
LONDON: Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane, Cornhill, 





S50 Chilled. 554 Chiliea. 
41 8 44 1 8 
" 588 12-Gausge. ” 
34 1% 8 


PETERS CARTRIDGES. 


— 


Fy et Mee Aan adag Cod Rs 





No. 550 is loaded with the new No. 0, 554 and 533 in Nos. 1 and 2 Quick Shot Powder. two felt 
wads cut very ewe and perfectly lubricated by our own formula; 1440z. Tatham’s Shot No. 8 and 
astened by the Peters Patent Indentatious. 


Proved by their Record to be Unequalled. 
The Cartridges have won the largest number of prizes at the tournaments throughout the West, 
and are very extensively used by professional and most successful amateur sportsmen. Their great 
velocity enables the shooter to “hold on” to the bird. 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THEM. PRICE LISTS ON APPLICATION. 


The PETERS CARTRIDGE CO. 


No. 8 West Third Street, Cincinnati, O. 


| GEO. W. CLAFLIN & CO., Agents, 54 and 56 Duane Street, New York. 


W. R. SCHAEFFER & SON, Agents, Boston, Mass. 


UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP. 
Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. 


By ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 


A book that appeals to all who know anything of the old-fashioned New England life. 
These are some of the chapters: 


The School Meeting in District 13. Uncle Lisha’s Spring Gun. In Uncle Lisha’s Shop. Con- 
cerning Owls. Uncle Lisha’s Courting. How Zene Burnham Come It on His Father. 
A Rainy Day in the te The Turkey Shoot at Hamner’s. Sam Lovel’s Thanksgiving. 
Little Sis. Sam Lovel’s Bee-Hunting. In the Shop Again. The Fox Hunt. Noah Chase’s 
Deer-Hunting. The Hard Experience of Mr. Abija: Jarvis. The Coon Hunt. In the 
Sugar Camp Indians in Danvis. The Boy Out West. Breaking Up. The Departure. 
The Wild Bees’ Swarm. 
They make a handsomely printed volume of 187 pages, boundincloth. Sent, postpaid, on 

receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broapway sw YORK. 
DAVIES & CO., London, England. 
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Special Inducements ‘Offered to Clubs. 


BLUE ROCK TRAPS AND TARGETS. 


COMPLETE CLUB OUTFITS. 


Trap Pulls for 3S or 5S Traps. 


TRAP PULLING INDICATORS, with combinations for 3 or 5 traps. 


An absolute safeguard against collusion between the 


shooter and trapper, or. in any way manipulating pullivg ot of traps. 


CHAMBERLIN 


The Best 





CARTRIDGES. 


and Cheapest 


Ammunition for Breech-Loading Shotguns. 





Aa Eull Laine of Sportsmen’s Clothing 


READY MADE OR MADE TO MEASURE. 


Hunting Shoes, Leggins, Gun 


QUALITY GUARANTEED. 
Cases and Covers, Bags, Etc. 


THE ATLANTIC AMMUNITION CO., Limited, 291 Broadway, N. Y. 





SMALL YACHTS. 





By C. P. KOUNHARDT. 


500 Pages, 7S Plates. 


YRPwPrice, postpaid, $7.00. 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, New York. 





J.Stevens Arms andTool Co. 


P. O. Box 4100, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Send for our large 52 


i2-page Hlustrated Catalogue. 








MANUFACUTRERS OF THE 


STEVENS PATENT 
Breech-Loading, Sporting and Hunter’s Pet Rifles, 
Single and Double Shot Guns, Pocket niin 9 


The Best Scores on Record in aimeniiin ‘fem 10 to 50 yards, have been 
made with the Stevens Pistol. 


STEVENS TARGET PISTOL. 


Known throughout the world as possessing unsurpassed accuracy, perfect of j 
form and finish. The professional shots all unhesitatingly select the Stev ens Pistols 
io perform the most difficult feats of marksmanship. 


NESSMUK’S POEMS. 


FOREST RUNES, By Geo. W. Sears, ‘Nessmuk'. 


Large octavo, 208 pages, printed on heavy paper, bound in cloth, gold lettering, with 
a portrait of the author. Price, $1.50. 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOK DEALERS 
“Nessmuk.” 


WOODCRAFT. ** ance, sioo. 


FOR SALE BY FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








CIGARETTES. 





| The Diseases of Horses: 


which is added a complete dictionary or 
equine materia medica. By Hugo DALZIEL, 
A very complete, concise and intelligible trea- 


tise, conveniently arranged. Every horse owner 
should have such a book. Paper, 102 pages. 75c. 


FOREST = STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
18 Broadway New York. 





Forest & Stream File Binders. 
PRICE, 81.00, 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 


Wild Fowl Shooting. 


By W. B. LEFFINGWELL. 


Containing Scientific and Practical Descriptions of Wild Fowl, their Resorts, Habits, Flights, 
and the most successful methods of hunting them. 


CONTENTS. 
Chapter I. Reveries. XIX. Dusky, or Black Duck. 
II. Mallard Ducks. XX. American Coot—Mud Hen. 
Ill. Wood Duck—Summer Duck. XXI. Buffle-eHeaded Duck—Butter Ball. 
1V. Blue-Winged Teal. XXII. Redhead Duck 


V. Shooting Mallards from a Scull . Seience of Seulling Wild Fowl. 
Boat on the Mississippi. XXIV. Pin Tail—Sprig Tail, 

VI. Cornfield Mallard Shooting. XXV. Two Sports; or Out for a Lark. 
VI{. Shooting Mallards in a Snow Jf. A Morning with Nature and an 
Storm. Afternoon with Ducks. 

VIII. Wilson Snipe—Jack Snipe. . White-Fronted Goose. 
IX. Mallard Timber Shootin . The Snow Goose. 

X. Mallard Shooting at atten XXIX. Brant, or Brant Goose, 
XI. In the Marsh—Morning, Mid-day wher Trumpeter Swan. 


and Evening Duck Shooting. XXII. — a Goose Shooting. 


XII. Shoveler—Spoonbill. XXXII. Boa 
XII. Blue Bili—Scaup Duck. XXXII. Outfite—Blinds—Decoys—- Duck 
XIV. Canvasback Duck. Calls. 

XV. Green-Winged Teal. XXXIV. The Shotgun and How to Use It. 
XVI. American Widgeon—Bald Pate. XXXV. Shot, ae Shells, Wads and 


. Gadwall Duck—Gray Dack. 


. Quail Shooting. Dogs oa Their Characteristics. 


XXXVI. 
ILLUSTRATIONS. 


—— Duck. 


Redheod Duck. 
Shooting Redheads Over Decoys (in Marsh). 


Portrait of Author. 

Mallard Duck. 

Retriever Bringing Mallard (in Marsh). 
Blue-Winged Teal. 


Sculling Mallards on Mississippi. Pin Tail Duck. 
Wilson Snipe. Canada Goose. 
Snipe Shooting Over Dog. Shooting Geese Over Decoys (in Stubble.) 


Elegantly bound in cloth, also in half morocco. Size of book, 8vo., 400 pages. Price $2.50 
in cloth, and $3.50 in half morocco. Sent postpaid by 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
318 Broadway, New York. 


Book Publishing. 


Possessing peculiar facilities for publishing 
new books on field sports, adventure, travel, 





slats Wisdlibheiin: Mhiaiiiatadiaatiiaamiias, 0 and open air life, the Forest and Stream Pub- 


lishing Company begs to invite the attention 
of authors to its book department. Corres~ 
I pondence solicited and estimates furnished. 
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From No. 818 Broadway will be sent out weekly in the year 1889 a paper filled in all its 
departments with reading matter acceptable to those who find pleasure in the pursuit of 
field sports. The popularity of these pastimes .was never greater than it is to-day; numbers 
of men who find rational relaxation in the field were never larger; the hold these recreations 
have on the public bas never been firmer than now. It isa pleasure to add that in this 
measure of public esteem the Forest AND STREAM sbares to the full. 

Mr. Henry MacDonald, whose descriptions of ‘‘Early Days on the Missouri” were so 
well received last summer, will supplement them with further 


Sketches of Frontier Life. 


Pertaining to the same field will be a paper by Mr. J. W. Schultz describing the! 


ancient importance of the . 


Fort Benton Fur Market. 


The same writer will furnish a continuation of his valuable Blackfoot studies, among | 


the titles of which may be named *‘A War Party” and ‘‘The Origin of the Medicine Pipe. 
Rich treasure from this inexhaustible field of 


Indian Folk Lore and Life 


will be laid before our readers by the veteran ‘‘Yo,” whose Pawnee legend of 


The Dun Horse 


will be followed by others in a like happy vein; and from the same pen will come a rarely 
interesting—because vivid and racy—account of 


The Summer Hunt of the Pawnees, 


in the old buffalo days. ‘There will be sketches by the author of ‘‘Sam Lovel’s Camps,” 
distinguished for the same inimitable character studies of the Danvis folk, the close insight 
into nature, and delicious vignettes of word-painting. Under the title, 


A Breath from the Maine Woods, 


will be described the angling experiences of a Boston party at Moosehead, by ‘‘W. A B.,” 
whose sketches of a fisherman’s life in Maine have been received with so much favor. 

The pages devoted to the delightful subject of Natural History will net be less full and 
interesting for the coming year than in the past. Among the special papers for which we 
have arranged are a continuation of the series of illustrated articles on 


North American Mammals, 


by Dr. R. W. Shufeldt, These will include articles, more or less extended and very fully 
illustrated by drawings by the author, on the Bats, the Insectivora and the Carnivora. 
There will be published during the year extended illustrated articles on the life and 
habits of some of the large game animals of North America, in which will be brought 
together all that is known of these creatures, now so rapidly disappearing from off the face 
of the land. The first of these will be the production of Mr. John Fannin and Geo. Bird 
Grinnell, and will deal with the rare and little known : 


White Goat. 


A subject which interests sportsmen and naturalists alike is the 
Domestication of Game. 


We have arranged for a series of articles on this subject, which will, it is believed, be 
of remarkable interest to every thoughtful reader. The series is expected to contain 
accounts of the habits in captivity of deer, elk, antelope, mountain sheep, white goats, 
buffalo, wolves, bears, panthers and other North American f:r@ natura. 

There will be papers on birds by well-known ornithologists, on reptiles by Miss 
Catherine C. Hopley, two of whose articles, to be published shortly, will be on the 


Hibernation of Reptiles and on Snakes’ Weapons 


Articles on many of the lower forms of life, together with notes and news on natural 
history subjects from all quarters of the continent will make up aa amount of matter for the 
year that is to come which will be sufficiently varied and attractive to delight all who take 
an interest in natural history. The investigations and explorations of a naturalist in the 
Northwest will be described by Edward Howe Forbush in a series entitled 


Five Days a Savage. 


In the misadventures of Father Christian le Clerc, a seventeenth century missionary, 
Mr. Edward Jack has found material for an interesting paper, 


Lost in the Forests of Acadia. 


The descriptive papers of travel will pot be confined to North America. Our East 
Indian contributor, ‘ Shikaree,” will give the readers of FoREST AND STREAM some more 
of his delightful accounts of 


Hunting in the Himalayas, 


and from another pen we shall have equally entertaining narratives of 


Shooting on Mount Olympus, 


and other localities in the Far East. A leading feature of our 


Shooting and Fishing Columns 


will be our special correspondence from the West, keeping tbe readers of this journal fully. 
abreast of the events of the times in Western game ficlds aud fishing waters. ‘The accounts 
of big-game shooting will be frequent, and in these respects the Forest aND STREAM will 
maintain its long-established popularity. 


The Trap Reports of 1889 


will be given in the best form by the journal’s own representative and other compstent 

reporters, Th: y will make good the promises contained io the actual performances of the 

autumn of 1388, when our full reports of important tournaments were acknowledged to 

hav. veen the best pieces of special work of the kind ever done. The Trap columns will be 

oor in the front rank; and because of them the paper will be indispensable to shooters, 
our 


Kennel Department 


will be found, in 1889, reports of all the bench shows, prepared by conscientious and per- 
fectly competent hands, In this strong feature the Forest aND STREAM is universally 
Fecognized as facile princeps and it will be the bigbest ambition and most zealous care of 
the €ditors to contiuue on the old lines, giving the public show records anu reports to be 
ttudied with profit, Our firld trial reports will be graphic and reliable. An important 
Bin of work undertaken by this jourval is an investigation of the methods employed in 
Th crept towns and cities of the country to dispose of the :urplus avd vagrant stock of dogs. 

€ results of this inquiry witl be given in early issues; and it is hoped that some practical 
D-oefit may be gained in the general adoption of humane and reasonable methods of reduo- 
ing the canine surplus, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





Notice to Sportsmen and Warnirg to Infringers. 


Having purchased the patents, business 


and good will of the American Clay Bird 


Co., we beg leave to advise the trade and sportsmen generally, that the American Clay 


Bird will not. be manufactured any longer. 


of a difference of $2.50 each. 


Parties owning American Clay Bird Traps 


im have in exchange for them the latest improved Blue Rock Trap, on the payment 
Correspondence from all parties who have been using 


the American Clay Bird Trap is respectively solicited. 
Being now the sole owners of all valid patents covering the pivoted carrier, we 
hereby give notice that all parties infringing the same, will be promptly prosecuted to 


the full extent of the law. 


The Blue Rock Pigeon and Trap have been greatly improved and will enter the field 


in 1889 in better shape than ever. 


THE CLEV 


ELAND TARGET CO. 





“Forest and Stream” Fables, 


By AWAHSOOSE. 
L ba Fetes Who Didn’t Know It Was Loaded. 


e Wise and Foolish 


Pike. 


8. The Fox and His Guesta. 
4. The Foolish Fish. 
5. The Robin and the Pewee. 
6. The Unlucky Baas. 


7. The Shrike and the Hawk 


A series of seven fables in prose and to every one a picture. 
All of them have pith and point best appreciated by angiers 


and s 
the w 
For sale by all newsdealers. 


rtamen, but vot a one of them is without a mora) for 
and foolish of the world in general. Price 10 cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
318 Broadway, New York. 


LONDON: Daviss 


& Co., 1 Finch Lane. 





for Sule. 


HOOTING TO LET ON MODERATE TERMS 
for one year or longer, on St. Simon’s Island, 
Georgia, th 
house. Over 8,000 acres. Plenty of deer, ducks, 
partridges and other game, besides best fishing 
on the coast in season. Situated ten miles from 
Jekyl Island and Brunswick, with which latter ; 
lace there is daily communication by boat. 
‘ost and telegraph office on the island. 
Address LANGHORNE WISTER, Esq., 257 j 
Walnut st., Phila., Pa., or JAMES DENT, Esq., | 
Evelyn Post Office, Glynn Co,, Georgia. 


EA TROUT.—PERMITS FOR THE SEA- 
son’s fishing on Tracadie, the best sea trout 
river in New Brunswick, Canada, will be given 
on application to the subscriber, who will give 
ali n information as to the obtaining of 
men, supplies and board at the mouth of this 
river, which is 49 miles long. Reference as to its 
character, J. H. Phair, Esq., Fishery _Commis- 
sioner, New Brunswick, Fredericton, Can. ED- 
one JACK, Fredericton, New Brunswick, 
anada. 


Ferrets vs. Rats. 


The best breeds of both young and old Ferrets 
for sale at ADOLPH ISAACSEN’S “Sure Pop,” 
92 Fulton Street, New York City. A complete 
book on Ferrets and i 
mail for 15 cents. 











Rat Exterminating sent by 


FERRETS 


7 That will drive Rabbits, Rats 
= and Foxes. For descriptive 
circular and price list inclose 
three 1-cent stamps, addressing BREEDER OF 
PET STOCK, Tyngsboro, Mass. nov22,4t 


“LK, MOOSE AND DEER HEADS, ALSO 

4 antlers, owls, etc.; magnificent specimens, 
elegantly mounted, at prices lower than the low- 
est. Photos of seven heads for 30 cents silver. 
WM. HOWLING & SON, Taxidermists, Mione- 
apolis, Minn. dec6,3t 


LS QUAIL AND ENGLI H PHEA~- 
ANT*~ for sale. Please send orders as early 
as nae, which will be booked as received. 
E. B. WOODWARD, Commission Merchant, 
174 Chambers street, New York. 
4VE wh.Th HAKSS (Lepus Ameriwanus) 
cap and = boxed and delive 
to express in Beth ©., in good condition on 
receipt of orders an remittances at $8 fer K 
Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfiel e., Fish 
and Game Commissioner. J. G. RIGH Bethel, 
Me. decié,tf 


JUST PUBLISHED. 


The Art of Shooting with the Rifle. 


SIR HENRY 8ST. JOHN HALFORD, Bart. 
Colonel Ist Leicestershire V. B. 


Republished from ‘‘Land and Water.” 


PRIOE (including postage) 30 CENTS, 


Copies of this work can be obtained from the 
Publishing Office of 
LAND AND WATER, 
182, Strand, W. O., London, England. 




















Se 


small, comfortably aa 


Sse 


IN THE SELECTION OF 


A CHOICE CIFT 


For Pastor, Parent, Teacher, Child, or 
Friend, both elegance and usefulness will be found 
eombined in a copy of Webster’s Unabridged. 





Besides saiaay othet valuable features, it contains 
A Dictionary 


of 118,000 Words, 3000 Engravings, 


A Gazetteer of the World 


locating and describing 25,000 Places, 
A Biographical Dictionary 
of nearly 10,000 Neted Persons, 


A Dictionary of Fiction 


found only in Webster, 


All in One Book. 


8000 more Words and nearly 2000 more Ilius- 
trations than any other American Dictionary. 
Sold by all Booksellers. Pamphlet free. 
G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub’rs, Springfield, Masa, 


J. N. DODGE, 
276 & 278 Division Street, 
Derrort, MIcH. 














Manz2ufacturer of White Cedar Decoy Ducks; also 
Geese, Swan, Brant, Coot, Snipe and Plover De- 
coys. For sale at factory; or by Hartley & Gra- 
nam, N.Y.; E. K. Tryon, Jr. & Co., Phila.; Western 
Arms & Cg Co. Uniengss E. C. Meacham Arms 
Co., St. Louis, and allgun dealers mn this country. 


Colt’s Lightn n' .22-"al, Rep2ai ng Rifles, 


7 
New and Perfect. Only $14 50. 

A Splendid Hol.day Present— s 
The KEW BAKE.” SHOTGUN 
10 or 12-gauge, 28 to 32in., 744 to 11ibs., $22.50. 

ES" Cut this out and send with the cash to secure 
these prices, for a short time only. 

Send stamp for catalogue of Firearms, etc. 
“Bed rock prices.”” First quality goods. 


REUSEN HAnwOUu, Somervilie, Mass. 


HILL ON THE DOG. 


THE STANDARD WORK ON THEIR 
MANAGEMENT AND DISEASES. 
Price $3.00, 


FOREST AXYD STREAM YURE-SFSRING OC. 
818 Broadway, New York. 








Ss Pi ATES. TAPS, DIES E'C., FUR 
nsmitisand amateurs. Send for illustrated 
ca toS. W. CARD & OU,, Mansfield, Mass, 










AUDUBON’S 


of delineation, fidelity to detail and accessories, 


Audubon’s Birds have never been equalled. 


Any of these plates if framed would make a 


Superb Ornament 


two and putin small frames. 
almost without number. 


the best method of sending them will be on rollers by express. 


LIST OF BIRDS REPRESENTED: 


















Forest and Stream Publishing Co, 318 Broadway. New York. 


Don’t Read This 


BECAUSE 


W. FRED QUIMBY, 


Sole and only Manufacturer of the 
Thomson Laced Hunting and Mining 
Boots and Shoes. Also all kinds o 


Sportsman’s Wear. 


W. FRED QUIMBY, *" sew some >” 


WESTERN ARMS AND CARTRIDGE 60., 


49 State Street, Chicago, Ill. 





ich do not have T & S. 


Stamped on Bottom of Each Sole 


None Genuine wh 





Sel 


Chicago Agenta:] 


SEND FOR NEW CATALOGUE. 


YACHTS, BOATS 
CANOES, 


SPECIAL CHAPTERS ON MODEL YACHTS 
AND SINGLEHANDED SAILING. 
BY 
C. STANSFELD-HICKS. 
AUTHOR oF “OvurR Boys, AND WHat TO Do WITH THEM. 


NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS AND DIAGRAMS 
AND 
WORKING DRAWINGS OF MODEL YACHTS AND VARIOUS SMALL ORAFT 
SUITABLE FOR AMATEURS. 


. DESIGNS: 


Model Yachts.—Defiance, Isolde, Bonny Jean, and 10-tonner with sail plan. 

Canoes,— Birch, Mersey Paddlng Canoe, L’Hirendelle, Sailing Canoe. 

Sailing Boats and Yachts.—Dabchick, Wideawak Myoxotis, Una, Singlehander by C, P 
Clayton. Puffin, 3-ton Kace1, 3-ton Cruiser, 24ft. Auxilliary (steam and sail) ishing boat. 


This yolume contains much that is valvable and inte: peting te American yachtsmen and 
eanoeists. The design, construction and use of small craft of all kinds is treated of in a simple 
and entertaiving stvle, and the instructions are clear and easily understood. 

Large crown 8vo., 380 pages and 16 large tolding piaves. 


Price, Postpaid, 83.50. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


8318 Broadway, New York. 





WITH 


FOREST AND STREAM. 








Birds of America 


We have obtained and now offer for sale singly a number of the plates of this magnificent work. 
These plates are the originals of the edition of 1356, and represent the birds as life size. The sheets 
are elephant folio, and the paper heavy. The drawings were made from nature, and for accuracy 


For a sportsman’s dining room, and no more beautiful and appropriate gift could be found for the 
lover of nature tban one of these. The constantly increasing scarcity of this work makes these 
large plates each year more valuable. Some of the plates are double and can if desired be cut in 

There are represented many species of Ducks, Gulls, Grouse, Snipe, Heron and small birds 


These plates are so large that they cannot be sent by mail without danger of being crushed, and 


Black Vulture and Head of Chimney Swift. .......... 400 Bohemian Waxwing...... $6 00 
EE ci nncinkstaxenese sone $12 0 Carolina Parroquet....... 00 Purple Martin........ -ccoo: O40 
Redtail Hawk.. - 1000 Golden - wing~ Wood- i - 500 
Jer Falcon... .. - 10 00 DION: cs case ones en 5 00 - 500 
Sparrow Hawk....... 800 Pileated Woodpecker 8 00 5 00 
Swallow-tailed Kite. . - 800 Belted Kingisher..... 7 00 7 00 
White-headed Eagle ..... 12 00 Yellow-billed Cuckoo. - 500 3 00 
Pigeon Hawk.............. 700 Mangrove Humming Bird 500 } 3 00 
Bleck-winged Hawk ...... 700 Kuby Throat Humming ; Buff-breasted S’dpiper.. by 00 
Ce ee 10 00 NON sons sscicwebin teenie ee 6 00 Little Sandpiper.... .... ; 
UN TEBWK iis es cesniccesce 10 60 Columbia Humming Bird. 500 5 PectoralSandpiper. .... by 00 
SRE i icsn's. ankase'. cae 500 Forktail Flycatcher....... 5 00 ¢Red-backed Saudpiper.. 

OMT. 2.5" sisdcevussnanowsaxs 500 Arkansas, Say’s & Swal- Semi-palmated Sandpiper 6 00 
DRC E NOW ccensciccscee see 6 00 low-tail Flyeatcher...... 800 Curlew Sandpiper... .... 600 
MOE 06 cue use swin sede 700 Pipiry Flycatcher ........ 400 Great Marble Godwit..... 7 00 
Crow Biackbird............ ff ee eae 400 Esquimaux Curew........ 6 00 
Redwing Bla:kbird ....... 800 Great-crested Flvcatcher. 400 Spotted Sandpiper........ - 500 
Baltimore Oriole .......... 800 Olive-sided Flycatcher. .. 400 Solitary Sandpiper........ 5 00 
Orchard Oriole........ .... 800 Small green-crested Fly- Yellowleg Sandpiper... .. 5 00 
Boxat-tail Grackle.......... 9 09 yen 400 Greenshank Sandpiper.... 5 00 
Rustv Grackle............. 700 Wood Pewee............... SOD Gloasy TUGi 6.0... -ccececds 7 00 
Nuttall’s Marsh Wren 500 White-eyed Vireo......... 400 Night Heron....... as O@ 
Common Mar-k Wren 500 Red-eyed Vireo............ 400 Yellow - crowned 
Crested Titmous?.... 5 09 Yellow-throated Vireo... 400 Heron............. 5 ee 
Hudson Bay Titmouse..... 400 Green black capped Fly- Green Teron... .<.000600% 8 00 
Caro ina Titmouse......... 4 00 CR ncn cant ve acne 400 Great White Heron....... 9 00 
Mocking Bird ............. 8 00 Wilson's Flycatcher....... 400 Peale’sand Reddish Egrets 9 00 
§ Hermit Thrush.......... 300 Canada Flycatcher........ £@ Bilae Heron ....... ........ 8 00 
? Wood Thrush............ 300 Bonaparte’s Flycatcher... 400 Flamingo........... ...... - 10 00 
Brown Thra-her...... ..... 80) Hooded Warbler........... 400 White-tronted Goose...... 10 00 
Prairie Titlark............ 400 Kentucky Warbler........ 400 Mallard Duck.............. 12 09 
Brown TIUALK.....5 2.200060 400 Bay-breasted Warovler.... 40 Black Duck................ 12 CO 
ROMO: 5s. <50<vaenn ven 400 Pine-creeping Warbler.... 400 Gadwall Duck... ......... 12 00 
Henslew’s Bunting........ 400 Azure Warbl r... ........ 400 Wood Duck................ 15 00 
Chipping Sparrow ........ 400 Yellowpoil Warbler ...... 400 Canvas-oack Duck........ 15 00 
Field Sparrow............. 400 Rathbone Warbler ...... 400 Redhead Duck............. 8 00 
Seaside Finch.............. 400 Coildren’s Warbler........ 400 Kingneck Duck............ 7 00 
Lincolu’s Finch.......... . 400 Yellow Redpcll Warbler.. 4(0 Broadbill Duck............ 7 00 
Song Sparrow ............. 400 Blackand Yellow Warbler 400 Eider Duck............ --- 10 00 
Whute-throated Sparrow... 400 Swainson’s Warbler....... 4b ae ee - 10 00 
White-crowned Sparrow... 400 Bachman’s Warbler. - 400 Brown Pelican. 10 co 
Towhee Bunting..... ... «- £00 Carbonated Warbler. . 400 Crested Grebe... 7 00 
PUEDE EIOCR,.0 2 si550ceceines 5 00 Nashville Warbler.... ... 400 Black Skimmer .. Te 
SUAURINNG oo can.-cnexes buns 506 Black and White Creeper. 400 Arctic Tern.... .... oa 
Pine Grosbeak............. 6 OO eae 400 Sandwich Tern............ 5 00 
Blue Grosbeak............. 7 OU } Winter WED. ......6.0006 BAe BAER cur steels ceareecouny 5 00 
Rose-breasted Grosbeak.. 8 00 BR WU PPR 55 occccs ce 800 Razor-billed Auk.......... 6-00 
DUT IIE 6 soso sisicnsesesce DOP. MOREE onions cncsewcae eS) OC ee 10 00 














[Dac. 6, 1888, 


IN THE PRESS. 
The Christmas Gift Book of the Season. 


Charley's Wonderfal Journeys 


By C. F. AMERY. 


This series of thirteen adventurous jour- 
neys into as many régions of Dreamland has 
been admirably characterized as the most 
delicious n nsense ever written, and is now 
being brought out ina handsome quarto vol- 
ume of 116 pages, profusely illustrated. 


PRICE. $1.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 





Yu the Stud. 


The Syracuse Kennel Cla) 


Offer the services in the stud of the famo' 
English setters: ; - 


DAD WILSON (A.K.C.S.B. 3371). 
CHANCE (A.K.C.S.B. 9645), 
At a fee of $50 Each. 
A FEW CHOICE PUPPIES FOR SALE: 


Dad Wilson—L.iltian (3735), 
Dad Wilson—Lit tI. (4825), 
Chanece—Dr (3637), 


IRISH RED SETTER 


CHAMPION GERALD, 


IN THE sTUD 






































n the Stud TO FIELD BROKEN BITCHES ONLY. Fee, $25. 

g § : Gerald has been heavily shot over two coe 
in tne South. PARK CITY KENNELS. 

AT STUD. FEE $50. P. O. Box 2,057. Bridgeport, Conn. 








The Champion Mastift 


WACOUTA NAP. 


Winner of the following prizes: Ist, Buffalo; 
2d, Newark; 2d, Providence; Ist and special 
Pittsburgh; lst and special, Detroit; Ist, special 
and head of winning kennel, St. Paul; champion 
— head of winning kennel, Milwaukee—al) in 
To those who wish to breed mastiffs of size, 
weight, power and activity, free from the faults 
due to so much intense inbreeding—dogs that 
exactly meet the requirements of the mastiff 
standard, Wacouta Napis especially commendod: 
for no dog in America promises as well to elimin- 
ate the faults in the blood of bitches of deeply 
inbred strains as this one. 

ST. JOE KENNELS 


Yorkshire Toy Terrier. 


The English bench winner Bradford Harry, 
Described in all show reports as “best Yorkshire 
in America.” Photos50c. Pedigree and winnings 
fee. P. H. COOMBS, 1 Exchange Block. Bangor, 

ef. 












It The Fennel. 
RABBIT HOUNDS. 


Before the season opens is the time to get the 
best. Weare making a specialty of them at $20 
for broken and $10 for unbroken ones. We have 
eighty-three in stock at present. Any we ship 
can be returned if not satisfactory. 

ASSOCIATED FANCIERS, 











Niles, Mich. dec6,tf 237 S. 8th st., Phila., Pa. 
St. Bernards and Pugs.) s¢ 2Bornarde. 
A few fine, high-bred pups of both varieties 
now on sale. Address with stamp, =——e—— 


LORENZO DANIELS, 
P. O. BOX 1991, N.Y. 


CHEQUASSEC KENNELS, 


Lancaster, Mass. 


The Hospice Kennels, 


K. E. Hopr, Prop. ARLINGTON, N. J. 
Breeders and Importers of thoroughbred 


ST. BERNARDS. 


104 PREMIUMS IN 1887. 


St. Bernards. 


IN THE STUD. 


Champion “RIGI.” 


Young stock for sale sired by Rigi. 


WENTWORTH KENNELS, 
P. O. Box 264, Utica, N. Y. 


THE GRAND ST. BERNARD 


MERCHANT PRINCE 


In the Stud; Fee $35. Send for particulars. 


CHAS. G. WHEELOCK, 


Arlington Heights, Mass. 








INE YOUNG POINTER BITCH, STAUNCH, 
no faults; handscme, cheap; $15. -Box 835, 
Newburyport, Mass. 1t 


PoiInwTrERS. 


Puppies by Nick of Naso (A.K.R. 4391) out of 

Nan (A.K.R. 355), whel: Oct. 21, 1888. By Judge 
A.K.R. 6390) out of Ruby (A.K.R. 4893), whel 

uly 19,1888. J. P. SWAIN, JR., acy > ag 
ecé6, 


Bre DOG. — CHAUTAUQUA KING, 
fine worker, splendid nose, very staunch, 
beautiful retriever, $75. Unbroken, High Duke, 
1st prize winner, $20. Two bitch pups, Good «tock, 
$8 each. Address CHAUTAUQUA ENNEL, 
Sheridan, N. Y. It 


THOROUGHLY TRAINED REGISTERED 
Gordon setter for sale, Count of Christo 

out of imported Counte:-s of Malo, by Don Cam- 
eron (A.K.R. 5101), 2 yrs. old. Price $25. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. F. C. SMITH, Groton, = Z. 


Irish Setter Pups. 


For Sale- Two dogs and three bitch pups, 7 
Wks Ci ops 15, bit -hes $10each. Sire. Detmold 
(A.K.R. ; dam, Laura, a (W.K.C.R. 
670). Address E. WILLIAMS, Roslyn, L.1..N-Y. 


URE WHITE BULL-TERRIERS, PRIZE- 
winning strain; $10 and $15. J.P. GRAY, 
270 Alexander st., Rocbester, N. Y. 


Setters at $10. 


We have a lot of good-looking setter dogs and 
bitches, with no pedigrees, that we have taken 
in exchange for other dogs. We shall close them 
out at $10 euch. We guarantee that they are not 
For field parsons they are just as 














































ROUGH-COATED ST. BERNARD 


Champion BarrylII. 
(A.K.R. 8760.) (A.K.C.S.B. 8935.) 
IN THE STUD 


To a few approved bitches. Winnings: Ist, New 
York, 1887; Ist New York, lst Philadelphia, cham- 















pion Syracuse, 1888. Address sikely to be good as if they cost an 
‘WILLIAM J. EHRICH, ASSUCIATED FANC.ERS, 
Room 82, Tribune Building, New York. dec6,tf 237 S. 8th st., Phila., Pa. 
: EAUTIFUL ENGLISH FOXHOUND, 20mos. 
AT STUD Price $10. CORNWELL, Box 927, Schenectady, 






HOICE LLEWELLIN SETTER PUPPIES, 
containing the blood of Gladstone, Druid, 
Count Noble, Campbell’s Buck, Jr., Pritchard’s 
Dora Aten and Morford’s Joe. For price and 
full pedigree address GEO. W. LOVELL, Mid- 
dleboro, Mass. decb,4t 





Fee, $25.00 
THE IMPORTED BULLDOG 


PORTSWOOD TIGER 


For particulars address 
t RIVERVIEW KENNELS, 




















1029. Birmingham, Conn. 
PRIZE BRED COLIES. 
IRISH SETTER AT STUD. I have a few dogs and bitches to dispose of at 
moderate prices. They are oi the strains which 
IMPORTED Doom. creemaan more winners than any in the 
country, and are certain to breed prize winne!s. 
PA TSsY. JAS. WATSON, lit Seymour st., Germantown, 






Philadelphia. 


DOGS.. 


Do you want to bu good dogs of all kinds? If 
so write to P Ev P. KIRBY, 
135 South 8th st., Philadelphia, Pa. 


REAKING UP THE LARGEST AND GAM- 
est kennel of Bedlington terriers, winners 

at all the largest shows in England, dogs or 
bitches, any age, weight and color, fit for the 
keenest competition. Prices from 30s to . 








Blood red, winner of three lsts and four cups; 
never beaten. Shot over two seasons; carefully 
broken; splendidly bred and most typical in 


color, formation and strain. Fee $25. 
E. 0. DAMON, 
Northampton, Mass. 


IN THE STUD. 
English Mastiff 


Derbyshire Lad 
























(A.K.R. 6308). Applicants = tate price and if f = vet S. 
i show. Facilities for cheap shipment. . 
ene pose a jake. Rein Newcastle-on-Tyne, England. lt 






en SALE.—A BEAUTIFUL ENGLISH 
mastiff dog, 18 mos. old, pedigree; apply t 
W. R. BINGHAM, Hub Hotel, Toronto. lt 


Cocker Spaniels For Sale. 


Two fine litters of puppies, colors black an 
black and live); also grown stock; price 
tan, black and Hv WESTON, Utics, N.Y. It 





Address G. M. DIVEN, P. O. Box 88, Elmira, N.Y. 
dec6,3t 













IN TH« STUD.—Champ. Red Cocker Spaniel 


LITTLE RED ROVER. 

For terms and list of winnings write to THEO. 
J. HOOK, Rome, N.Y. Rover was formerly 
ewned by the Brant Cocker Kennels. dec6,3mo 
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